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INTRODUCTORY REMARKS. 


Tur firht edition of this play was published in 1602. 
The comedy as it now stands first apjieored in the folio 
' of 1623; and tlie play in that edition contains ver} 
neany twice tlie iiundicr of lines that the original edi- 
tion contains. The succession of scenes is the same in 
botli copies, except in one instance ; but the speeches of 
the several characters are greatly elalxirated in the 
amended copy, and several of the characters not only 
, heiglitened, but new distinctiie features given to them. 

, Rightly to ajuireciate this comedy, it is, we conceive, 

I absolutely necessary to dissociate it from the historical 
plays of ‘ Henry IV.' and ‘ Henry V.’ Whether Sliuk- 
j spere produced tlie oi igiiial sketch of ‘ The Merry W ives 
of Windsor' befoie tliose plays, and remodelled it after 
[ their appearance, — or whether he produced Ixith the ori- 

ginal sketch and the finished performance when his aii- 
I diences were perfectly familidr with theFalstaff, Shallow, 

I Pistol, N y m, Bardolpli, and Mistress Quickl y of ‘ Henry 

j IV .’ and ‘ Henry V.’ — it is perfectly ceitain that he did 
I not intend *The Merry Wives’ os a continuation. It 
' is impossible, however, not to associate the period of tlie 
comedy with the period of Uie histories. But at tlie 
same time we must sufTer our minds to slide into tlie 
belief that the manners of the times of Henry IV. hail 
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‘ RMt^iciciit jm.uls in r>i>iiinon wilh i1u»m* «>f tlie tim« of 
i KliZciU’tii to jiiM.fx tiie til t.iLin^ no ^Tf^t (ktiru to 
(liotin^’uidi'h \H.‘t .xivn tin in. Tlif th.iniiteri h|H'ak in the 
l-uiguairc of tiotit an I nalui**. \t !iu h Ix'lorii^ to all time ; 
aiiil \tt‘ iiiubt fitter; ..il iIk'x Hiiiietitnea use tlie eviires- 
sioius of a jartii nlar tsnio to uIikIi tli^- tlo not m nlricl 
|)iojiri(‘t\ lalorig 

! Tin* cntir-s lia\e Item singularly laudatory of this 
conn’ily W artoii vails it “ the most complete s|)e- 
‘ cimon of S'l.iKijMTe'h romio ]iowers ” Johiiaon sayii, 
“ Till? roniedy is remaikaMe for the variety and num- 
l>ei of the jieison.ire-, who exhihit more chiirarti^rs aji- 
propnated uikI dihcnnimatod thim |ieriin[)8 can he found 
in nil) vit'ier jdaj.” We agre** with imu h of this; hiif 
we cei-taiiily cannot agree n itli Wurton tliat it is “ the 
most coiip-lete HjKv.imeii of ShakHperc’s comic jMiwers.” 

e cannot forirel ‘As You Like It,’ and ‘Twelfth 
Night,’ atol ‘ Ai’ieh Ado iiIkui* Nothing.’ Of IIioku 
ipialities, IV h tell jnil Sliaksjieie ahove all other men that 
ev'ei exi^tcil, ‘ Tlie Merry Wives of Windsor ’ exhihits 
few tiacc?. Some of the touches, however, which no 
I otl.<>i hand could give, arc to Ihi found in Slender, and 
j we think in Quickly. 

1 I’he principal action of this comedy — the ndventiiren 
of FalstalT with the Merry Wives — sweeps on with a 
ra])idity of movement which hurries us forward to the 
1 denouement us iiiesistibly os if the actors were undei 
the influence of that destiny which belongs to the cm- 
i pile of tragedy. No reverses, no disgraces, can save 
I Falolaft’ fiom his final humiliation. The net is around 
him, but he iloes not see the meshes ; — he fancies him- 
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iclt the decei\er, Imt lit is the deieued. The iral jt-u- 
loiMv of Fonl moat akilfully helps on the merry delict's 
of his wife; and with (‘(pial skill does the jioet make 
him throw away his jealousy, and assist in the last plot 
against tlie “ unclean knight.” 

The movement of the ]iriiiri|uil action is hcaiit dully 
rontr«is|(Hl witli tlie (K'cui>ionu1 rejiose of the olhei scenes. 
The Windsor of tlie tune of Elizubelli is presented to ns, 
os tlie cpilet coiiiitry town, slet'jnng undei tlie shadow oi 
Its neighbour the castle. Amitlbl its gabled houser, 
separated by pretty gaidens, fiom which the elm and 
the chestnut and tlie lime thmw their brunches across 
the un}iu\ed road, wc find a goodly com^iany, with little 
to do but gossip and laugh, and nuike s^xirt out of eacli 
other's cholers and weaknesses. We see Master Page 
training his “fallow gieyhound and we go with 
Master Ford “ a-birding.” We listen to the “ piibbles 
and prabbles” of Su Hugh Kvaiis and Justice Shallow 
With a quiet satisfaction j for they talk as unartiHcial 
men oidirmrily talk, without much wisdom, but with 
good temjier and sincerity. We find oursehes in tlie 
days of ancient hosjiitality, when men could make their 
fellow's welcome without ostentatious display, and half 
a dozen neighbours “ could diliik down all unkindness ” 
over “a hot venison pasty.'’ Tlie more busy inhabitants 
of the town have time to tattle, and to laugh, and be 
laughed at. Mine Host of the Garter is the prince of 
hosts ; he is the very soul of fun and good temper. His 
contrivances to manage the fray lietween the furious 
French doctor and the honest Welsh fiarson are pro- 
ductive of tlie happiest situations. Caius waiting for 
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I his wdrmMiy — ** De herring is no dead eo as I vill kill 
I hhn '*-^is capital. But Air Hugh, with hioi— 

“ There will we make our peds of roecf, 

Aad s thouMod frsfraat poriro, 

I To shullou — 

I Mercy on me! I haie a great dispos^li^ to cry,'* — is 
inimiUble. 

With regard to the under-plot of Fenton and Anne 
Page — the scheme of Page to marry her to Slender— the 
couTiterplot of her modier, " finn for Dr. Cains "—and 
the management of the lovers to obtain a trittm])h out of | 
the devices against them — it may be suAcient to puini 
out bow skilfully it is interwoven with the Heme's Oak j 
adventure of Falstaif. Over all the misadventures of | 
that night, when ** all sonti of deer were chas'd," | 
Shakspere throws hii own tolerant spirit of forgfveneH I 
ind content : — | 

Oead hiuUud, let as weiy oas go hosse, ^ 

And laugh this sport o’er by a coontry txv ) 

8b John and alL" 
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MERRY WIVES OF WINDSOR. 


ACT I. 

SCENE I. — Wirid«or. Garden Front of Pair's 
House. 

Enter Justice Shallow, Slender, and Sir Huou 
Evans. 

Shal. Sir Hugh,* perauade me not ; I will make a 
Star-chamber matter of it : if he were twenty sir John 
Falstaffs, he shall not abuse Robert Shallow, esquire. 

Slen. In the county of Gloster, justice of peace, and 
coram. 

ShaL Ay, cousin Slender, and Cust~alorum.^ 

Slogs. Ay, and ratolorum too ; and a gentleman bom, 
master pamn ; who writes himself armigero ; in any 
bill, wfi^|||BlMi^nuittance, or obligation, armigero.'^ 

Shat. Ay, triat I do ; and have done^ any time these 
three hundr^ years. 

Slen. All his successors, gone before him, have done 't ; 

* Wo find seNoriil instances In Shakspere of a priest being 
called Sir ; as. Sir Hugh in this comedy ; Sir Oliver in ' As You 
I.ikp It Sir Topat in 'Twelfth Night;’ and Sir Nathaniel in 
' Love's Labour 's Lost.' 

*> Cutt-alorum is meant for an abridgment of Quetot Rotulonm, 
Slender, not understanding Uie abbreviation, adds, " and rate- 
lorutn too.” 

0 The Justice signed his attestations, **JuT«f ootam ms, 
ftoborto Shallow, armigero.'* 

* Have done—we have «U)ne. 
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I and all hi> ancriton, tliat cotne aAer liim, mar : 

I they may give the dozen white lucM in tlieir coat. | 

I Shal. It is an old coat | 

i Eva. Tlie dozen i\hite louses do liccoine an old coat ! 

well ; it agrees well, {jassoiit . it is a familiar beast to j 
man, and signiiies lo\ a ! 

i SheU. The luce is the fresh flali : tilt salt flsh is an 
I old coat.* n j 

I Slen, I may quarter, cost 

j Shal. You mar, br manying. ' 

Eia It IS marring, indeed, if he quartei it. j 

S/mI. Not a wliit • ' 

Eva. Yes, py *r lady ; if he has a quarter of your 
coat there is but tiiree skirts for yourself, in my simple j 
I conjectures: but tliat is all one: If sir Jolm Falstafl 
have committed disparagements unto you, 1 am of the | 
I cliurch, and will be glad to do my l>enevolenc<‘, to 
I make atonements and compromises hkween you. 

Shal. The council slialJ hear it ; it is a riot. 

Eva. It is not meet tlie council hear a riot ; there is 
no fear of Got in a riot : the council, look you, shall 
desire to hear tt>e fear of Got, and not to hear a riot ; 
take your viiaments ^ in that. 

Shal. Ha ! o' my life, if 1 were young again the 
sword should end it. 

Eva. It is petter that friends is the sword,- and end 
it : and there is also anotlier device in my prain, which, 
peradventure, prings goot discretions witli it : There is 
Anne Page, wnich is daughter to master George Page, 
which is pretty virginity. 

* It is pretty clear that '* the dozen white liuMw" apply to the 
arms of the Lucy faniily. In Feme’s ' Blazon of Gentry,’ 15M. 

#e have. " signs of the coat sliould something ajpea with the 
name. It is tlie coat of OeOray Lord Lucy. Ho did bear gules, 
three /udei liariaiit argent.” Tlie lure is a fiifie , — "the ftesh 
ash not thp “ familiar baost to man.” So far is clou ; but 
why the eelt flsh is an old coot” u not so iiitelllgiblo^ 

^ Ftsam«nt<— advisements. 
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Slen. Mutreu Anne Page 9 She has faeomi hair^aiul 
■peaks small like a woman. 

Era. It is that IVry f)er8on for all tlie Whl, as just as 
you will desire; and seven hundred pounds of moneys, 
and gold, and silver, is her grandsire upon his death's- 
bed (Got deliver to a joyful resurrectitais !) give, when 
she is able to o\ ertake seventeen years old : it were a 
goot motion if we leave our pribbles and prabbles, uid 
desire a marriage between master Abraliam and mistress 
Anne Page. 

Shal. Did her grandsire leave her seven hundred 
jiound 9 

Eva. Ay, and her fatlier is make her a petter penny. 

Shal. 1 know the young gentlewoman; she has 
good gifts. 

Eva. Seven hundred pounds, and possibilities, is goot 
gifts. 

Shal. Well, let us see lionest master Page : Is Fal> 
staff there 9 

Eva. Sliall 1 tell you a liet I do despise a liar as I 
do despise one that is false ; or as I despise one that is 
not true. Tlie knight, sir John, is there ; and, 1 be- 
seech you, lie ruled by your well-willors. 1 will fioat 
the door [^tiocA:s] fur master Page. What, hoa! Got 
pleas your house here ! 

Enter Pagb. 

Page. Who 's there 9 ' 

Eva, Here is Got's plessing, and your ft lend, and 
justice Shallow ; and here young master Slender ; that, 
peradventures, shall tell you another tale, if matters 
grow to your likings. 

Page. I am glad to see your wonliiiis well : I thank 
you for my venison, master Shallow. 

Shal Haitfr Page, 1 am glad to see you ; Much 
good do it your good heart! 1 wished your venison 
better; it was ill killed i — How doth good misttess 
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PttMt— and I lluuik you alvrayii with uay heart, la ; 
wim my heart 

Page. Sir, I Uiank you. 

Skid. Sir, 1 tiiaiik you ; by yea and no, 1 ilo. 

Page. 1 am fflad to see you, (piod iiuutrr Slender. 

Slen. How don your fallow grrylM>und, sir¥ 1 heard 
■ay he woe outnin on Cotaall. ^ 

Page. It could not be judged, fir 

Slen. You *11 not confen, you *11 not confetf. 

Skal. That he will not : — ’t if your fault, ’t if your 
fault : — *T u a good dog. 

Page. A cur, sir. 

^uU. Sir, he 's a good dog, and a fair dog ; 'Can 
tliere be more aaid f he » go^, and fair. Is fir John 
Falftaflf liere ? 

Page. Sir, lie is within ; and 1 would 1 could do a 
good office between you. 

Eim. It if spoke af a cluiftiant ought to f^icak. 

tSAof. He liatli wronged me, inofter Page. 

Page. Sir, lie doth in some sort confess it 

Shed. If it be confeased it is not redresfed ; b not 
that so, moftet Page t He hath wronged me ; indeed, 
he liatli ; — at a word he hath ; — believe me ; Robert 
Shallow, esquire, saith lie is wronged. 

Page. Here comes sir Jolin. 

Enter Si a John Falstafp, Bardolpu, Nym, and 

PiSTOI,. 

Fal. Now, master Sliallow ; you *11 complain of me 
to the king f 

Shad. Knight, you have beaten my men, killed my 
doer, and broke open my lodge. 

Fal. But not kissed your keeper's daughter. 

Shal. Tut, a pin ! this shall to answe^. 

Fal. I will answer it straight ; — 1 have done all this ; 
—That is now answered. ^ 

Shal. The council shall know tliis. 
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Fttl. T were better fur you if it were known in coun* 
sel ; you 'll be laughed at. 

Eva. Pauca vcHju, sir Joiin, goot worts. 

Fal. Good worts ’ good cabbaged — Slender, I broke 
your head ; What matter have you against mef 

SVen Marr)', sir, 1 have matter in my head against 
you ; and against your coney-catching ^ rascals, Bur- 
dolpli, Nym, and Pistol, ['^ley cam^ me to the ta- 
vern and made me drunk, and afterwards picked my 
])ocket.] 

Bard. You Banbury cheese ! 

S>len. Ay, it is no matter. 

Piat. How now, Meidiostophilusf 

Sleii. Ay, it is no matta*. 

Sym. Slice, 1 say ! paacay pattca; slice ! that *b my 
humour. I 

Slen. Where's Sini|le, my man? — can you tell, j 
cousin ? I 

Eva. Peace : 1 jiray you ! Now let us understand : 
There is three umpires in this matter, as 1 understand : 
that is — master Page,^c/iccf, master Page; and there 
is myself, Jidelicet, myself ; and the three party is, 
lastly and finally, mine host of the Gaiter. 

Page. We three, to hear it and end it between them. 

Eva. Fery gout : 1 will make a prief of it in my 
note-book ; and we will afterwards ’ork upon the cause, 
with as great discreetly as we can. 

Fad. Pistol— 

Piat. He hears with ears. 

Eva. The tevil and his tarn ! what phrase is this, 

** He hears with ear*’ 9 W^hy, it is affectations. 

Fal. Pistol, did you pick master Slender s purse 9 

Sim. Ay, by these gloves, did he, (or 1 would 1 might 
never come in mine own great chamber again else,) of 

^ JForts was the generic iisme of cabliages; w'e have still 
eule-wwt. 

Cvney-oaicfier wus syuoii>inou8 with sharper. 
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MTffi gnMto in inil1-«ixpmcfK, anil two Edward alMn'el- 
boajrda, that rost me two alnllingand two penoo arpiooe 
of Yeaid Miller, by theae gloves. 

/IsZ. Is this true. Pistol f 
; Eva. No ; it is false, if it is a pick-minc. 

I i*w4. Ha. thou mnuntain^ofeigner I — Sir John and 

master mine, * 

1 comliat challenge of this lattea bnlio r* 
j Word of denial in tliy labras^ here ; 
j Word (.f deriMil ; frotii and srum, tlioii liest ! 

Slcn. By Uiese gloves, then 't was he. 

Nym. lie advised, sir, and pass good humoun ; I will - 
say, “ marry traji," with you, if you run the nuthook's 
> humour ^ on me : tliat is tlie very note of it. 

Slen» By this hat, then, he in the red face had it : 
fur though 1 cannot remember wliat 1 did when you 
made me drunk, yet I am not altogetlier an ass. 
j Fal. W'hat say you, Scarlet and John 1 

Bard. Why, sir, for my pari, 1 say, the gentleman 
had drunk himself out of his five sentences. 

Eva. It is his five semes : fie, what the ignorance is ! 

Bard, And being fap,** sir, was, os they say, cashiered , 
and so conclusions pas^ the careers.* 

Slen, Ay, you spake in Latin then too ; but 't is no 
matter : I 11 ne'er be drunk whilst 1 live again, but in 
honest, civil, godly company, for this trick : if 1 he 
dmnk, 1 11 be drunk with those that iiave the fear of 
God, and not with drunken knaves. 

■ Bilbo is a sword ; a latten idlbo—o sword made of s tliia 
Utten plate. 

•> i^braxollps ; “ word of denial in thy labrss” is rquiva* 
.ent to *' the lie in thy teeth.*' 

* Tht UHtAoak n at used by the thief to hodk portable eommo' 
ditica out of a wiiulowr~und thus Nym, la hw queer fashion, 
means, “ if you say I’m a Uui*f." 

* Ftip — a 0.101 word ftir drunk. 

* Carrm. In the manege to run a rarcrr was to 'gallops 
horse viohnitly backuards and lorwaiils. 
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Uva. So Got 'udgc me, tluit is a virtuous mind. 

I'a/. You liear all these matters denied, gentlemen ; 

! you liear it. 

JSnter Mistress Anne Page. tcifA trine f Mistress 
i Ford atid Mistress Vko’^follotoing. 

* P<igc. Nay, daughter, carry tlie wine in ; we ’ll drink 
within. [£irt^ Amnr Page. 

'i Slen. O Heaven ! this is mistress Anne Page. 

Page. How now, mistress Fonl f , 

pal. Mistress Ford, by my troth, you are very well 
met : by yoiu- leave, good mistress. [A’ustrM Aer. 

Page. W ife, bid these gentlemen welcome : &une^ 
we have a hot venison (lasty to dinner ; come, gentle- | 
men, 1 hope we shall drink down all unkindness. 

\_Exeunt all btU Shai.., Si.bn., and Evans. 

! *S7cn. 1 had rather than foitv bhlllmgs, 1 had in} 
book of Songs and Sonnets here ; — 

Enter Simrer. 

How now, Simple ! Where have you been 9 I must \ 
wait on myself, must I ? You have not tlie ‘ Book of ! 
Riddles ’ about you, have you 9 

Sim. * Book of Riddles' f why, did you not lend it 
to Alice Shortcake upon Allhallowmos last, a fortnight 
afore Miclmclmos ? 

i Shal. Come, coz ; come, coz ; we stay for you. A 
I word with you, coz : this, coz ; Tliere is, as ’t 

I were, a tender, a kind of tender, made afar off by sir 
Hugh here ; — Do you understand me 1 ! 

Sleti. Ay, sir, you shall find me reasonable ; if it be 
so, T shall do that that is reason. 

Shal. Nay, but understand me. 

Slen. So I do, sir. 

Eva. Give ear to his motions, master Slender : I will 
' description the matter to you, if you be capacity of it 
I Slen. Nay, I will do os my cousin Shallow says : 1 
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limy yoii, panlon rm ; lie g a justice of peace in his 
oountiy, simple though 1 stand here. 

Eva. But tliat is not the question ; the question is 
concerning your marriage. 

Shal. Ay, there *s tlw point, sir. 

Eva. Marry, is it ; the rery ]ioint of it ; to mistress 
Anne Page. ^ . 

Slen. Why, if it be so I will marry her, upon any 
reasonable demands. 

Era. But can you affection the ‘oman ? Let us 
command to know tliat of your mnutli or of your lifn ; 
for divers r^iilosojilien hold tliat tlie Iq* is |iarcel of the 
mouth : — Therefore, precisely, can you corry your good 
will to tlie maid f 

Shal. Cousin Abraham Slender, can you love her? 

Slen. I liO]ie, sir, — I will do as it shall become one 
tliat would do reason. 

Eva. Nay, Got’s lords and his ladies, you must 
speak poBsifable, if you can carry her your desires 
towanls lier. - 

Shal. That you must : Will you, upon good dowry, 
marry her ? 

Slen. I will do a greater thing tlian that, upon your 
request, cousin, in any reason. 

Shal. Nay, conceive me, conceive me, sweet cos ; 
wliat 1 do is to pleasure you, cxyi : Can you love die 
maid? 

Slen. I will marry her, sir, at your request ; but if 
there be no great love in the beginning, yet Heaven 
may decrease it upon better acquaintance, when we are 
married and have more occasion to know one another : 
I hujie, upon familiarity will grow more contempt ; * 
but if you say, “ marry her,” I will marry her, that I 
am freely dissolved, and dissolutely. 

■ Contempt. Tlie folio reads content — ilu* woiil uhich Slender 
meant to iiiie. But tlie poor soul u»s ihiiiking of hU copy book 
idhge — "too much familiarity liiocds CQUlfirivt.” 
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Km. It ii a fory diacretion answer; save, iiie faul' is 
III the *ort (lisauliitcly : Uie 'ort is, arctirding to our 
meaning, lesolulely ; — Ins meaning is good. 

Shah Av, I think iny cousin meant well. 

Shn. Ay, or else 1 would 1 might be hangetl, la. 

Tic-entrr Annk Page 

Shal. Here comes lair mistress Anne : — Would 1 
were younp for \oiir sake, mistress Anne! 

Anne Tlie dinner is on tlie table: iny father desires 
yviur worshiji’s company. 

Shal. I Will wait on him, fair mistress Anne. 

Eva. Od's plessed will ! I will not lie absence at the 
place. \Exeunt Sum., ami Sir H. Kvans. 

Anne. Will ’t please your worshli) to come in, sir? 

Slen. No, I thank you, forsooth, heartily ; 1 am very 
well. 

Anne. Tlie dinnei attends you, sir. 

Slen. I am not a-hungry, I thank you, forsooth. Go, 
sill ah, for all you are my man, go, wait ii]M)n my cousin 
Shallow : \Exit Siupi.r ] A justice of peace sometime 
iniy be beholden to his friend for a man : — I keep but 
three men and a boy yet, till my mother be dead : But 
w’nat though? yet I live like a pool gentleman bom. 

Anne. I may not go in without your worship : they 
will not sit till you come. 

Slen. 1' faith, I 'll eat nothing; I thunk you as much 
as though I did. 

Anne. I pray you, sir, walk in. 

Slcn. I hud rather walk hcie, I thank you ; I hruisetl 
my shin tlie otlier day with playing at sword and dagger 
with a master of fence, three veneys ibi a dish of stewed 
prunes ; and, by my tioth, 1 cannot abide the smell of 
riot meat since. Why do your dogs hark so ¥ be there 
bears i’ the town. 

Anne. I think there are, sir; I heard them talked of. 

Slen. I love the sjiort well ; but I sliall as soon quar- 

VOL. HI. c 
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rd at it, u any man in Itegland : — You are j^imul if 
you ne the bear luoae, are you not f 

Anne. Ay, indeed, lir 

Slen. That '• meat an<l drink to me now : 1 lui\ c 
seen Sackenon looee twaity timei ; and liave taken hiir. 
by the chain : hut, 1 warrant you, the women have 
cried and shrieked at it, tiiat ft p|ped : ■ — hut women, 
indeed, cannot aViide 'em ; they ai« very ilhravourei) 
rough things. 

R&^ter Paob. 

Page. Come, gentle master Slender, come ; we stay 

1 J* y8^‘ 

•Sfen. I *11 eat nothing, I tliank von, sir. 

Page. By cock and pye, you stiall not choose, sir : 
come, come. 

Slen. Nay, pray you, lead the way. 

Page. Come on, sir. 

Sim. Mistress Anne, yourself shall go first 

Anne. Not 1, sir , |imy you, keep on. 

Slen. Truly, 1 will not go first ; truly, la : I will 
not do you tliat wrong. 

Anne. I nray you- sir. 

Sfen. I ’ll rather be unmannerly than troublesome ; 
you do yourself wrong, indeed, la. [Exeunt. 

SCENE ll*—T/ie tame. 

Enter Sir Huok Evans and Simple. 

Eva. Gro your ways, and ask of^ Doctor Caius* 
house, — which is the way : and there dwells one mis- 
tress Quickly, which is in the manner of his nurse, or 
his dry nurse, or his cook, or his laundry,” his waiher, 
and his wringer. 

* It pau§d— it $mjntued; or, it pautd eepreuum-’B, oMimon 
mode of reftarring tu something extraordinary. 

h 0/ Dr. Cttivs' h'Aue— 9 Mk for Dr. Cains home ■-oak which 
M the way. 

• Laundry. Sir Hugh meonj to sa} lawdcr, or lavnireu. 
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Sim. Well, eir. 

IJva. Nay, it is iietter yet : — give her this letter; for j 
it is a Oman tliat ^titgcliier '• acquaintance with'mis- 
tress Anne Page : and the letter is, to desire and require J 
lirr to solicit your m«iatcr’s desires to mistress Aime 
Page : I pray you, licgone ; I will make an end of my 
dinner ; there 's pippins and clieese to come. [Exeunt. 

SCENE 111. — A Room in the Garter Inn. 

Enter Eai.si akv, Host, Bardot.imi, Nym, PiSTOi, 
and Robin. 

Fal. Mine host of the fiartci, — ; 

Host. AVliat says my bully-rcKik ? S^icak scholarly 
and wisely 

Fal. Truly, mine host, I must turn away some of 
my followers. 

Host. Discard, bully Hercules; cashier: let them 
wag ; trot, txot. 

Fal. 1 sit at ten pounds a week. 

Host. Thou ’rt an emperor, Cssar, Keisar, and 
Pheezar. 1 will entertain Bardolph ; he shall draw, be 
shall tap: said I well, bully Hector? 

Fal. Do BO, good mine host. 

Host. 1 have »K)ke ; let him follow : Let me see thee 
frotli, and live : 1 am at a%ord ; follow. [Exit Host. 

Fal. Bardolph, follow him : a tapster is a good 
trade : an old cloak makes a new jerkin ; a wittered 
servingman a fresh tapster : Go ; adieu. 

Bard. It is a life tliat 1 have desired ; I will thrive. 

[Exit Bard. 

Fist. O base Hungarian wight ! wilt thou tlie spigot 
wield? 

Nym. He was gotten in drink : Is not the humour 
conceited ? [His mind is not heroic, and there 's the 
humour of it. J 

Fal, 1 am gla^l 1 am so acquit of this tinder-box ; 

c 2 
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Iiis tiiefts were too o|icij ; his fildiirig wu like an un- 
iikilful aixiffer, — he kefit not time. 

Aym. The good linmonr i« to Meal at a minute'a rent. 

Put. Convey, the wise it call: Steal! foh ; a fico 
Ibr the phrase 

Fa/. Well, sirs, 1 ani aluKMt out at heda. 

Pist. Why, then let kibes 

Fa/. There no remedy; 1 must coney-catcli ; 1 
must sliifL 

Put. Young ra\ens must iiarc foo<l. 

Fa/. Which of you know Ford of tins town f 
1 ken tlie w iglit , he is of substance good. 

/a/. My honest lads, 1 will tell you wliat I am 
about 

Pist. Two yards, and more. 

Pal. No quijM now. Pistol : Indeed I am in the 
waist two ya^ about , but 1 am now about no waste ; 
1 am about thrift. Briefly, 1 do mean to make love to 
Ford's wife ; I spy entertainment in her ; she discourses, 
she carves, she gives the leer of invitation : 1 can con- 
strue the action of her familiar style ; and the liardest 
voice of her behaviour, to lie Englished rightly, is, 1 am 
sir Jdin FalstafT's. 

Put. He liath studied her will, and translated hei 
will, out of honesty into l^gluh. 

Nym. The aneW is d*p : Will that humour pass ? 

F^. Now, the report goes she has all the rule of hei 
husband’s purse ; he hath a legion of angels. 

Put. As many devils ^tertain ; and, “ To her, boy,” 
say I. 

Aym. The humour lises; it is good: humour me 
the angels. 

Fal. 1 have writ me here a letter to her : and here 
another to Page's wife ; who even now gave me good 
eyu too; examined my parts with most judicious 
eyliads; sometimes the beam of her view gilded my 
foot, sometimes my portly belly. 
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Put. Tlien did the suu on dunglxill shine. 

Nym. I tliank (hee for that humour. 

Fal. O, she did so course o'er my exteriors witli 
such a greetJy intention, that tlie appetite of her eye did 
seem to scorch me up like a Imrning-gloas ! Here *s 
aiiotiicr letter to her : slie hears Uie purse too ; she is 
region in Guiana, all goltl and liounty. 1 will 
cheater to them both, and tlicy sliall be exchequers 
me ; “ tiiey shall be my East and West Indies, and 1 
will trade to them Ixith. Go. bear tliou this letter to 
mistress Page; and thou tins to mistress Ford: we will 
thrive, lads, we will thrive. 

Pt^t. Shall 1 sir Paiidarus of Troy become, • 

And by my side wear steel ? then, Lucifer take all ! 

Nym. 1 will run no hose humour : here, take the 
humour letter ; 1 will keep the 'haviour of reputation. 
Fal. Hold, sirrah, \to Rob.] bear you tliese letters 
tightly ; '* 

Sail like my pinnace to these golden shores. — 

R8|ues, hence, avaunt ! vanish like hailstones, go ; 
Trudge, plod away i' the hoof ; seek shelter, pack ! 
FolstaflT will learn the honour of the age, 

French tlirifl, you rogues ; myself, and skirted page. 

[Exeunt Fai.stapv artd Robin. 
Pist. Let vultures gripe tliy guts ! for gourd and 
fullam holds, ■ 

And high and low beguile the rich and poor ; 

Tester I 'll have in xxiuch, when tliou shalt lack, 

Base Phrygian Turk ! 

Nym. 1 have operations, which be humours of re- 
venge. ■ « 

Put. Wilt thou revenge f 

* The etcAeators, officers of Uia escAejtier, woro popularly 
called cAeaten. 

TijfAt/y— briskly, cleverly. 

® Oourd, Jitllam, high, and kw, wore cant terms ietfithe Hee, 
Pistol will have his tester in pouch by clieating at play. 
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Aym. By welkin, and her star ! 

PuL Witii wit, or steel f 

Aym. With botii the humour^, I : 

1 will discius tlie hurajur of tins lure to Ford. 

Pi»t, Anil I to Page shall eke unfold, 

How Falstalf, varlct vile. 

His dove will prove, his gold will huldf 
And his soft couch defile. ^ 

JVym. Mv niniour sliall not cool : I will incense 
Ford to deal w'lth jioison ; I will fiosseas him witli yel- 
lowness, fur the revolt of mien is dangerous : that is my 
true humour. 

Pile. Thou art tlie Mors of malcontents : 1 second 
tliee ; tnxjp on. [ Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. — A Room in Dr. Caius r House. 

Enter Mus. Quicani, Simpls, and Ruqby. 

Quick. Wliat : Jolin Rugby ! — I {iray tliee, go to tlm 
casement, and see if you can see ray master, master 
doctor Cuius, coming : if he do, i‘ faith, and find any- 
body in tlte house, here will be an old abusing of Gtod’s 
patience and tlie king’s Englidi. 

Rug. 1 'll go watch. [EatY Rugby. 

QuicA;. Go and we 'll liave a posset for 't soon at 
night, in faith, at the latter end of a sea-coal fire. An 
honest, willing, kind fellow, as ever servant sliall come 
in house withal ; and, I warrant you, no tell-tale, nor 
no breed-bate : * his worst fault is tliat he is given to 
Ijrayer ; he is something peevish tliat way ; but nobody 
liut has his fault ’, — but let that pass. Peter Simple 
you say your name is ? 

Sim. Ay, for fisuU of a better. 

Quick. And master Slender 's your -maHler t 

Sim. Ay, forsooth. 

* Bata Is strife. It is ** debate.’' 
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Qui£k, Dow lie not wear a great round beard, like a 
plover’s mriiig Itiiifet 

Sim. No, Airsooth : lie batii but a little wee facc^ 
w itii a little yellow beard ; a cane-coloured beard. 

Quick A loflly-epright^ man, is be notl 

Sim. Ay, foraootli : but be is os tall a man of his 
hands as any is between this and his head ; he hatli | 
fought with a warrener. , 

Quick. How say you 1 — O, I should remember him : j 
Does he not hold up his head, at it were f and strut in 
his gait ¥ 

Stm. Yes, indeed, dow be. 

Quick. Well, Heaven send Anne Page no worae for- 
tune ! Tell master panon Evans I will do what I oon 
fur your master : Aime is a good girl, and I wish — 

Re-enter Rugby. 

Rug. Out, alas ! here comes my master. 

Quick. We shall all be alient : * Run in here, gootl 
1 young man ; go into tliis closet. Sihplb tn the 

\ closet,'] He will not stay long. — What, John Rugby 
; John, wliat John, 1 say ! Oo, Jolin, go inquire fur thy 
master ; 1 doubt he be not well, that be comes not 
I home ; — And doton^ down^ adown-a^ &c. [Ssn^s. 

I Enter Doctor Caius. 

{ Caius. Vat is you sing? 1 do not like dese toys; 

I Pray you, go and vetch roe in my closet un boitier verd , 
j a box, a green-^ box ; Do intend vat I speak t a green-a 
box. 

Quick. Ay, forsooth, I ^11 fetch it you. 1 am glad he 
went not in himself : if he had found the young man, 
he would have been hom-mad. [Atide. 

Caius, Fe^fe^fe^fs I ma foi, il fait fort ohaud* Je 
m'en vais a la couTt-^la grande c^aire. 

Quick* Is it this, sir? 

■ RAsal^toughty handled. 
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I Citius. Out/ ; te au num i^ket ; / vpfchc, 

I quickir ; — V<*re i« <iut knave Kiighy r 
Quick. Wbat, Jolm ’ Jolin ' 

Ruff. Hflv, air. 

Caiua. You are .Tulin Kii^Kv, oinl yon are Jack 
Rugby : Come, take*;t your rapii^r, and come uf\er my 
heel to tlie court 

Rug. 'T is ready, sir, liere in tiie ^mfcIi 
Caiua. By my trot, 1 tarry too long ; — OiKs me ! 
OWoff foublic f dere is some simples in my closet dat 
I vill not foi tlie varld 1 shall 1ea\ e behind. 

Quick. Ah me ' he 'll find Uie young man tliere, and 
be mad ! 

Caiua. O diahle^ dtable ! vat is in my closet t — 
Villainy! larron! \^Puilinff Himpi.b out] Kughy, 
my rapier. 

Quick. Go(kI master, be content. 

Caitu. Verefore shall 1 be conteui-a T 
Quick. The young man is an lionest man. 

Caiua. Vat shall de lionest man do in my closet 1 
dere is no honest man dat shall come in my closet. 

Quick. 1 lieseech yon, lie not so flegmatick ; hear the 
truth of it : lie came of an errand to me from iwrsun * 
Hugli. , I 

Caiua. Veil, j 

aim. Ay, forsooth, to desire her to— j 

Quick. Peace, I pray you. I 

Caiua. Peace-a your tongue : — Sjieak-a your tale. j 
Sim. To desire this honest gentlewoman, your maid, ' 
to speak a good word to Mrs. Anne Page fur my master, 
in tlie way of marriage. 

Quick. Tliis is all, indeed, la; but I ’ll ne’er put iny 
finger in tlie fire, and need not. I 

Caiua. Sir Hugh send-a you % — Rugby, baillez Yiie 
some paper : Tarry you a little-a while. [Writea. 

Quick. 1 am glad he is so quiet : if he bad l)een tlio- 
roughly moved you should have beard him so loud and 
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u) melanchuly. — Bui notwitMonding, man, 1 'll du 
your inostt^r what gocNl 1 can : and tlie very yea and 
' tlic no IB, the Frciuli doctor, my master, — 1 may call 
I him my master, look you, for 1 kei'p his house; and 1 
wash, wriii^, hrcw, Imke, scour, dn*Hs meal and drink, 
moke the tieds, and do all myself; — 

Stin T 18 u ehnrjre to come under one liody's 

I hiiiid 

Quick. Are you avised o' that? you shall fmd it a 
great charge : and to be up early and down late ; — but 
I notwithstanding, (to tell you in your ear; 1 would 
I l!a\e no wonU of it,) my master hiinsidf is in love with 
I mistress Ann<* Page; but nota ithstanding that, 1 know 
Anne’s mind, — tliat 's neithei here nor there. 

Caius. You jack’nape; give-a dis letter to sir Hugh ; 
by gai. It IS a ciiallenge ; 1 vill rut his trout in de park ; 
and I m11 teach a scuivy jack-a-nape pnest to meddle 
or make • — you nuu lie gone , it is not good you tarry 
here ; — Im gar, I vill cut all his two stones; by gar, he 
bliull not ha\u a stone to trow at his dog. \^Exit Sim. 

Quick. Alas, he sjieaks hut for his friend. 

Cants. It is no niiitter-u for dat ; — do not you tell-a 
rne dat I shall have Anne Page for myself? — by gar, 

1 vill kill de Jack jinest; and 1 have appointed mine 
host of de Jartcrre to measure our weapon : — by gar, 1 
vill myself have Anne Page. 

Quick. Sir, the maid loves you, and all shall be 
well : we must give folks leave to prate ; Wliat, the 
goodfjer ! 

Cains. Rugby, come to the court vid me : — By gar, 
if 1 have not Anne Page, I shall turn your head out of 
my door ; — Follow my heels, Rugby. 

[Exeunt Caius and Ruoby. 

Quick. You shall have An fool’s-head of your own. 
No, 1 know Anne’s mind for that : never a woman in 
Windsor knows moie of Anne’s mind than I do: nor 
can do more tlian I do with her, I tliank Heaven. 
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I 

’ FimL [H’irtij*.] Wlio * witiiiii Uicrc? ho! 
j Quick. Who s (hen*, 1 trow ? Come near tiir bout^ 

I I pray yon. 

] riUrr Fknton. 

I Fent. How now, good woman ; how dust lliou ? 

Quirk. Tile better tiiat it pleases >OQr good worsliip 
, to ask. 

Fent. Wliat news f how does jin'tly inistreM Anne? 
Qtuck. Ill tnith, sir, and slie u pretty, and lione&t, 

' and gentle ; and one tliat u your friend, I can tell yon 
I that by die way ; 1 praise Heaven for it. ! 

Fent. Sliali 1 do any good, tiiink'st tliou ? Shall 1 
not lose my suit f i 

Quick. Troth, sir, all is in His hands above : hut not- ! 
withstanding, master Fenton, I *11 be sworn on a liook, j 
she loves you : — Have not your wordiip a wart aliove j 
your eyi^ | 

'FcnL Yes, marry, liave I ; what of that ? j 

Quick. Well, thereby liant^ a tale; — goo<l fuitli, it is | 
such another Nan ; — but, 1 detest, an honest maid as j 
ever broke liread We had an hour's talk of tliat wart : 

— 1 sliall never laugh but in that maid's com^iany ! 
But, iudeed, she is given too much to allicbolly and 
musing : But for you — Well, go to. i 

Fent. W^ell, I sliall see her to-day j Hold, tliere 's | 
money for thee ; let me liave thy voice in my behalf : j 
if thou seest her before me, commend me. | 

Quick. Will 1 ? i' faith, that we will ; and 1 will tell | 
your worship more of the wart, tlie next time we have | 
confidence ; and of other wooers. I 

Fent. Well, farewell ; I am in great haste now. [Exit. \ 
Quick. Farewell to your worship. — Truly, an honest 
gentleman ; but Anne loves him not; for 1 know Anne's 
mind as wdl as another does :*— -Out upon 't I what have 
llbegott [Mkit 
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ACT II. 

SCENE 1- — Iii‘fore Page'a Ilcntse. 

Enter MisTHKSb Paok, tcU?i a Letter. 

Mra, Page. What ’ have 1 'Bcaj)e(i love-letters in the 
holyday time of my Ijeauty, and am I now a subject 
ti»r them ? .Let me &ee : [^Reade. 

' “ Auk mv no r<M«ou vihy I love >ou; for though love use 

r(Mibau for hli prcrismn, he admits him not for liis counsellor ^ 
You are not youiiu, no more am 1; go to then, there 'b sym- 
puthy you are merry, bo am I. Hal hiil tlien there 's more 
i>ymi>atliy you loM* suck, and ao do I ; Would you deaire bet- 
! ter sjmpailiy > Let it suiTice thee* miatresa Page, (at the least, 
{ if the loic of soldier can suflice.j that 1 love thee. I will not 
say, pity me, 't la not a koldler-Uke phrase , bat 1 say, love me. 
I Uy me, ' 

Thine owu true knight, 

By day or night, 

Or any kiud of light. 

With all his might. 

For thoe to fight, John 

Wliat a Herod of Jewry is thi-i ! — O wicked, wicked 
woild ! — one tliat is well nigh worn to pieces with age, 
to show himself a young gallant! What an un- 
weighed behaviour ha& this Flemish drunkard h picked 
(with the devil’s name) out of my oonvematuui, that 
lie dares in this manner assay me ¥ Why, he haUi not 
been thrice in my comrany ! — ^What should 1 say to 
him ? — 1 was then frug^ of my mirth : — Heaven fin- 
give me ! Why, 1 ’ll exliibit a bill in the parliament 

“ AprecUuitt, us apprehend, is here used for one who puts 
dioughts into wolds— an inditor— a ecrilx*. The Frenoh prMt 
gives ui the meaning. A cowtellur is one who confidentially 
advises counsel being oYteu used in the sense etster^j^ 

■> The English of the days of Elizabeth aoeused tlie people of 
the I«w Countries with having taaght them to drink to Ozoees. 
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S fiir the putting down of mm. How pliall I tie it>veng«d | 
on him i for rpvmgfti I will be, as sure as lus guts arc ! 
j made of puddings. j 

! Lnfci MitTUBss Foku. 

• Mrs. Ford. Mistress P»igel trust me,! was goiiis; to 
your lioiisP ’ 

; Mrs Payp And fnist me, 1 was coldnig to you 
! You l(wk very ill 

1 Mrs. Ford. Nay, I *11 ne'er believe tluil ; I have to 

( show to the contrary. 

Mrs. Page. 'Faith, hut you do, in my mind. 

Jlfrs. Well, 1 do, then ; yet, 1 say, I could 

show you to the contrary : O, mistress Pago, give me 
some counsel ! I 

Mrs. Page. Wliat 's tlie matter, woman ? j 

Mrs. ¥o^. O woman, if it were not for one trifling | 
respect, 1 could come to such honour ! I 

Ifri. Page. Hang the trifle, woman ; take the lionour : j 
{ What is it f— dispense with trifles ; — what is it ? j 

: Mrs. Ford. If 1 would but go to hell fur an eternal ' 

moment or so, 1 could be knighted. 

Mrs. Paw. Wl»at? Uiou liest' — Sir Alice Fwtl ! j 
These knights will liack;* and so tliou sliouldst not ' 
alter the article of thy gentry. | 

Mrs. Ford. We bum daylight : — here, read, read : I 
— ^perceive bow I might be knighted. — 1 shall think the 
worse of fat men, as long as 1 have an eye to make 
difference of men's liking: And yet he would not 
swear; praised women's modesty; and gave such oi- 
derly and well-lieliaved reproof to all uncomeliness, — 
that 1 would have sworn his disposition would liave 

* JFill hack. James I. would make fifty kutglita before 
breakfiut; and therefore "these knights will hack** — will 
beoome common. 

^ /Te burn daylight — waste our time like those who nse 
"lamps hy day?’ 



Koike 1.] MKRKY WIVt:s OF WiNDSOR. SO 

gvme to the truth of his wonls : but they do liO more 
adhere and keep ])lace togetiier Uian tiie iiundredtli 

r alni to die tune of * Green Sleeves.' * WImt tempest, 
trow, threw this whale, with so many tuns of oil in 
Ins bell), oshoie at Windsor? How shall 1 lie re* 
vengeil on him '? 1 think tlie liest way were to enter- i 

j tain him with hope, till the wickeil Are of lust have 
melted him in his own grease. — Did you ever hear the { 
like? I 

Mrs Pfige. Letter for letter ; but that the name of ■ 
Page and Fonl dilTers ’ — To thy great comfort in diis 
m)8tery of ill opinions, heie 's die twin-brother of thy | 
letter : but lei tliine inherit first ; for, I protest, mine j 
never sluill. 1 warruni he hath a thousand of these | 
letters, wut with blank b^mcc for different names, (sure I 
more,) and these are of the second edition : He will 
print them out of doubt; for he cuics not what he puts { 

into die pi ess when he would ])ut us two. 1 had lather j 

lie a giantess, and lie undei mount Pel ion. Well, 1 j 
will tind you twenty lascivious turtles, ere one chaste 
man. 

Mrs. Ford. Why, diis is the veiy same; the very 
liand, the very words ; Wliat doth he think of us ? 

Mrs. Page. Nay, I kuow not : It makes me almost 
ready to wiaiigle with mine own honesty. 1 '11 enlw- 
taiD myself like one diat I am not acquainted withal, 
for, sure, unless he know some strain ^ in me, that 1 
know not myself, he would never have boarded me in 
this fury. 

Mrs. Ford. Boarding, call you it ? 1 'll be sure to 
keep him above deck. 

Mrs. Page. So will 1 ; if he come under my hatches 
I ’ll never to sea again. Let 's be revenged on him : 
let 's appoint liim a meeting ; give him a show of com- 

* This appears to have been a very popular song in ShalMpeiu's 
time. 

^ Strain — turn, humour, dispouUou. 
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fiiit in hit tuit ; and load him on with a flue baited 
delay, till he hatli (laaned his liurscs to mine hot! of 
the Garter. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, I will consent to act any \ t11ain> 
against him, iliat may nut sully the cliarinos of our 
lioneity. O, that my husband saw this letter ! it would 
give etenial food to his jealotuy. i 

Mrs. Page. Why, hxik, where he coni^R.; and my 
good mail too ; he '§ as far from jealousy as 1 am from | 
giving him cause ; and tliat, 1 hope, is on unmeasurable i 
distance. 

Mrs. Ford. You are tlie liappier woman, 
j Mia. Page. Let 's consult together u^'ainst this greasy 
1 knight: C^e hither. [Thrg 7tti*‘e. 

\ Enter Fuuo, Pistol, Paos, and Nym. 

Ford. Well, 1 hope it l>e not so. 

Pist Hn|)c IS a curtail « dug in some oflairs : 
j Sir John aflects tliy wife. 

I Ford. Why, sir, my wife is not young. 

; Put. He wiKies Ixitli high and low, both rich and |ioor 
Both young and old, one with another, Furd ^ 

He loves tl^ gally-mawfry ; Ford, perpend. 

' Ford. Love my wife f 

Pist. With liver burning liot: Prevent, or go Uiou 
Like sir Actceon he, with Rmgwood at thy heels : — 

O, odious is the name. 

Ford. What name, sir f 

Pist. The horn, I say : Farewell 
Take heed ; liave open eye; for thieves do foot by night : 
Take heed, ere summer comes, or cuckoo birds do sing. — 
Away, sir corjioral Nym. — 

Believe it, Page; he Bjieaks sense.^ [Exit Pistol. 

• Curtail dog. Tlie '* curUl dog ” is, like the ** curtal friar/' i 
sn espreMioD of contemfit. ; 

^ Pistol confirms >%hRt Nym has been saving, aside, to Page. 
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Ford. 1 will Im patient; I will And out this. 

I A’ym- Ami this in true ; [to Page ] 1 like not tiw 
humour of lying, lie hath wronged me in some hu- 
mours : 1 should have Ixime the humrnired letter to her ; 
but 1 have a sword, and it shall bite my necessity. 
He loves your wife; there ’§ the short and tlie long 
My name is coqwral N ym ; 1 sjieojc, and 1 avouch. 

*T IS true : — my name is Nyni, and FalstaiT loves your 
wife. — Adieu' 1 love not the humour of bread and 
chei-se Adieu. [lixit Nvm. 

Page. “ The humour of it,’* quoth 'a! here 's a fel- 
low friglits humour out of his wits. j 

Ford. I will seek out Falstoff. j 

I Page. 1 rie\er heard such a drawling, aflecting rogue ! 

j Ford. If 1 do find it, well ! 

Page. 1 will not belieio such a Catalan,* though the 
' priest o’ the town commended him for a true man. 

I Ford. 'T was a goinl seiisihlo fellow : Well ! 

Page. How now, Meg 1? 

Mrs. Page. Whither go you, George ? — Hark you. 

Mrs. Ford. How now, sweet Frank? why oit thou 
melancholy ? 

Ford. I melancholy! I am not melancholy. — Get 
you home, go. 

Mrs. Ford. 'Faith, thou hast some crotchets in thy 
! head now. — "Will you go, mistress Page? 

I Jfrs. Page. Have with you. — You '11 come to din- 
ner, George ? Look, who* comes yonder : she shall be 
our messenger to tliis paltry knight. 

[Aside to Mrs. Ford. 

Enter Mrs. Quicri.t. 

Mrs. Ford. Trust me, I thought m her : she ’ll At it. 

Mrs. Page. You are come to see my daughter Anne ? 

* Catalan meant a liar, it is said, because the old travellers in 
* Gathay, snch ns Marco Polo and Mnndoville, told Inoeedibla I 
stories' of that cownti > . i 
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QuicJi, A\, forsttotli. And 1 |«a>, liow does ! 

i mistreM Anne ^ I 

A/n. J*af;e. Go in with ns and Mt* : up huip an I 
j hour'* tail with you. [/>rf/n/MHM Pai*k, Mits- 
I Foitu, and Maa. Qi xck 

j Papr H<w now, master Font ? 

I ForrJ. You heard what this knaie told uie ; did you 
j not y " ; 

i J*affc. Yes. And yon heaitl what the otiier told me V 

' Ford. Do you think tliete is truth in theniV 

j Page. Hang 'em, slaiHv , 1 do not think the knight 

I would oflei It . hut tlicse tiiat accuse him m his intent 
I towards onr wix(^ are a yoke of his discardtnl men: | 

! very rogues, now fliey lie out of sen ice. j 

Ford. Weie tiie) hi^meny j 

' Page. Marry were tliey. 

I F<^. I like It never the better for that. — IXics he he 
I at the Garter ? 

I Page. Ay, marry, do<‘s he. If he should intend this 
I voyage towanls my wife, 1 would turn her loose to him ; 

I and what lie gets inure of her than sharp words, let it lie 
I on my head. 

Ford. 1 do not aiistluubt my wife ; but 1 would he 
loth to tuni them together : A man may lie too conii- 
dent : 1 would have notlnng he on my head : 1 cannot 
be thus satislied. 

Page. Look, where my lanting host of the Gartpi 
comes : there is either liquor in his ])ate, or money in 
his purse, when he looks so nionily. — How now, mine 

Enter Host and Shallow. 

Moet. How now, bully-rook? thou ’rt a gentleman : 
CBvalero-justice, I say! 

Shal. I follow, mine host, I follow. — Good even, and 
twenty, good master Page ! Mostm will you go 

with us 1 we have sjoit in hand. 
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! Iloit. Tell liim, ca\aleio*j(i8tIce : tell him, bully- 
j rook. 

•SAo/. Sir, liieK i« a fiay to l)e fought, between ilr i 
I Hugh tlie Welsh priest and Cains the French doctor. 

I Foni. Good nuuc iiost o' the GaKer, a word witli you. 

Host. W liat say St thou, my bully-rook? 

' [ TAay go aside. 

S/uil. W^ill you \to Pacik] go with us to behold it? ^ 
j My merry host hath tiod tlie measuring of their wea- 
1 ])ons-, and, 1 think, hath ap])r>iiiied them contiary 

^ places; for, lielieve me, I hear the parson is no jcater. 

I llnik, 1 mil tell )Ou what oui sjxirt shall be. 

Host. Hast thou 110 suit against my knight, my 
guest -eavaher? 

Foul. None, I protest *. but 1 '11 give you n p«tle of 
hiiml sack to give me recourse to him, and tell him my 
name is Brook : only for a j&>t. 

Host My hand, Inilly ; thou slialt ha\ e egress and 
regress ; said 1 well ? and thy name shall lie Brook : 

It is a merry knight. Will you go on, lieers?* 

Shal. Have with you, mine host. 

Page. I have heard the Frenchman hath good skill 
in his ra])ier.^ 

Shal. Tut, sir, I could have told you more : In 
these times you stand on distance, your passes, stocca- 
does, and 1 know not what : 't is tlie hearty master Page; 

't is here, 't is here. I have seen the time with my 
long sword I would have 'made you four tall fellows 
skip like rats. 

" Heers. We think that the Host, « ho is fond of using foreign 
words which lie has picked up ftrom his guests, such as cavAlcro, 
^ancisco, and varlctto, emplo\s the Dutch Heer, or the German 
.Hcrr,— Sir, Master. Both w'ords are pronounced nearly alike. 

Ho says, “ W'lll you go on, been ?” as ho would say, if he had 
picked up a French word, " Will you go on, monsietua r'* 

I ** Shallow ridicules the formalities that belong to the use of 
I the rapier, which those of the old school thought a cowardly 
weapon. 

^Ul.. HI. D 
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Host Here, boys, here, here ! ihall we wag t 

Page. Have witii you : — 1 liad rather hear dwm 
■cold than fight {ExeutU Hoet, Shal., and Paob. 

Ford. -Tlioagh Page be a aecure fool, and itanda io 
firmly on hii wife'c frailty, yet 1 cannot put off my 
opinion so eaaily : Slie waa in hia company at Page s 
oouae; and wliat they made there 1 hBow nat. Well, 
1 will look further into 't : and 1 havra diaguiae to 
sound FalsUff: If 1 find her honest, I lose not mv 
labour ; if she be otherwise^ *t ia labour well bestowed. 

[ExU. 

SCENE II. — A Room in the Garter Inn. 

EtiUr YkLsn:s.vv and Pistol. 

Fat I will not lend thee a penny. 

Put. Why, then the world a mine oyster. 

Which 1 widL sword will open. 

Fat Not a penny. I ^re been content, sir, you 
sliould lay my countenance to pawn : I have grated 
upon my good friends for three reprieves for you and 
your coach-fellow, Nym; or else you liad looked 
tlirougli the grate, like a geminy of baboons. I am 
dainnkl in liell for swearii^ to ratlemeu my friends 
you were good soldieis and tail fellows: and when 
mistress JSridget lost the handle of her fan, I took 't 
upon mine ho^ur thou hadst it not 

put. Didst not thou share ? hadst thou not fifteen 
pence f 

Fat Reason, you rogue, reason : Think at thou I 'll 
endanger my soul gratis f At a word, hang no more 
about me, I am no gibbet for you : — go . — A uiort knife 
and a throng — to your manor of Pickt-hatch,^ go.~ 

A short hni/s, See. A knifo to cut punes, and a mob to 
tad thorn 

k Piokt-katah is meatkiasd in one of Ben Jonson's Epigrams, 
In oompany with ** Marsh Lambeth and White Frv»rs«^’ 
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You ’ll nut bear a letter for me, you rogue I— You 
stand upon youi honour ' — Why, thou unconfinable 
baseness, it is as much as 1 can ‘do to kecj) the terms of 
my honour precise. 1, 1, 1 myself sometimes, leaving 
the fear of li^p^ven on the left hand, and hiding mine 
honour in my necessity, am fain to shuffle, to hedge, 
and to lurcii ; and yet you, rogue, will ensconce your 
mgs, your cat-a-iiiountuin looks, your red-lattice 
piirases," and youi bold-beatiiig oaths, under the shelter 
of youi honour ’ You will not do it, you? 

Ftat. 1 do relent What would tliou more of uian ? 

Enter Rodin. 

i2o6. Sir, here ’s a woman would speak with you. 

Fal. Let her apiiroacli. 

Enter Mrs. Quickly. 

Qtiick. Give your worship good morrow. 

Fal. Good morrow, g(X)d wife. 

Quick, Not BO, an ’t please your worship. ' 

Fal. Good maid, then. 

Quick. I ’ll be sworn ; as my mother was, the first 
hour 1 was born. 

Fal, I do lielievo the swearer; What with met 

Quick. Shall 1 vouchsafe your worship a Word or 
two? 

Fal. Two OiousQjid, fair woman : and I 'll vouch- 
safe thee the hearing. 

Quick. There is one 'mistress Ford, sir;— I pray, 
come a little nearer this ways ; — I myself dwell with 
master doctor Caius. i 

Fal. Well, on : Mistress Ford, you say,— 

Quick. Your worship says very true; 1 pray your I 
worship, come a little nearer this ways. | 

Fal. I warrant tliee, nobody hearay-^rnkw own i 
people, mine own people. ' 

^ fte4f>/atritf«fArttr«*~sleliouw terms. { 
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I Quick. Are tliey to 1 Ileavm bless tlieni, and make 
I tbesn his servants ' 

I Fal. Well : Mistress Ford ; — wliat of her t 

Quick. Why, sir, she s a good creature. Lord, Lord ' 
yaui worshi{) 's a woutun : Well, Heavn forgive you, ^ 
and all of us, I pray ' 

Fal. Mistress Fonl come, mistress FortL— 

Quick. Marry, this is Uie sb^rt and the oiiig of it ; 
you liave bruuglit her into such a canaries, as ’t is won- j 
derful. The liest courtier of them all, when the court ! 
j lay at Windsor, could never have hrouglit her to such a j 
canary. Yet there lias been knights, and lords, and i 
I gentlemen, with tlieir coaches ; 1 warrant you, coach 
lifter coach,* letter after letter, gift after gift ; smelling 
so sweetly (all musk), and so rushling, 1 warrant you, 
i in silk and gold; and in such alligant terms; and in 
such wine and sugar of the best, and the fairest, that 
j would ha^c won any woman's heart; and, I warrant 
you, they could never get an eye-wink of her. — I had 
myself twenty angels given me this morning ; but I 
defy all angels, (in any such sort, os they say,) but in 
the way of honesty : — and, 1 warrant you, tliey could 
never get her so much os sip on a cup with tlie proudest 
of them all : and yet diere has been earls, nay, which 
is more, pensioners but, 1 warrant yon, all is one with 
her. 

Fcl. But what says she to me^ be biief, my good 
she Mercury. 

Quick. Marry, she hath received your letter ; for the 
which she tlianks you a diousand times : and she gives 

* A bill was intrudiiced during the sessiun of 1001 to restrain 
(he eteeuive me of coaches. 

^ Pensioners might have been put bighcr than earlB by Mis- 
tress Qniokly, on account of their splendid dross. ShaKspere 
alludes to thu in ' A Midsummer-Night’s Dream 
The cowslips tall her pensioners be, 

In tbeir gold coats spots you see." 
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you to notify, that her husband will be absence from 
his house between ten and eleven. 

Fal. Ten and eleven 1 

Quick. Ay, forsootli ; and then you may come and 
see the picture, she says, tliat you wot of ; master Ford, 
her husband, will lie from home. Alas! the sweet 
woman leads an ill life with him; he 's a very jealousy 
man : she leads a very frampold" life with liim, good 
heart. 

Fal. Ten and eleven : Woman, commend me to her; 
I will not fail her. 

Quick. Why, you say well : But I have another mes- 
senger to your worship : Mistress Page hath her hearty 
commendations to you too; — and let me tell you in 
your ear, she 's os fartuous a civil modest wife, and one 
(I tell you) tlmt will not miss you morning nor evening 
prayer, as any is in W indsor, whoe'er be the other : and 
she bade me tell your worship that her husband is sel- 
dom from home; but, she hopes, there will come a 
time. I never knew a woman so dote upon a man ; 
surely, I think you have charms, la ; yes, in truth. 

Fal. Not I, 1 assure thee ; setting the attraction of 
my good parts aside, 1 have no other cliarms. 

Quick. Blessing on your heart for 't ! 

Fal. But, I pray thee, tell me this : has Ford’s wife 
and Page’s wife acquainted each other how they love 
me? 

Quick. That weie a jest, indeed ’ — they have not so 
little grace, 1 hope : — that were a trick, indeed I But 
mistress Page would desire you to send her your little 
page, of all loves her husband has a marvelloiu in- 
fection to the little page ; and, truly, master Page is an 
honest man. Never a wife in Windsor leads a better 
life than she does ; do what she will, say what slie will, 
take all, pay all, go to bed when she list, rise when she 

• Framflo/d— fretfiil, uneasy. 

I* 0/all laves. This prett) antique pliraae is now obsolete. 
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list, all is as she will , aiid, truly, she deserves it : fur I 
if there be a kind wuiimn in Wimisor, site is one. You j 
must send her vonr jMiirv; tiu n'lnedy. ‘ 

Fal Why, i will 

I Quick. Nay, but do so then : anil, liKik you, he may ; 

^ come and go between you lioth ; and, in any oase, ha\e 
a nay-word, tliat you ma> kiMivr one anther *b mind, 
and the boy never need to understand aitythiiiiy) for ’t ih 
not good that children should know any wickedness ; 
old folks, you know, liave discretion, as they say, and 
know the world. I 

Fed. Fare thee well . commend me to them both : j 
there 's my purse ; 1 am yet thy debtor. — Boy, go along i 
witli tlus woman.— Tins news distracts me ' j 

^Exeunt Quickly and Robin. ! 

Pi$t. This ]Hink is one of Cupid's carriers ; — j 

Clap on more sails; pursue, up witli your fights;* 

Give fire; she is my prise, or ocean whelm them all ! | 

[Exit Pistol. 

Fal. Say'st thou so, old Jack 9 go thy ways ; I '11 
make more of thy old body than 1 have done. Will i 
they yet look after thee 9 Wilt tliou, after the expense I 
of so much money, be now a gainer f Good body, 1 
thank thee : Let them say, ’t is grossly done; so it be 
fairly done, no matter. 

Enter Bardolph. 

Ba/rd. Sir John, there 's one master Brook below 
would fhin speak with you, and be acquainted with 
you ; and hath sent your worship a morning's draught 
of saaok.^ 

FdL Brook is his name 9 

Bard. Ay, sir. 

- were short sails — fighting sails. 

W)ESwsenti^q#|inewore oftso sent fiom oda »'jest iu n tavern 
to another, ■Sa me ttmes by woy of « ineuilly momorial, und 
sometimes as an introduction to acquaintance.' 
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I Fal. Call him in ; [£xiY Bardolpu.] Such Brooks 
are welcome to me tliat o'erflow such liquor. Ah ! lia ! 
i mistress Ford and mistress Page, liave 1 encompassed 
' you ? go to ; vta ! 

{ Re-enter Bardolph, toiOi Ford disguised. 

j Ford. Bless you, sii. 

Fal. And you, sir: Would you speak with me? 
i Ford. I make hold to press with so little pre^iaratioii 
ujion you. 

You ’re welcome. Wliat 's your will? Give 
us leave, drawer. [Exit Bardolpu. 

Ford. Sir, I am a gentleman tliat have spent much ; 
my name is Biook. 

Fal. Good master Brook, I desire mgre acquaintance 
I of you. 

I Ford. Good sir Jolm, I sue for yours : not to charge 
I you ; for I must let you understand 1 tliink myself in 
I better plight for a lender than you are : the which hath 
I something emboldened me to this unseasoned intrusion : 

I fur they say, if money go before all ways do lie open, 
j Fal Money is a good soldier, sir, and will on. 

I Ford. Trot^ and I have a bag of money here troubles 

me : if you will help to bear it, sir John, take all, or 
half, for easing me of the carriage, 
j Fal^ Sir, I know not how 1 may deserve to be your 
ixirter. 

I Ford. I will tell you, sir, if you will give me the 
j hearing. 

I Fal. Speak, good master Brook ; 1 shall be glad to 
lie your servant. 

Ford. Sir, 1 hear you are a scholar, — I will be brief 
with you, — and you have been a man long known to 
me, though 1 had never so good means, as desire, to 
make myself acquainted with you. 1 dUU discover s 
thing to yon, wherein 1 must very "‘"Htrjur 
own imp^ection : but, good air John, a/you nave one 
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eye upnii my follice, as yo«i liear tiiein unfoldcti, turn 
aiurtliCT into tlie register of your ouii ; that 1 may nosH 
with a rpfirooT tlie easier^ sith you yourself know liou 
easy it is to lie siicli an uflemler. 

F€U. Very well, sir; iimreetl 

Ford. Tliere is a gentlewoman in this town, her Ims- 
baud's name is Fonl. 

FaL Well, sir. 

Ford. I liave long loved her, and, I protest to you, 
Iwetowed much on her; followed her with n doting ob- 
■ervance; engrossed opportunities to nun*! her; fee'd 
every slight occasion Uiat could hut niggardly give me 
sight of her; not only bought many [itesents to give 
her, but lij.\c given laigely to many, to know what she 
would have given ; briefly, 1 Imve inirsiied her as hive 
hatli ^mrsued me, which liatli lieen on tlie wing of all 
occasions. But wliatsoever 1 liave merited, either in 
my mind, or in my means, meed, 1 am suic, 1 have re- 
ceived none; unless exjierience be a jewel ; tlial 1 have 
purchased at an infinite rate; and that hath taught me 
to say this : 

" I.to've like a sliadois flics, when substance Icne pursues , 
Punuing that iliat flies, sad flying what pursues " 

Fal. Have you received no promise of satisfaction 
at her hands ? 

Ford. Never. 

Fal. Have you importuned her to such a purpose 9 

Ford, Never. 

Fed. Of wliat quality was your love then 9 

Ford. Like a fair house built on another man's 
ground ; so tliat I have lost my edifice, by mistaking 
the place where 1 erected it 

Fal. To what purpose have you unfolded this to me f 

Ford. When I have told you tliat I liave told you 
all. Some say, that, though she appear honest to me, 
yet, in other places, she enlargetli her mirth so far that 
tbeie ie shrewd ccmstmcUcai made of her. Now, sir 
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John, here is the heurt of my purpose : You are a gentle> 
man of excellent hreeding^, admirable (liscoune, of 
great admittance, authentic in your jilaco and person, 
generally allowed l‘ot \our many warlike, courtlike, and 
l^med iiroparatiuns. 

Fal. t), sir’ 

Ford Believe it, for you know it : — Tliere is money ; 
spend it, 8])end il ; hjiend more; sjiend all 1 have; only 
give me so much of your time in exchange of it, as to 
lay an amiable siege to the honesty of this Ford's wife : 
use your art of wooing, win her to consent to you; if 
any man may, you may us soon as any. 

Fill. AVouid It apply well to the vehemency of your 
atVection, that 1 should win what you would enjoy? 
Metliiiiks, you prescribe to yourself \ery preposterously. 

Ford. O, iiiuiei'stand my drift ! she dwells so securely 
on the excellency of her honour, that tlie folly of my 
soul dates not present itself ; she is too bright to be 
looked against. Now, could 1 come to her with any 
detection in my hand, tny desires liad instance and 
argument to commend tlicmselves : I could drive her 
then from Uie wuid of hei purity, her reputation, her 
marriage a ow, and a thousand other her detences, which 
now are too too strongly embattled against me ; What 
say you to ’t, sir John 't 

Fal. Master Brook, 1 will first make bold with your 
money ; next, give me your liaiid; and last, as I am a 
gentleman, you sliall, if you will, enjoy Ford's wife. 

Ford, O good sir ! 

Fal. I say you sliall. 

Ford. Want no money, sir John, you shall wont none. 

Fal. Want no mistress Ford, master Brook, you shall 
want none. I shall be with her, (I may tell you,) by 
her own appointment ; even as you came in to me, her 
assistant, or go-between, parted iWm me : 1 say, 1 shall 
be with her betwe^ ten and eleven ; fw i Rt that time 
the jealous rascally knave, Iter husband, will be forth. 
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Gome you to me at nigbt; you riiall know how 1 ' 

speed. 

' Ford. I am blessed in your acquaintance. l>o you 
! Know Ford, sir ? 

fUl. Hang him, iioor rurkoldly knave ! 1 know him ^ 
! not : — yet 1 wrong him to call him |iaor : they say the > 
i jealous wittolly knave liath manes of n^ey ; fur t)ie 
which his wife Mvms to me well-favourefr 1 will use 
I her as (he key of the ciickoldl y rogue's culler ; and tliere 's 

ray han csi-home 

I Fotff. I wmihl you knew Ford, sir; that you might 
{ avoid him if you saw him. 

I /a/. Hang him, meclianical salt-hutter rogue ' I will ' 
I stare him out of his wits; I will awe him with my 
' cudgel : it shall liang like a meteor o'er the cuckold's 
I lioras: master Braok, thou slialt know 1 will predo- 
minate over the peasant, and thcu shalt lie with his 
wife. — Come to me soon at night Ford 's a knave, 
and 1 will aggravate his style; thou, master Brook, 
j slialt know him for knave and cuckold come to me j 
soon at night. [Exii. | 

I Ford. Wliat a damned Epicurean rascal is this ! — 
My heart is ready to ciwck with impatience. ->Who 
says, this is improvident jealousy ? My wife hath sent 
to him, tb^ hour it fixed, the match is mode. Would 
any roan have thouglit this f — See tlie hell of having a 
fiilse woman ! My bipd shall be abused, my coffers ran- 
sacked, my reputation gnawn at; and I shall not only 
receive this villainous wrong, but stand under the adop- 
tion of aboraincdile terms, and by him that does me tliis 
j wrong. Terms ! names I — Amaimon sounds well ; 

I Lucifer, well; Barbason, well; yet they are devils' 

I additions, the names of fiends! but cuckold! wittol- 

I cuckold ! tlie devil himself bath not such a name. Page 

I is an ass, a secure ass I he will trust his wife, he will not | 

I be jealous; f will ratlier trust a Fleming with my i 

I butttf, parson Hugh the Welshman with my cheese, an | 
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Irishman witli my aqtia-vitie bottle, or a tiiief to wolk 
my ambling gelding, than my wife with henelf t then j 
■he then slie ruminates, then she de\'ises; and i 

what they think in their hearts tliey may effect they 
will break iheir hearts but they will effect. Heaven 
liepraiheil for my jealousy ’ — ^Eleven o’clock the hour. | 
— I will prevent tins, detect my wife, be revenged on 
Fiilstaff, and laugh at Page. I will alxHJt it ; better 
three hours too soon than a minute too late. Fie, fie, fic ' | 

cuckold ' cuckold ! cuckold ' [Exit. | 

SCENE m.-^-Field near Windsor. i 

Eyiter Caius and Rugby. j 

Caiua. Jack Rugby ! | 

Rtig. Sn. j 

Caiua. Vat is tlie clock, Jackf j 

Rug. ’T is past tlie hour, sir, that sir Hugh promised 
to meet. 

Catui. By gar, he has save his soul, dat he is no 
come ; he has pray hie Pible veil, dat he is no come ; 
by gar, Jack Rugby, he is dead alieady if he be come. 

Rug. He is wise, sir ; he knew your worship would 
kill him if he came. 

Caius. By gar, de herring is no dead so as 1 vill 
kill him. Take your rapier, Jack ; I vill tell you lx>w 
I vill kill him. 

Rug. Alas, sir, I cannot' faice. 

Caiua. Villainy, take your rapier. 

Rug. Forbear ; here 's company. 

Enter Host, Shallow, Si.bndbu, and Paqb. 

Host. ’Ble.ss thee, bully doctor. 

Shal. Save you, master doctor Caius. 

Page. Now, good master doctor. 

Slen. Give you good-morrow, sir. 

Caius. Vat be all you, one, two, tree, four, come fur? 

Host. To see tliee fight, to see thee foln, to see thee 


I, 
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trav^rtp, to Bee thee here, to see tiiee there ; to tee tliee 
jjoM thy puntoy thy stock, t}iy reverse, thy distance, thy 
moDtint. Is he dead, my EHiiOfuan f is he dead, my 
Francisco t ha, bull > ' \Vhat says my itusculanius f 
iny Galen? my heart uf elder? lia ! is lie dead, bully 
Stale? isliede^? 

CaiuB. By gar, lie is de cowanl jirirst of tlio 

vorld ; lie is not sliow liis face. 

Host. Thou art a Castilian,^ king L’nnal ' Hector 
of Greet*’, my Ixiy ' 

Catus. I pray you, bear vitness tliat m** liave stay six 
or seven, two, tree hours for him, and he is no come. 

Shal. He is the wiser man, master doctor : he is a 
curer of souls and you a cnrer of bodies ; if you should 
tight, you go against the hair of your professions; is it 
not true, master Page? 

Pa(fe. Master Sliallow, you have yourself been a 
great fighter, thougli now a man of peace. 

S/uil. Boilykins, master Page, tliough 1 now be old, 
and of the peace, if 1 sec a sword out my finger itches 
to make one : though we ore justices, and doctors, and 
churchmen, master Page, we liave some salt of our 
youth in us ; we are the sons of women, master Page. 

Pa^e. 'T is true, master Shallow. 

Shal. It will be found so, master Page. Master 
doctor Caius, I am come to fetch you home. 1 am sworn 
of the peace ; vou have showed yourself a wise jihysician, 
and sir Hugh liath shown himself a wise and patient 
churchman : you must go with me, master doctor. 

Host. Pardon, guest justice : — ah, monsieur Mock- 
water. 

Caius. Mock-valer ! vat is dat ? 

* CoitUuM. The Host rldicnles tlie Doctor Ihrough his igno- 
rance of English. He IS a "heart of elder," the elder being 
filled with soft pith; he is a Castilian, that name being uii 
opprobrious designation for the Spaniards. 

B Jfosk-ieater, or tnuch-w(Usr, was some allusion to the pro- 
fisMlon of Giius. 
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j Host Mock-water, in our English tongue, is valour, 
j bully. 

' Caius. By gar, then I have as much mock-vater as 
<le Englishman : — Scurvy jack-dog priest ! by gar, me 
vill cut, his ears. 

Host. He will clapper-claw thee tightly, bully, 
j Cams. riapj)er-<U-claw * vat is dut? 

Host. That 18, he will make tlieo amends. 

Cams. By g.ir, me do look he shall clapper-de-claw 
me ; for, by gar, me v ill have it. 

Host. And 1 will provoke him to 't, or let him wag. 

Cams. Me tank you for dat. 

Host. And, moreover, bull), — But first, master guest, 
j and master Page, and eke cavaleru Slender, go you 
I through the town to Frogmore. [Asufe to them. 

j Page. Sii Hugh is there, is he? 

Host. He is there : see what humour he is in ; and I 
will bring the doetoi aliout by the fields : will it do well? 

Shal. We will do it. 

Pagcy Shal.y and Fden. Adieu, good master doctor. 

[Exeunt Paqk, Shal., and Si.en. 

Caita. By gar, me vill kill de priest ; for be speak 
for a jack-an-a{)e to Anne Page. 

Host. Let liim die : sheathe thy imjiatience ; throw 
cold water on thy cholci : go about tlic fields witli me 
through Frogmore; I will bring thee where mistress 
Anne Page is, at a farm-house, a feasting : and thou 
slialt woo lier : Cried game.? * said I well ? 

Caius. By gar, me tank you vor dat : by gar, I love 
you ; and I shall procure-a you de good guest, de earl, 
de knight, de lords, de gentlemen, my patients. 

Host. For tlie which I will be thy adversary toward 
Anne Page ; said I well? 

Cavua. By gar, 't is good ; veil said. 

Host. Let us wag then. 

Caius. Come at ray heels, Jack Rugby. \Exwnt. 

“ Cried mme. The meaniog would bo perfectly obvious were 
we to K'lia Cned I game. 
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ACT III. 

SCENE I . — A Field near Frogmorp. 
j Sir IIlou Etans aitd iniiiLs. 

Ewx I jmy you now, good master Slender's serving- 
man, and friend Simple by your name, which way ha\ e 
you looked fur master Caius, tliat calls himself doctor , 
of pliysic i I 

Sim. Marry, sir, tlie pittie-ward,* tlie [lark-wurd, | 

every way} old Windsor way, and every way but tlie 
town way. 

Eva. 1 most fehemoitly desire you, you will also 
look that way. ' 

Stm. I will, sir. , ! 

Eva. Pless my soul ! how full pf cholera 1 am, and , 

trempling of mind !— I sliall be glad if he have de- ! 

eeiv^ me >-how melancholies 1 am ! 1 will knog his 
urinals about kis knave's custard, when 1 liave good 
opportunities for the 'ork — pless my soul ! [Smys. 

To shallow rivers, to wiiose falls 
Melodious birds sing madrigals; 

There will we make our peds of roses. 

And a thousand fragrant posies. 

To shallow — 

*Mercy on me ! 1 bare a great dispositions to cry. 

Melodious birds sing moilrigals : 

When os I sat in Pabylon, — 

And a thoussind Migiam posies. 

To shallow— 

Stm. Yonder he is coming, this way, sir Ilugb. 

* Pittte-ward is of tlie same import os pstty-wanl. A part of 
Windsor Cootie ik still celled the lower w nrd, niid in the oamr { 
nay another part miglit hu^c been known us the park-ward, I 
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Eva» He 'b welcome : 

To sIibUuw riven, to trhoee falUr-* 
lletuen pnwner the right ’ — What weapons is hef 

Stm. No weapons, sir: Tliere comes my master, 
master Shallow, and another gentleman from Frogmore, 
over the stile, tliis way. 

Eva. Pray you, give me my gown ; or else keep it 
in your arms. 

Enter Page, Shallow, and Slkndsr. 

SIuil. How now, master parson ? Good morrow, 
good sir Hugh. Kee]) a gamester fiom the dice, and a 
gcKKl student from his book, and it is wonderful. 

.Slen. All, sweet Amie Page ! 

Page. Save you, goixi sir Hugh ! 

Era. Ple.ss you from his mercy sake, all of you ! 

Shal. What ! die sword and the word ; do you study 
them both, master jiarson i 

Page. And youthful still, in your doublet and liose, 
tills raw iheumatic day ? 

Eva, There is reasons and causes for it. 

Page. We are come to you to do a good office, 
master parson. 

Eva. Fery well : Wliat is it ? 

Page. Yonder is a most reverend gentleman, who 
lielike, having received wrong by some person, is at 
most odds with his own gravity and patience, that ever 
you saw. 

Shal. 1 have lived fourscore years and upward ; 1 
never heard a man of his place, gravity, and learning, 
BO wide of his own respect. 

Eva. Wliat is he f 

Page. 1 think you know him ; master doctor Caius, 
the renowned French physician. 

• The exquisite little pofem whence this couplet is quoted li 
found in the edition of SliHks[>ere’B Sonnets printed by Jaggard 
(a 1599 ; but is given to Marlowe in ‘ England's HellMii ' 1600. 
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Era. Got’i will, aiul his passion of niv licart ! I hatl i 
as lief yoti wotihi Jell me of a mess of |)orr«lffe, i 

Poffe. Whj 1 j 

Eva. He has no more knouletl;:e iii Ililiocratcs and ; 
Galen, — and he is u kiia\e liesides ; a cowanlU knave, I 
as yon would desires to lie aequaiiited witJi.i). 

Paffr I warrant y<iii, he *e the sliould fight 
uitli him. I 

.^7en. (), sweet Anne Pag** ’ i 

S/uiI. It ap|>ear« so, hy his weipon*; • — Keej) them 
asunder ; — here coined doctor ('aiiis. ^ 

Lntcr HtKt, Caus, ajul IIuomy. 

Poffc Na\, good niasl(‘r jrtroon, kee]» in your 
u ca]K)n 

Shal. So do you, kikhI mfwter iloctor 
Host, Disarm them, and let tlicrii question ; let 
tliem keep their limhi uhole, and hack oiu English. 

f’aiMS. 1 pray you let-a nif sjioak a word vit your 
car ; \'erefore \ ill \ou not nieet-a me? 

Eva. Pray yon, use your patient e : in gwd time. 
Caius. By gar, you arc dc coward, de Jack dog, 
John ape. 

Eva. Pray you, let us not be lauglnng-stogs to oilier 
men's humours; 1 desire you in friendsliip, and 1 will 
one way or other make you amends : — I will knog your [ 
iirinal about your knave's cogseomb for missing your 
meetings and appointments. 

Cams. Didble! — Jack Rugby, — mine host de Jar- 
terrcj have I nut stay for him, to kill him ? have I not, 
at de place 1 did ap^xiint? 

Eva. As I am a Christians soul, now, look you, this 
is the plac^e aiqiointed ; I ’ll be judgment by mine 
host of the Garter. 

Host, Peace, 1 say, Gkiallia and Gaul ; French and 
Welsh ; Boul-curer and body-curei. 

Caiiis. Ay, dat is very good J excellent ] 
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Host, Peace, I say ; hear tuine host of the Garter. 
Am I )X)liticf am 1 subtle? am laMachiavcl? Sliall 
1 lose my doctor? no ; he gives me the {mtions, and the 
motions. Shall I hiae iny parson? my priest? my sir 
Hugh? no; he giies me the proverbs and the no- 
verte. — Gne me tliy hand, terrestrial ; so : — Give me 
thy hand, celestial ; so. Boys of art, 1 have de- 

ceived you both ; I have directed you to wrong jilacrs ; 
your hearts are mighty, your skins aie whole, and let 
burnt sack be tlic issue. — Come, lay their swords to 
jiawn : — Follow me, lad of jieace ; follow, follow, 
follow. 

fihal. Trust me, a mad host : — Follow, gentlemen, 
follow. 

Him. O, sweet Anne Page ! 

\Excxmt Shai.., Slen., Page, ai\d Host. 

Cairn. Ha! do 1 perceive dat ? have you make-a 
do sot of us ? ha, ha ! 

Lva. Tins is well ; he has made us his vloutiiig- 
stog. — I desire you that we may bo friends; and let us 
knog oui prains together, to be revenge on this same 
scallj'^ scuivy, cogging companion, tlie liost of the 
Gaitei. 

Caius. By gar, vit all my heart ; he promise to 
bring me veie is Anne Page; by gar, lie deceive me 
t(M). 

Ewi. Well, I will smite bis noddles ; — Piay you, 
follow. [Exeunt. 

SCENE II. — The Street in Windsor. 

Ent&r Mistress Page and Robin. 

Airs. "Page. Nay, keej) your way, little gallant ; you 
were wont, to be a follower, but now you are a leader : 
Whether had you lather lead mine eyes, or eye your 
master's heels 1 

* Sca/^^cald. Thus Flusllen, " scald knave.'* 

VOL. in. E 
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Rob 1 had radter, forsooth, go bdbre you like a man, 
Aan follow him like a dwarf. 

Urt, Pago. O you are a flattering boy ; now, 1 see 
, oouiiier. 

I Enter Ford. 

’Ford. Well met, mistress Page: WhMier go yout 
; Jl^s. Page. Truly, sir, to see youi^ile ; Is she at 
bomel 

' Ford. Aj ; and as idle as she may luing together. 

I for want of company. 1 think if your husliands were 
dead, yci two would marry. 

j Mrs. Page. Be sure of tliat, — two other husbands. ^ 

1 Ford. Where liad you this pretty wejil}ierct)ck ? 

j, A/rs. Page. 1 cannot tell wnat ^ dickens his name 

i is my huMjand liad him of : Wliat do you call your 
I knight's name, sirrali ? j 

, liob. Sir Jolui FalstaiT. 

I Ford. Sir John FalstaiT' ! 

j Mre. Page. He, he y I can never hit on 's name. — ; 

I There is such a league lietween my good man and he ! , 

— Is your wife at home, indeed f 

Fo^. Indeed, she is. 

Mrs. Page. By your leave, sir . — I am sick, till 1 
see her. [Exeunt Mrs. Pagb and Robin. 

Ford. Has Page any brains*? hath he any eyes? 
hath be any thinking? Sure, tliey sleep; he hath no 
use of them. Why, this boy will carry a letter twenty ^ 
miles, as easy os a cannon will shoot point-blank twelve j 
score. He pieces out his wife's inclination ; he gives | 
her folly motion and advantage : and now she 's going 
to my wife, and Falstaff's boy with her. A man may 
hear this shower sing in the wind ! — and FalstalTs boy 
with her ! — Good plots ! — ^they arc laid ; and our re- 
volted wives share damnation together. Well ; 1 will 
take him, then torture my wife, pluck the borrowed 
veil of modesty from die so seeming mistress Page, 
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divulge Pi^ lumself for u feoure and wilful AetscHi ; 
and to theM violent proceediuge all my neighbours 
shall cry aim. [Clock airikea.'^ The clock gives me 
my cue, and zny assurance bids me search ; There 1 
shall find FalstafiT : 1 ^11 be rather prais^ for this 
I than mocked ; for it is as uoeitive as the earth is firm 
that FalstafT is there : I will go. 

£71^ Paqb, Shallow, Slender, Host, Sir Hugh 
I Evans, Caius, and Rugby. 

Shal. Page^ &c. Well met, master Ford. 

Ford. Trust me, a good knot : I have good cheer at 
home ; and, I pray you all go with me. 

Shal. I must excuse myself, master Ford. 

Sim. And so must I, sir ; we have appointed to dine 
I with mistress Anne, and I would not break with her for 
i more money than 1 'll speak of. 

I Shal. We have lingered about a match between 
Anne Page and my cousin Slender, and this day we 
' shall have our answer. 

! Slen. 1 hope I have your good will, father Page. 

I Pa^e. You have, master Slender ; 1 stand wholly 
for you :~but my wife, master doctor, is for you alto- 
i getLer. 

I Caiua. Ay, by gar ; and de maid is love-a me : my 
nursh-a Quickly tell me so mush, 
j Hoat. What say you to young master Fenton t he 
capers, he dances, he has eyes of youth, he writes verses, 

I he speaks holiday, he smells April and May : he will 
I carry 't, he will carry 't ; 't is in his buttons ; Hie will 
j carry ’t 

I Page. Not by my consent^ I promise you. The 
I gentleman is of no having ; he kept company with the 

* A very simUar phrase is common in the midland eoanlieS' 
" It does not lie In your breeches/'— meaning it w not wlthiu 
your compass ■.—•* H is in his buttons " therefore meant,— be > 
Uie man to do it— hb bufttoue hold ihe man. 
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I witii prince and Poins ; he is of too hig;)) a reguio, he 
knows too much. No, he shall not knit a knot in his 
fortunes with tlio Bnfror of my substance : if be take i 
her, let him take her simply ; tiie wealth 1 luive waits 
on my consent, and my rxmsent (;o«s not that way. 

! Ford. I licseech you, heartily, some of you go home 
with me to dinner : iicsides your cl)eiT,^u' sliall liave 
snort ; 1 will show you a monster. — li^er doctor, you 
snail go ; — so slwll you, master Page ; — and you, sir 
Hugh. 

Shal. Well, fare you well : — we shall liave the fieer 
wooing at master Page's. \Exnint Suai.. and Si.kn 
I Cmu». C>o iiome, John Rugby ; 1 come anon. 

! [Exit Rugd'v. 

• Hoit. Farewell, my hearts : 1 will to my honest 
knight Falstaff, and dnnk canary witli him. [ Exit Host. 

Ford. [A$ide,y I tliink I sliall drink in pipe-wine*^ 
first with him ; I ’ll make him dance. Will you go, 
gentles? 

All. Have with yon, to see this monster. [Exeunt 

SCENE III. — A Room in Ford’.? Home. 

Enter Mrs. Ford md Mus. Page. 

Mrs. Ford. What, John * What, Robert ! 

Mrs. Page. Quickly, quickly : Is the buck-liasket— 

il#r«. Ford. I warrant ; — What, Robin, I say ! 

Enter Servants, V)ith a basket. 

Mrs. Page. Come, come, come. 

Mrs. Ford. Here, set it down. 

Mrs. Page. Give your men the charge ; we must be 
brief. 

Mrs. Ford. Marry, as I told you before, John, and 
Robert, be ready here hard by in the brew-house ; and 
when 1 suddenly call you, come forth, and (witliout 
* Pipe-wine. Ford will pipe while Falstnff dances. 
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I any ])ausc‘ or staggering) take this basket on your 
I shoulders : that dune, trudge witli it in all haste, and 
j carry it among the whitsters" in Datchet mead, and 

! there empty it in the muddy ditch, close by the 

Thames side. 

Mis. Vaye. You will do it? 

Mrs. Ford. 1 have told tlieni over and over; they 
lack no direction : Bo gone, and come when you are 
called. \Excunt Servants. 

Mis. Page. Here comes little Robin. 

Enter Robin. 

Mrs. Ford. How now, my cyas-musket ? what 
news with you? 

Rob. My master, sir John, is come in at your back* . 
door, mistress Ford ; and requests your com})any. 

Mrs. Page. You little Juck-a-lent,® liave you been 
true to us ? 

Rob. Ay, 1 'll be sworn : My master knows not of 
your being here ; and hath threatened to put me into 
everlasting liberty if I tell you of it ; for, he swears, 
he ’ll turn me away. 

Mrs. Page. Thou ’rt a good boy ; this secrecy of 
thine shall be u tailoi to thee, and shall make thee n 
new doublet and hose. I ’ll go hide me. 

Mrs. Ford. Do so Go tell thy master I am alone. 
Mistress Page, remember you your cue. [Exit Robin. 

Mrs. Page. 1 warrant thee*; if 1 do not act it, hiss 
me. [Exit Mrs. Page. 

Mrs. Ford. Go to then ; we ’ll use this unwholesome 
humidity, this gross watery pumpion. We ’ll teach 
him to know turtles from jays. 

® fyhitsters. A Inuudoi is still culled a whitster. 

Eyes musket. The mtuAet Is the smuU sparrow-hawk ; Uio 
eyas is u genet al name for a ^ery >ouiig liawk. 

Jaek-a lent— a. pupftet thrown at in Lent. 
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j £tiitr Fautafk. 

1 Fat. Hare 1 caught thee, my hearenly jewels 
I Wh;^, now let me die, for 1 iiave lived long enougli : 

thii if the period of my ambition. O this blewed hour ! 

I Jfre. Ford. O eweet dr Jolui ! J 

j Fat. Mutreu Ford, | -cannot cog, 1 cannot prate, i 

I miatren Ford. Now ahall 1 sin in mjawhlh : I would I 
j tfay husband were dead. I *11 speak it Ijefore tlie best 
lord, 1 would make tliee my lady. 

Mrs. Ford. I your lady, sir John ! alas, I should be ! 
a pitiful lady. 

Fal. Let the court of France show me such another. 

I see how thine eye would emulate tlie diamond : Thou 
hast the right arched beauty of tlie brow, that becooies 
the Bhip*tirc^ the tire-valiant, or any tire of Vnietian 
admittance. 

Jfrs. Ford. A plain kerchief, sir John ; my brows 
become nothing else ; nor that well neither. 

Fat. Thou art a tyrant to say so : thou wouldst make 
an absolute courtier ; and the firm fixture of thy foot 
would give an excellent motion to thy gait, in a semi- 
circled farthingale. I see what thou wert,^ if Fortune 
thy foe were not, Nature thy friend : Come, thou const 
not hide it 

Jdrs. Ford. Believe me, there *s no such thing in 
me. 

Fal. What made me love thee t let that persuade 
fiMM* there% something extraordinary in thee. Come, I 
caimot cog, and say tliou art this and that, like a many 
of these lisping hawtbom-bu^ that come like women in 
men's apparel, and smell like Bucklersbury in simple- 

* Have I canght my lieavenly jewel” is the flnt line of a 
song in Siduey'a * Astropliel sod Stella.’ 

^ ** Fortune, my foe,*' waa the beginning of an old ballad. 

We do not think tliat a perfect sense can be made of the passugc 
as it stands. The meaning, no doubt. Is, if Portiuie were sub* 
dued by Nature, thou wouldst be uuparmllaled. 
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time 1 cannot : but 1 love thee ; none but thee; and 
I thou deterveet it. 

j 3fr8. Ford. Do not betray me, sir. I fear you love 
mistress Page. . 

I Fal. Thou mightst as well say I love to walk by the ! 
I Counter-gate ; which is as hateful to me as die reek of | 
I a lime-kiln I 

I Afrg. Ford. Well, Heaven knows how 1 love you ; j 
I and you shall one day find it. 

I Fal. Keep in that mind ; 1 11 deserve it. 

Mth. Ford. Nay, I must tell you, so you do ; or 
else I could not be in that mind. 

! Rob. \within.'\ Mistress Ford, mistress Ford ! here 
mistress Page at the door, sweating, and blowing, and 
; looking wildly, and would needs speak with you pre- 
I sently. 

Fal. She sliall not see me ; I will ensconce me be- 
I hind die arras. 

Mrs. Ford. Pray you, do so : she 's a very tattling 
woman. [Fai^tapp Aides himtojf. 

Enter Mistress Page and Robin. 

What *s the matter f how now 1 
Mrs. Page. O mistress Ford, what have you done t 
You ’re shamed, you 're overthrown, you 're undone for 
ever. 

Mrs. Ford. Wliat 's the matter, good mistress Page % 
Mrs. Page. O well-a-day,jnistres8 Fordljjrtiaving an 
honest man to your husband, to give him such cause of 
suspicion ! 

Mrs. Ford. What cause of suspicion 9 
Mrs. Page. What cause of suspicion f — Out upon 
you ! how am I mistook in you ! 

Mrs. Ford. Why, alas! what *8 the matter 1 
Mrs. Page. Your liusband 's coming hither, wonsai^ 

■ Bucktenbury. in the time of Shakipere, was chieSy inha- 
bited by druggists, who tiwn did Mie offlra ot tiw herbalist. 
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mtli all the uflicen in Windsor, to Rearclt for a gentle* 
man that, he says» is here now m tlic house, by your 
cunaent, to take an ill athaiilage of his absence: You 
are undone. 

Mrt. Ford. T is not so, 1 lu)}te. I 

Hri. Page. Pray Heaven it U* not aa, tliat you luue , 
such a man here ; but *t is must reitain yo^ hauliaiid 's | 
coming, with lialf Windsor at his heaijB,^ anarch for < 
such a one. I come liefort' to tell you. If you know | 
yourself clear, why, 1 am glad of it : but if you have a 
friend here, convey, convey him out. Be not amased 
call all your senses to you; defend your rejmtation, or 
bid farewell to your good life for ever. 

Mr*. Ford. Whut sliall 1 do? — There is a gentleman, 
my dear friend ; and I fear not mine own shame so 
much os his ]ieril : 1 hod rather tlian a tho'isand |x>uiul 
he were out of the house. 

Mrs. Page. For shame, never stand “ you liad rather,” 
and ** you had rather your husband 's here at hand ; 
bethink you of some conveyance : in the house you 
cannot hide him. — O. how have you deceived me’ — 
Look, liere is a basket ; if he be of any reasonable sta- 
tuie., he may creep in Item; and tlirow foul linen ujion 
him, as if it were going to bucking ; Or, it is whiting- 
time, send him by your two men to Datcliet mead. 

Mrs. Ford. He 's too big to go in there : What shall 
Ido? 

Re-enter Falstskp. 

Fal. Let me see ’t, let me 'see ’t! O let me see 't ! 

I ’ll ill, I ’ll in ; follow your friend’s counsel ; — I ’ll in. 

Mrs. Page. What! Sir John Falstaff! Are these 
your letters, knight? 

Fal. 1 love Uiee. Help me away : let me creep in 
here •, I 'll never — 

[He goes into the basket ; they cover hm 
with foul linen. 
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Mn. Page. Help to cover your mastei, boy : Call 
your men, migtresR Fonl: — You diMembling knight! 

Afr«. Ford. What J(din, Roltert, Jolm 1 \^Exit - 
Robin. Re-etUer Servants.] Go take up these 
clothes here, quickly; where’s the cowl-8tafl'7* look, 
how you drumble; carry them to tlie laumlress in j 
Datchet mead ; quickly, come. 

Entei- Ford, Page, Csius, and Sir Hugh Evans. 

Ford. Pray you, come near : if I suspect without 
cause, why tlien make sport at me, then let me be your 
jest ; 1 deserve it. — How now ^ whither bear you this t 

^^7*0. To the laundiess, forsooth. 

Mrs. Ford. Why, what have you to do whitlier they 
bear it? You were best meddle with buck-washing. 

Ford. Buck? 1 would I could wash myself of the 
buck ’ Buck, buck, buck ? Ay, buck ; 1 warrant you, 
l)uck ; and of the season too, it shall ap^ar. [AVeun/ 
Servants with the haeket.'] Gentlemen, 1 have dreamed 
to-night; I’ll tell you my dream. Here, here, heie 
be my keys : ascend my chambers, search, seek, find 
out : 1 ’ll warrant we 'll unkennel tlie fox ’.—’Let me 
stop tills way first ; — so, now uncafie. 

Page. Good master Ford, be contented ; you wronj^ 
yourself too much. 

Ford. True, master Page. — Up, gentlemen ; you 
shall see s])ort anon ; follow me, gentlemen. [Exit. 

Eva. This is feiy fantastical humours and*jealousies. 

Caiiia. By gar, ’t is no de fashion of France : it is 
not jealous in France. 

Page. Nay, follow him, gentlemen ; see the issue of 
his search. [Exeunt Evans, Page, and Caios. 

Mrs. Page. Is theie not a double excellency in this? 

Mrs. Ford. I know not which pleases me better, tliat 
my husband is deceived, or sir John. 

■ A Gnwhttaff\is explained to be a stafT used for carrying a 
basket with two handles. 
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Mr». Paye. What a taking waa he in, when yotir | 
htuband asked who was in the basket ! I 

I Mrt. Ford. I am lialf afraid lie will bare need of 
waahing; so throwing him into the water will do him ! 

abcDeHt. 

Mrt. Page. Hang him, dishonest rascal ! 1 would 

i all of the same strain w(*re in tlie same di|||cM* 

J Mrt. Ford 1 tlnnk my husband hatli some special 
' tuspicion of FalstaflT's lieing here ; fur I never saw him 
so grass in his jealousy till now. 

Mrt. Page. 1 will lay a plot to try tliat : And we \ 
will yet have more tncks with Falsts^: hit dissolute 
disease will scarce obey tliis medicine. i 

Mrt. Ford. Shall we send that foolisli carrion, mis- | 
tress Quickly, to him, and excuse his throwing into the i 
water ; and mve him another hope, to betray him to ^ 
another punistoent t j 

Jkfrs. Page. We will do it; let him be sent for to- I 
nunraw eight o'clock, to have amends. | 

Ro-enter Fobo, Paob, Caivb, and Sir Hugh Evans. 

Ford. 1 cannot find him : may be the knave bragged ' 
of that he could not oonpass. 

Mrt. Page. Heard you that! 

Mrt. Ford. You use me well, master Ford, do you t 

Ford. Ay, I do so. 

Jfrv. Fold. Heaven make you better dian your 
thoughts! 

Ford. Amen. 

Mrt. Page. You do younelf mighty wrong, master 
Ford. 

Ford. Ay, ay ; I must bear it. 

Eva. If there be any pody in the house, and in the 
chambers, and in the coffers, and in the presses, Heaven 
forgive my sins at the day of judgment.' 

ejauM. By gar, nor 1 too ; dere is no bodies. 

Page. Fie, fie, master Ford ! are you not aritamedf 
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Wliat Bpirit, wbat devil tuggeets thU imagination t 1 
would not have your dbtemper in tins kind, for tlie 
wealth of Windsor Castle. 

F'ord. 'T IS my fault, master Page : 1 suffer for it. 

£va. You suffer for a pad conscience : your wife is 
as honest a 'omans as 1 will desires among five thou- 
sand, and five hundred too. 

Caiu&. By gar, 1 see 't is an honest woman. 

Ford. Well; — I promised you a dinner; — Gome, 

I come, walk in the jiark : 1 pray you, panlun me ; 1 
I will hereafter make known to you why 1 have done 
I this. — Come, wife ; — come, mistress Page; 1 pray you, 
i pardon me ; pray heartily, {jardon me. 

Page. Let 's go in, gentlemen ; but, trust me, we 'll 
mock him. 1 do invite you to-morrow morning to my 
house to breakfast : after, we 'll a-birding together ; I 
liave a fine hawk for the bush : Shall it be so ¥ 

Ford. Anything. 

Eva. If tiiere is one, 1 shall make two in the com- 
pany. 

Caiua. If there be one or two, I shall make-a de tird. 

Ford. Pray you go, master Page. 

Eva. I pray you now, remembrance to-morrow on 
the lousy knave, mine host. 

Caius. Dat is good ; by gar, vit all my heart. 

Eva. A lousy knave; to have his gibes and his 
mockeries. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. — A Room in Page's House. 

Enter Fbnton and Mxstrebs Anns Page. 

Pent. 1 see 1 cannot get thy father's love ; 

Tlierefore no more turn me to him, sweet Nan. 

Anne. Alas! how ihenf 

Font. Why, thou must be thyself. 

He doth object, I am too great of birth ; 

And that, my state being gall'd with my expense, 
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1 M«k to lieal it only by liu wealtii : j 

Bendet tbes», other ban lie lavs before nie, — | 

My riof« past, my wild s>m irtips; . 

And tells me, ’t is a tiiiufc iiii})osiii*Ie | 

I should love thee, but a pnijierty. j 

Anne. May be, be telU you true. i 

Fent. No, Heaven ik> s}ieed me in my||iine to come ' | 

Albeit, 1 will confess tby father's wealtb 
Was the first motive that 1 woo'd the**, Anne : ] 

Yet, wooing thee, 1 found thee of more value 
Than stamp in gold, or sums in scaled l>agi» ; 

And 't is llie very riches of Uiyself 
That now 1 aim at. 

Anne. Gentle master Fenton, 

Yet seek my father's love ; still seek it, sir . 

If opjiortunity and humblest suit 

Cannot attain it, w)iy then — Hark you hitlier. 

{They converse apart 

Enter Suai.low, Slfndkr, and Mrs. Quickly. 

Shal. Break tlieir talk, mistress Quickly \ my kins- 
mao shall speak for himself. 

Slen. 1 'll make a sliaft or a bolt on 't ; sliil, 't is but 
venturing. 

Shal, Be not dismayed. 

Sim. No, she shall not d'lsmay me : I care not lor 
that, — but that 1 am afeard. 

Quick. Hark ye; master Slender would speak a 
word witli you. 

Anne. 1 come to him. — ^This is my father's choice. 

O, what a world of vile ill>favour'd faults 
Looks handsome in three hundred pounds a-year ! 

[^Aside. 

Quick. And how does good master Fenton ? Pray 
you, a word with you. 

Shal. She 's coming ; to her, cos. O boy, thou hadst 
a father! 
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I Slen. 1 aad a father, mistress Anne ; — my uncle can 
tell you good jests of him Pray you, uncle, tell mis- 
tress Anne tlic jest, how my father stole two geese out 
of a pen, good uncle. 

SA/iZ Mistress Anne, my coiihin loves you. 

Sicn. Ay. that 1 do ; as well us 1 love any woman 
in Glostershire. 

S/ial. He will maintain you like a gentlewoman. 

Slen. Ay. that 1 will, come cut and long-tail," under 
the degiee of n ’squire. 

I Shal. lie will make you a hundred and fiAy jxiunds 
jointure. 

Anne. Good master Sliallow, let him W(X>for himself. 

Shal. Marry, I thcank you for it ; I thank you for 
that good ( omlbrt. She calls you, cos : 1 *11 leave you. 

Anne. Now, master Slender 

S/cn. Now, good mistress Anne. 

Anne. What is your will ? 

Slen. My will*? 'od's licartling!», that’s a pretty jest, 
I indeed! I ne’er mode my will yot, I thank Heaven; I 
j am not such a sickly creature, I give Heaven praise. 

I Anne. I mean, mjister Slender, wliat would you with 
i me? 

Slcn. Truly, for mine own part, I would little or 
nothing witli you : Your fatlier, and my uncle, have 
made motions : if it be my luck, so ; if not, happy man 
he his dole ' They can tell you how things go better 
than I can *. You may ask your father ; here be comes. 
Enie7' Page a7id Mibiress Page. 

Page. Now, master Slender : — Love him, daughter 
Anne — 

Why, how now ! what does master Fenton here ? 
j You wrong me, sir, thus still to haunt my house ; 

] 1 told you, sir, my daughter is dispos'd of. 

Come cut and lonp-tad appears to mean, oome people of all 
(leirroea— Zovy-tati rb oppnaoa to ^b-tail, w membSfr or the wor- 
firm of Tag, Rng, ami Co. 
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{ FtmU Nay, tnafter Pag^ be not impatient. | 

Mrt. Pag*. Good master Fenton, come nut to my 
child. 

Page, She is p'i match fur you. 

Pent. Sir, will vki hear me? 1 

Page. No, pood master Fenton. 

Come, master Shallow ; come, son Slender^ii t — 
Knowing my mind, you wrong me. maater^enlon. 

I [Exeunt Paob, Siial., and Si.kn. 

j Quick. Speak to mistress Page. 

Pent. OimmI mistress Page, for tliat 1 love your 
daughter 

j In such a righteous fashion as I do, 

I Perforce, against all checks, rebukes, aud manners, 
j I must advance the colours of my love, j 

j And not retire : Let me have your good will. { 

I Anne Good mother, d\« lot marrv me to yond’ fool. i 

' Mrs. Page. I mean it not ; J seek you a better hus- 

I hwd. j 

' Quick. That 's my master, master doctor, 
j Anne. Alas, I had ratlier be set quick i’ the earth, | 

And bowl'd to death with turnips.* ' 

Mrs. Page. Come, ttoaUe not yourself : Good master | 
Fenton, 

I will not be your friend, nor enemy : 

My daughta* will 1 question how she loves you, 

And as 1 And her, so am 1 affected ; 

Till then, farewell, sir : — She must needs go in ; 

' Her fatha will be angry. [Ex. Mrs. Paob and Anns. 
Pent. Farewell, gentle mistress : farewell. Nan. 

Quick. This is my doing now. — Nay, said I, will 
you cast away your child on a fool, and a physician ? ^ 
Look oa master Fenton : — ^this is my doing. 

* The refined cruelties of Oriental despotism suggested the 
punlehmciit of buying ea cHTeuder in this nisnner. 

^ The/ho/erms ^ader, petronised W Master Page ; the pAy- 
sMom, Dr. Cains, whose suit Mistress Page faToured. 
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Fent. 1 tliank thee ; and 1 pr&y to-niabt. 

Give my tweet Nan thit ring : There ’s for thy paint.pSr. 

Quidt. Now Heaven tend thee good fortune ! A kind 
lieait he hath * a woman would nm tlirough Are and 
water for such a kind heart. But yet, 1 would my 
matter had nnstreas Anne ; or I would matter Slender 
had her; or. in tooth, 1 would master Fenton had her ; 
1 will do what I can for them all three ; for to 1 have 
promised, and 1 'll be as good as my worrl ; but im- 
ciously for master Fenton. Well, 1 must of another 
errand 1o sir Jolm FalstafT from my two mistreases. 
What a beast am I to slack it ! [^ExU. 

SCENE V. — A Room in the Garter Inn. 

Enter Falstapf and Bardoi.ph. 

Fal. Bardolph, I say, — 

Bard. Here, sir, 

Fal. Go fetch me a quart of sack ; {lut a toast in ’t. 

{ Exit Baud.] Have 1 lived to be carried in a basket, 
ike a barrow of butcher t oA’al ; and to be thrown in 
the Thames? Well, if 1 be served such another trick, 
I ’ll have my brains ta’en out, and buttered, and give 
them to a dog for a new year’s gift. The rogues Blighted 
me into the river witli as little remorse os they would 
have drowned a bitch's blind puppies, Afteen i’ the 
litter : and you may know by my size that I have a 
kind of alacrity in sinking *, if the bottom were as deep 
as hell 1 should down. 1 had been drowned but that 
the shore was shelvy and shallow, — a death that I 
abhor ; for the water swells a man ; and what a thing 
should I liave been when 1 had been swelled ! 1 should 
have been a mountain of mummy. 

Re-enter Bardolpu with the wine. 

Bard. Here 's mistress Quickly, air, to speak with you. 
Fal. Come, let me pour in some sack to the Th^es 
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water; for my Kelly ’b as cold as if I had swallow td 
mowlialls for pills to cool the rciiis. Call her in. 

Baixl. Come in, woman. 

I^nter Mrs. Quicki,^. 

Quick. By your lea\c; 1 cry you mercy ; Give your 
worship good morrow. 

fal. Take away these chalices : Go, hrew me a pottle 
of sack fuiely. 

Bard. With eggs, sir ? 

Fal. Simple of itself; I HI no pullet -Rj.enn in my 
brewage. — [iixtt Bahdolpu.] — H ow' now T 

Quick. Marry, sir, I came to your worship fiom 
mistress Ford. 

Fdl. Mistress Ford ! I have had ford enough : I was 
thiown into the ford : I haw my lielly full of ford. 

Quick. Alas tlic day ! good heart, iliat was not her 
fault : she does so take on with he: men ; they mistook 
their erection. 

Fal. So did I mine, to build u}X)n a foolish woman's 
promise. 

Quick. W^ell, she laments, sir, for it, that it would 
yearn your heart to see it. Her husband goes this 
morning a-birding : she desires you once more to come 
to her between eight and nine. I must carry her word 
quickly : she 11 make you amends, 1 warrant you. 

Fal. Well, 1 will visit her: Tell her so; and bid her 
think what a man is : let her consider his frailty, and 
then judge of my merit. 

Quick, I win tell her. 

Fal. Do so. Between nine and ten, say’st thou ? 

Quick. Eight and nine, sir. 

Fal. Well, be gone : I will not miss her. 

jQuick. Peace 1^ with you, sir, [Exit. 

FaL 1 marvsi I hear not of master Brook ; he sent 
me wotd to stayiflfliiii ; I like his money well. O here 
he comes, 
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Enter Fohd. 

Ford. Bleu you, sir ! 

Fat. Now, master Brook f you come to know what 
iiath passed between me and Ford's wife. I 

Ford. Tlmt, indeed, sir Jolin, is my business. 

FaU Master Brook, 1 will not lie to you : I was at 
her house the hour she appointed me. 

Ford. And sped you, sirf 

Fal. Very ill-favoiiredly, master Brook. 

Ford. How so, sirf Did she change her determination t 
Fal. No, master Brook ; but tlie i)eaking comutohar 
husband, master Brook, dwelling in a continual 'larum 
of jealousy, comes me in the instant of our encounter, 
after we had embraced, kissed, protested, and, as it were, 
spoke tlie prologue of our comedy ; and at his heels a 
rabble of his companions, iluther provoked and insti- 
gated by his distemper, and, forsooth, to search his house 
for his wife's love. 

Ford. What, while you were Uiere t 
Fal. While 1 was there. 

Ford. And did he search for you and could not Ad 4 
you? 

Fal. You shall hear. As ^d luck would have it 
comes in one mistress Page ; gives intelligence of Fords 
approach ; and, in her invention and Ford's wife's dis- 
traction, they conveyed me into a buck-basket. 

Ford. A buck-basket ? 

Fal. Yes, a buck-basket : rammed «ne in with foul 
shirts and smocks, socks, foul stocking greasy napkins ; 
that, master Brook, there was the rai&elt'. compound of 
villainous smell that ever offended n(^trU. 

Ford. And how long lay you 
Fal. Nay, you shall hear, niBstej^n9lS9c, what I have 
suffered to bring this woman to ibr your 
Being thus crammed in the basket, 'a couple of ,l^ird'« 
knavei^ his hindi^ were called forth by^ Bieir to 
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carry me in the name of foul clothes to Datcliet^lane : 
the^ toc^ me on their slioulden ; met the jealous knave 
their master in the door ; who asked tJiem once or twice 
what they had in their liasket : 1 quaked for fear, lest 
the lunatic knave would have searched it ; hut foie, 
ordaining he slxnild be a cuckold, held hishand» Well : 
on went he fur a scarcli, and away wen^ for foul 
clothes. But mark tlic sequel, master Brook : I suffered 
the pangs of tliree several deatlis : first, an intolerable 
fbgut, to be detected with a jealous rotten bell-wether : 
neat, to be compassed, like a good bilbo, in tlie circum- 
ference of a peclc, hilt to point, heel to head : and then, 
to be stopped in, Lke a strong distillation, with stinking 
clothes that fretted in their own grease ; think of tliat, 
— a man of my kidney, — ^think of that *, that am as sub- 
ject to heat as butter ; a man of continual dissolution 
and thaw ; it was a miracle to ’scape suffocation. And 
in the height of this bath, when I was more than half 
stewed in grease, like a Dutch dish, to be thrown into 
the Thames, and cooled, glowing hot, in that surge, like 
a hoisendioe ; think of that^ — hissing hot, — think of that, 
master Brook. 

Ford. In good sadness, sir, 1 am sorry that for my 
sake you have auffesed all tliiu. My suit then is des- 
perate ; you *11 undertake her no more. 

Fal. Blaster Brook, 1 will be thrown into Etna, as 1 
have been thrown into Thames, ere 1 will leave her 
thus. Her huidiand is this morning gone a-birding : I 
have received from her another embassy of meeting*, 
*twixt eight and nine is the hour, master Brook. 

Ford. T is past eight already, sir. 

Fal. Is it f I will then address me to my appoint- 
ment. Come to me at your convenient leisure, and 
you diall know how 1 spe^ ; and the conclusion shall 
be crowned with your enjoying her : Adieu. You shall 
have her, master Braok ; mastor Brook, you shall cuckold 
Ford. \E 9 iL 
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Ford. liuin ! ha ! if this a vU ion f is this a dream t 
do 1 sleep f Master Ford, awake ; awake, mftster Ford ; 
there 's a bole made in your best coat, master Ford. 
This is to be married ! this *t is 'to have linen and 
buck'baskets ! — Well, I will proclaim myself what 1 
am : 1 will now take the lecher; he is at my house; 
he cannot 'scape me ; 't is impossible he should ; he 
cannot creep into a halfpenny purse, nor into a pepper- 
Ik)x ; but, lest the devil that guides him should aid 
him, 1 will search impossible places. Though what 1 
am 1 cannot avoid, yet to be what I would not shall 
not make me tame : If 1 have horns to make one mad, 
let the proverb go with me ; I 'll be horn mad. [ Kxit, 
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ACT IV. 

SCENE I.— TAe Sinet. 

Enter Mrs. Paok, Mrs. Quickly, amd William. 

Mrs. Page. Is he at master Fonrs already, tlunk’st 
tbou? 

QuicA. Sure he is by this ; or will be presently : but 
truly he is \ery couiageoiu mad, about his throwing 
into the water. Mistreu Ford desires you to come 
suddenly. 

Mrs. Page. I ’ll be with her by-and-by ; I ’ll but 
bring my young man here to school. Lot^ where his 
master comes ; 't is a playing day, 1 see. 

Enter Sir Hugh Eyans. 

How now, sir Hugh! no school to^ay ? 

Eva. No; master Slender is let the boys leave to 
play. 

QujcA;. Bleiiii^ of his heart ! 

Mrs. Fa^e. Sir Hugh, my husband says my sm 
profits nothing in the world at his book. 1 pray you, 
ask him some questions in UM accidence. 

Eva. Come hither, William ; hold up your liead ; 
come. 

Mrs. Page. Come on, sirrah : hold up your head ; 
answer your master, be not afiraid. 

Eva. William, how many numbers is in nouns? 

WiU. Two. 

Quick. Truly, I thought there had been one number 
more *, because they say, od’s nouns. 

Eva. Peace your tattlings. What is William f 
Wm. P^kher. 
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I QyicA. Polecats ! there are fairer things than pole- 
cats, sure. 

Eva. You are a very simplicity 'mian; 1 pray you, 
peace. What is lapis, William f 

WiU, A stone. 

I Eva. And what is a stone, William ¥ 

Wm. A pAble. 

I Eoa. No, it is lapu ; 1 pray you remember in your 

I pram. 

j Win. Lapis. 

Eva. That is a good William. What is lie, Wil- 
liam, that does lend articles t 

WiU. Articles are borrowed of the pronoun ; and be 
thus declined, SingtUariter^ nomiTtoStvo, A»c, Atfc, hoc. 

Eva. Nominativo, hig^ hag^ hog ; — pray you, mark : 
genitivOj kujua : Well, what is your accusative case t 

WiU. AccuseUivOt hinc. 

Eva. I pray you, have your remembrance, child; 
Accusativo, hing^ hai^, ho^. 

Quick, Hang hog is Latin for bacon, I warrant you. 

Eva. Leave your prabbles, *oman. Wliat is the 
focative case, William ? 

Will. O — vocativoj O. 

Eva. Remember, Wiiliaoi; focative is, caret. 

Quick. And that 's a good root. 

Eva. 'Oman, forbear. 

Mrs. Page. Peace. 

Eva. What is your genitive case pluralf William ? 

Will. Genitive case t 

Eva. Ay. 

Will. Genitivey — horumj harumy horum. 

Quick. 'Vengeance of Jenny's case! fle on her!—' 
never name her, child, if she be a whore. 

Eva. For shame, 'oman. 

Quick. You do ill to teach the child such words : he 
teaches hin;i to hick and to hack, which they *11 do fast 
enough of themselves, and to call horum ; — fie upon you I 
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Bwa. *Oinan, art tliou lunatico 1 hast tbini no undiv- 
gtandiiM for tliy cates, and the numbers of the gen* 
(Icml Thou art u fooliidi Christian creatureeaf 1 would 
dcaires. 

Mrs. Page. Prithee, hold thy peace. j 

Eva. Show roe now, Willis^ aome declaasioos of i 
your pronouns. 

WilL Forsooth, 1 have fbrgot. 

Eva. It is qm, guod; if you forget ^'our quiaSf 
your quttSj and your quods, you must be precclies. Go 
your ways, and jnlay, go. 

Mrs. Page. He is a better scholar than I thought lie 

was. 

Eva. He is a good sprag * memory. Farewell, mis- 
tress Page. 

Mrs. Page. Adieu, good sir Hugh. [Exit Bin Huon.] 
Get you home, boy.-^oroe, we stay too long. [Exeunt. 

SCENE II.— X Room, m Ford's House. 

Enter YsuftAvv and Mbs. Ford. 

Fal. Mistren Ford, your sorrow liatli eaten up my 
sufferance : 1 see you are fdweqmious in your love, and 
1 profess r^uital to a hair's hreadth \ not only, mis- 
tress Ford, in the simple ofiiee of love^ but in all tlie 
accoutrement, complement, and ceremony of it. But 
are you sure of your husband now f 

Mrs. Ford. ^ 's a biiding, aweet sir John. 

Mrs. Page. [ Within.'] What hoa, gossip Ford ! what 
boa! 

Mre. Ford. Stej) into the chamber, sir John. 

[Exit Falstafp. 

Enter Mna. Paob. 

Mrs. Page. How now, sweetfaeaitf who *8 at home 
besids youiself t 
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Mr*, Ford. Wliy, uane but mine own people. 

Mr*. Page. Indent 

Mr*. Ford. No, certainly ; — Speak louder. \A*ide. 

Mr*. Page. Truly, I am to glad you have nobody here. 

I Mr*. Ford. Why t 

Mr*. Page. Why, woman, your husband is in his 
old lines* arain : he so takes on yonder with my hus- 
luind ; so rails against all married mankind ; so curses 
all Kve's daughters, of what complexion soever ; and 
to biilTets himself on the forehead, crying " Peer-out, 
neer-out ! that any madness 1 ever yet beheld seemed 
fnit tameness, civility, and ^tience, to this his distem- 
])er he is in now ; I am glad the fat knight is not here. 

Mr*. Ford. Why, does he talk of him t 

Mr*. Page. Of none but him ; and swears he was 
carried out, tlie last time he searched for him, in a 
Imsket : jirotests to my husband he is now liere ; and 
hath drawn him and the rest of their company from 
their snort, to make another experiment of his suspi- 
cion ; hut I am glad the knight is not here : now lie 
shall see his own foolery, 

Mr*. Ford. How near is he, mistress Page f 

Mr*. Page. Hard by ; at street end ; he will be here 
anon. 

Mr*. Ford. I am undone ! — the knight is here. 

Mr*. Page. Why, then you are utterly shamed, and 
he 's but a dead man. What a woman are you ! — 
Away with him, away with him ; lietter shame than 
murder. 

Mrs. Ford, Which vi^y should he gof how should 
I bestow him f Shall I put him into the basket again ? 

Re-enter ¥Ai.*etkvv. 

Fal. No, I *11 come no more i’ die basket • May I 
not go out ere he come t 

* Old Itnei appears to us live same as old itourses^old huauiussj 
old vein. 
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Jfirf. 'Page. Aluy three of master Foril's hrothen 
waiteh iha tuior with pistols, tluU none shall iMue out ; 
otherwise you might slip away ere be came. But wliat 
make you herd 

Fal. What aliall I do? — I ’ll creep up ipto the 
chimney. 

Mn. Ford. There they always use to dUbliarge their 
birding’pieces : Creep into the kiln -hole. 

Fai. Where is it ? ' 

A/rs. Ford. He will sedi there, on my word. Nei- | 
tiier preO} coffer, chest, trunk, well, rault, but he hath an 
abstract for the remembrance of such places, and soes to 
them by his note : Tlierc is no hiding you in the bouse. 

Fal. I ’ll go out tlien. 

Mrs. Page. If you go out in your own semblance, 
you die, sir John. Ci^ess you ^ out disguised,— 

Mr». Ford. How might we disguise him ? I 

Mra. Page. Alas die day, I know not. There is no | 
woman’s gown big enough for him ; otherwise he might 
put on a hat, a muffler, and a kerchief, and so escape. 

Fal. Good hearts, devise something ; any extremity, 
rather than a misch^. 

Mrt. Ford. My maid’s aunt, the fat woman of 
Brentford, lias a gown above. 

Mra. Page. Chi my word, it will serve him ; she ’s 
as big aa he is : and there ’s her Uirunun’d hat, and 
her muffler too : Run up, air J<^. 

Mra. Ford. Go, go, sweet sir John : mistress Page 
and 1 will look some linen for your head. i 

Mn. Page. Quick, quick ; we ’ll come dress you 1 
straight : put on the gown the while. [Exit Fal. ' 

Mra. Ford. 1 would my husband would meet him in , 
this shape : he cannot abide the old woman of Brent- 
ford ; he swears she ’s a witch ; forbade her my house, 
and hath threatened to beat her. | 

Mra. Page. Heaven guide him to thy husband’s ! 
cudgel ; and the devil guide his cudgel idterwards ! I 
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i Mrs. Ford. But u my huiband coming f 

! Mrt. Fagt. Ay, in good ladneu ii iw ; and talks of 

I the basket toi:, howsoever he iiath had intelligence. 

I Jfrs Ford. We 'll try that ; for 1 II appoint my men 

! to carry the basket again, to meet him at the door with 

j It, as they did last time. 

! Afrs. P^e. Nay, but he ’ll be here presently ; let ’s 
j go dress him like the witch of Brentford. 

! Mrs. Ford. I ’ll first direct my men wliat they shall 
j do with tlie basket. Go u{>. 1 'll bring linen for him 
I straight. [Exit. 

I Mrs. Page. Hang him, dishonest varlet ! we cannot 
I misuse him enough. 

We ’ll leave a proof, by that which we will do. 

Wives may be merry, and yet honest too : 

We do not act that often Jest and laugh ; I 

T is old but true, Still swine eat all the draff. [Exit. 

E e-enter Mrs. Ford, with two Seirants. 

Mrs. Ford. Go, sirs, take the basket again on your 
shoulders *, your master is hard at door ; if he bid you 
set it down, obey him : quickly, des^iatch. [Exit. 

1 Serv. Come, come, take it up. 

2 Serv. Pray Heaven it be not full of knight again." 

1 Serv. I hope not ; I had as lief bear so much lead. 

Enter Ford, Paoe, Shallow, Cazus, and Sir 
Hugh Evans. 

Ford. Ay, but if it prove true, master Page, have 
you any way then to unfool me again ^ — Set down the 
basket, villain ; — Somebody call my wife ; — Youth in 
a basket ! ^ — O, you panderly rascals ! there ’s a knot, 

■ Full qf knight. The servant uses knight as he would say 
lead. 

** Wo print the speech as In the folio,— and, If properly read, 
it most vividly presents the incoheieiit and almpt mode In 
which a mind o^ or wrought by passion expresses its thoughts. 
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A gingy* A A compirncy againsl me : Now thall 
the d^il be ehwmed. Wliat' wife. 1 my! — Come^ 
come fbiih. Behold what honest clotiM you send ibrth 
to bleaching. 

Paw. Why, this |nnes ! Master Ford, you are not 
to go loose any longer ; you must be pinioned. 

£va. Why, this is lunatics ! this is mad u a glad dog ! 

SAal. Indeed, master Ford, tliis is not iMl j inde^. 

Enter Mae. Foan. 

Ford. So say 1 too, sir. — Come hither, mistress Ford ; 
mistress Ford, the honest woman, die modest wife, the 
virtuoiu creature, tliat hath the jealous fool to her hus- 
band ! — 1 suspect witliout cause, mistress, do I T 

Ifrs. Ford. Heaven be my witness you do, if you 
susi^t me of any dishonesty. 

Ford. Well saitL brazen-face ; hold it out. — Come 
fordi, sumh. [PuU» the clkheu out of the htuiket. 

Page. This passes ! 

Mrt, Ford. Are you not asliamed f let tlie clotlies 
alone. 

Ford. I diall dnd you anon. 

Eva. T is unreasonable ! Will you take up your 
wife's clotlies f Come awAy. 

Ford. Empty the basket, 1 si^. 

Mre. Ford. Why, man, why f 

Ford. Master Page, as I am a man, tliere was one 
conveyed out of my house yerterday in this basket : 
Why may not he be there again f In my house I am 
sure ha is : my inteHigenoe is true ; my jealousy is 
reasonable : Pluck me out all the linen. 

Mn. Ford. If you find a man there, be diall die a 
flea’e death. 

Page. Here *s no man. 

8Aaf. By my fidelity, this is not well, master Ford ; 
this wrongs you. 


Oing— gang. 
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Eva. Miuter Ford, you muit pray, and not fidiow 
tha tmaginatiaiis of your own heart : tliia is jea l oua i ee. 

Ford* Well, he 'e not here 1 seek for. 

Pa^. No, nor nowhere ebe, but in your btsin. 

Ford. Help to search my house this one time : If 1 
find not wtiat I seek, sliow no colour for my extremity, 
let me for ever be your table-sport ; let them say of me^ 
As jealous as Ford, that searched a hollow walnut for 
his wife's leman. Satisfy me once more ; onoe more 
search with me. 

Mra. Ford. What h<^ mistress Page I come you, and 
the old woman, down ; my husband will come into the 
cliaml^. 

Ford. Old woman ! What old woman 's that f 

Mn. Ford. Why, it u my maid's aunt of Brentford. 

Ford. A witch, a quean, an old cozenmg quean] 
Have 1 not forbid her my iiouse ? She comes of er- 
rands, does site t We are simple men ; we do not know 
wliat 's brought to pass under the profession of fortune- 
telhng. She works by charms, by s{)ells, hw the figure, 
and such daubery as this is ; beyond our element : we 
know notliing. — Come down, you witch, you hag you ; 
come down, 1 say. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, g(^ sweet husband ^-'-good gen- 
tlemen, let him nert strike the old woman. 

Enter Falstaff in women^s clothes^ led hy Mrs. Paob. 

Mrs. Po^fl. Come, mother Prat, come, give me your 
hand. 

Ford. 1 ’ll prat her ; Out of my door, vou witch, 

\heats Atm,] you rag, you baggage, you polecat, you 
ronyon ] out ! out ! I ’ll conjure you, 1 11 fortune-tell 
you. [Exit Faj^ttapf. 

Mrs. Page. Are you not ashamed f 1 think yivu have 
killed the poor woman. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, he will do it : — T is a goodly 
credit for you. 
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F^Mrd. H«Qg her, witch ! 

Aw. By yea ncs 1 think, the 'innan ii a witch 
indeed : 1 li« not when a 'omen hae a great peard \ 1 
spy a gieatjpeeid under her muffler.* 

Ford. Will you follow, gentlemen ? 1 heeeech you, 
follow ; eee but the iosue my jealouey : if4 cry out 
thttt upon no trail, never truet me when I#p«n again. 

Page. Lel*a obey his humour a little fomiev: ^mc, 
gentlemen. [Exetml Page, Ford, Shai.., and Eva. 

Jtfre. Page. Trust me, he beat him m«t ntifully. 

Mre. For^. Nay, by the moH, that he did not; lie 
beat him most unpitifully, methought 

Mrt. Page. I 'll have tlie cudgel lial lowed, onrl hung 
o'er the altar ; it hath done meritorious service. 

Mre. Ford. What think you? May we, with the 
warrant of womanliood, and the witness of a good con- 
science, pursue him with any further revenge? 

Afrs. Page. The spirit of wantonness is, sure, scared 
out of him ; if the devil have him not in fee^imple, 
with fine and recovery, lie will never, I think, in tlie 
way of waste, attempt us again.^ 

Ifrs. Ford. Shall we tell our husbands how we have 
served him ? 

Mrs. Page. Yos, by all means ; if it be but to scrape 
tlie figures out of your husband's brains. If they can 
find in their hearts tlie {loor unvirtuous fot knight shall be 
any further afflicted, we two will still be the ministers. 

Mrs. Ford. 1 'll warrant they 'll have him publicly 
diomed ; and, methinks, there would be no period to 
the jest,*^ should he not 1^ publicly shamed. 

* The migyier cohered n portion of the face— sometimos the 
lowerput. Bometiines the upper. 

* The paMSge means that tlie de^il had PalatalT as au entire 
estate, with tlie power of barring entail— of diapoting of him 
aocording to his own desire. 

* Ne petted to the jerf— we iliould hate to keep on the jest in 
other forms, unless liis public shame concluded it. There 
would be no end to the jest. 
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Mr$. Page, Gome, to tlie forge witfi it tiuD, ih^ il : 
1 would not have tbingi cool. [Exemit, 

SCENE 111. — A Room in the Garter Inn. 

Enter Iluat and BAiiDOi.pn. 

Bard. Sir, tlie G«rmans desire to liave three of your 
horses : the duke liimself will be to-morrow at court, 
Olid tliey are going to meet him. 

Host. Wliat duke should that l)e comes so secretly 9 
I hear not of him in tlie court : Let me s])eak with the 
gentlemen ; they speak English i 

Bard. Ay, sir ; I ’ll call tliem to you. 

Host. Tiiey shall have my horses ; but 1 ’ll make 
tliem tiay ; 1 ’ll sauce tiiem : they liave bad my houses 
a week at command j 1 liave turned away my other 
guests : tliey must come off ; 1 ’ll sauce them : Come. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE IV.— A Room in Ford’s House. 

Enter Page, Ford, Mrs: Page, Mrs. Ford, and 
Sir Hugu Evans. 

Eva. ’T is one of the pest discretions of a 'oman as 
ever I did look upon. 

Page. And did he send you botli these letters at an 
instant? 

Mrs. Page. Within a quarter of an hour. 

Ford. Pardon m^ wife : Henceforth do what thou 
wilt; 

I rather will suspect tlie sun with cold 

Than thee with wantonneas : now doth thy Ikhiout stand, 

In him that was of late an heretic, 

As firm as &ith. 

Page. ’T is well, ’t is well ; no more : 

Be not as extreme in submission 
As in offence ; 
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But let our plot go fonrerd : let our wivei 
Tet once ogain, to make ui public tport, 

Appoint a meeting with this old fat felbw, 

Wneie we may take him, and disgrace him for it. 

Ford. There is no Ltetter way tliat tiiey 8]«ke of. 
Page, How ' to send him word tiiey ’ll meet him in 
the p^ at midnight f Fie, lie ; he *11 neger come. 

Sea. You uy, be has been thrown in the rivers; 
and lias lieen grievously peaten, as an old 'oman ; me- 
thinks, there sl^ld be terrors in him that he sliouU! 
not come; methinks, his flesh is punislied, he shall have 
no desires. 

Page. So think 1 too. 

Mn. Ford. Devise but how you *11 use him when he 
comes. 

And let us two devise to Iwing him thither. 

Mre. Page. There is an old tale goes, tliat Heme 
the hunter, 

Sometime a keefier here in Windsor forest, 

Doth all the winter-time, at still midnight, 

Walk round about an uak^witli great ragg'd horns 
And there he blasts the tree, and takes • the cattle ; 

And makes milch-kine yield blood, and sliakes a 
chain 

In a most ludeous and dreadful manner : 

You have heard of such a spirit ; and well you know, 
The superstitious idle-head^ eld 
Beeeivn, and did deliver to our age. 

This tale of Heme tlie hunter for a truth. 

Page. Why, yet there want not many that do fear 
In deep of night to walk by tliis Heme's oak : 

Bat wnat of thisf 

Mre Ford. Many, this is our device ; 

That Falstaff at that oak shall meet with us, 

[Disguis*d like Heme, with huge horns on his bead.] 
Page. Well, let it not be doubted but he *11 come, 

* 7iiJb«s— seizes with disease. 
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And in tliU thaiie: Wlun you have bronght him 
tliither, 

What ihall be done widi him t ivbat if your plotf 
Mrs. Pagt. That likewise have we thought upon, 
and thus : 

Nan Page my daughter, and my little son, 

And tliree or four more of their growth, we ’ll dress 
Like urchins, ouphes,* and fairies, green and white, 
With rounds of waxen tapers on their heads, 

And rattles in tiieir lionds ; u})on a sudden. 

As FalstafT, she, and I, ore newly met, 

Let tliem from fortli a siiwpit rush at once 
W'ith some diffused ^ song; upon their sight, 

We two in great amazedness will fly : 

Then let them all encircle him about. 

And, fairy-like, to-pinch ® the unclean knight ; 

And ask liira, why, that hour of fairy revel, 

In tlieir so sacred paths he dares to tread, 

In shape profane. 

Mn. Ford. And till he tell the truth, 

Let the supposed fairies pinch him sound, 

And bum him with their tapers. 

Mrs. Page. The truth being known, 

We H all present ourselves ; dis-hom the spirit. 

And mock him home to Windsor. 

Ford. The children must 

Be practis’d well to this, or they, ’ll ne’er do ’t 
i^a. I will teach the children their bdiaviours ; and 
I will be like a jack-an-apes alsc^ to bum the blight 
with my taber. 

Ford. That will be excellent 1 ’ll go buy them 
vizards. 

Mra. Page. My Nan shall be the queoi of all the 
thiries, 

Finely attired in a robe of white. 

■ goblins. ‘ wild. 

” To-pwe^i to as a preflgc to a verb is frequent in Spenser. 
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P<ige. That silk will 1 go buy '->aiMl in that iime 
Shall maater Slender iteal my Nan away, [Aside. 
And marry her at Eton. — Oo, tend to FabtafT itraight. 

Ford. Nay, 1 'll to him again, in ufme of Brook ; 
He 'll tell me all hie purpoee : Bure, he 'll come. 

Mrt. Po^e. Fear not you tiiat : Go, get ua jiropertiei, 
And tricking for our faiiiei. 

Boa. Let ua about it : It ia admirable pleaeurea, and 
fery honest knaveriea. [Exeunt Page, Ford, and Eva. 

Mrs. Page. Go, miatreaa Ford, 

Send quicldy to air Jdin, to know hia mind. 

[Exit Mrs. Ford. 

I 'll to the doctor ; be hath my good will, 

And none but he, to marry with Nan Page. 

That Slender, diougli well landed, ia an idiot ; 

And he ray hualiand best of all affects : 
llie doctm ia well money'd, and hia friends 
Potent at court ; he, none but he, diall liave her, 
'niougli twenty thousand worthier come to crave Iter. 

[Exit. 

SCENE V.—'A Room in the Gaiter Inn. 

Enter Host and Simpuc. 

Host. What wouldat thou have, boorf wliat, thick- 
skin ? apeak, breathe, discuss ; brief, short, quick, snap. 

Rim. Marry, sir, I come to speak with sir John Fal- 
staff from master Slender. 

Host. There 'a his chamber, his house, his castle, his 
standing'bed, and truckle-b^ ; ' 't is painted about 
witli the story of the prodigal, fresh and new: Go, 
knock and call ; he *11 speak like an Anthropopliaginian 
onto thee : Knock, I say. 

Sim. There 's an old woman, a fat woman, gone up 
into his chamber : I *11 be so Iwld as stay, air, till she 
come down ; I come to speak with her, indeed. 

* The standing-bed was for the mastor, the truckle-bed for 
the servant. 
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HoH. Ha ! a fat woman ! the knight mav be robbed : 
I 'll call.— Bully knight! Bully air John! Aom 
lungs military : Art thou there f it is uune boat, 
thine Ephesian, calls. 

Fa/, {aftooe.l How now, mine liost t 

Boat. Here a a Bohcinion-Tartar tarries the coming 
down of thy fat woman. Let her descend, bully, let 
her descend ; my chambers are honourable : Fie I pri- 
vacy f fie! 

Enter Falstapp. 

Fal. There was, mine host, an old fat woman even 
now with me ; but she 's gone. 

Sim. Pray you, sir, was *t not the wise woman ^ of 
Brentford f 

Fal. Ay, marry, was it, muscle-shell : What would 
you with her? 

Sim. My master, sir, my master Slender, sent to her, 
seeing her go thorough the stree^ to know, sir, whether 
one Nym, sir, that beguiled him of a chain, had the 
chain, or no. 

Fa/. I spake with the old woman about it. 

Sim. And what says she, 1 pray, sir? 

Fa/. Marry, she says that the very same man that 
beguiled master Slender of his chain cozened him of it. 

Sim. I would I could have spoken with (he woman 
herself : 1 hod other things to have spoken with her too, 
from him. 

FdL What are they ? let us Icnow. 

Host. Ay, come ; quick. 

Sim, 1 may not conceal them, sir. 

Host. Conceal them, or thou diest. 

Sim, Why, sir, they were nothing but about mistress 
Anne Page j to Imow if it were my master's fortune to 
have her, or no. 

* WUs womsm, float. In his ' Dtseovery of Witehoraft/ ssya 
— ** At this day it Is inWsrent to say in the EngUih toagna. 
She is a witeA, or She is a vise woman." 

VOL. 111. 
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FaL T M, *t it hb fortune. 

Sim, Wbat, lirf 

FaL To have heTf— or no : Oo; My, the woman told 
me 10 . 

Sim. May 1 be bold to my 10 ^ tir f 

FaL Ay, ur Tike ; who more bold f 

Sim. I thank your wonhip : 1 ihall mak^n^ matter 
l^ad witli these bdingt. [Au Siu. 

Hoit. Tbou art clerkly, thou art clerkly, tir John ; 
Wat there a wite woman with tbeef 

Fal. Ay, that there wat^ mine hoet ; ene that bath 
taugiii me more wit than eeer 1 learned before in my 
life ; and I paid nothing for it neither, but wat paid fur 
my learning. 

Enier BannoLPH. 

Bard. Out, alat, tir! coxenage! mere coienan. 

Hoit Whm be my boitetf tpeak well of tliem, 
varletto. 

Bard. Run away with the coaeoen : for to toon at I 
came beyond Eton, they threw me off, from behind one 
of them, in a tlough of mire ; and tel nun and away, 
like three German devJlt, three doctor Fauatutei. 

Ho§t. They are gone ^t to meet the duke, villain : 
do not tay they be fled ; Germant are hcnett men. 

Enter Sir Huoh Evans. 

Eva. Where b mine bottf 

Hoit. What it toe matter, drf 

Eva. Have a care of your entertainments : there b a 
friend of mine oome to town, telb roe there it three 
eouim geramnt, that hat eosened all toe hotli of Read- 
ingi, of Maidenhead, of Colebrook, of hones and money. 
1 tell you for goodwill, look you i you aw wise, and 
Aill of i^bet aim vkmtiz^-ttogt } aad^ibnotoonvenient 
you tbould be cozened : Fare you well. [Rrlt. 
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I Tenter Db. Caiu». 

i CaiuM. Vere u mine host de Jartorre f 

Host. Here, master doctor, in perplexity, and doubt> 
fill dilemma. 

I Caiua. 1 cannot tell vat is dat : But it is tell-a me, 
i dat you make grand preparation for a duke dc Jar- 

I many : by iny trot, dere is no duke dat de court is 

know to come : 1 tell you for good vill : adieu. [Exit. 

Host. Hue and cry, villain, go : — assist me, knight ; 
I am undone : fly, itid, hue and cry, villain ! 1 am un- 
done ! [ExeuiU Host and Bajid. 

Fal. I would all the world might be cozened ; for 1 
have been cozened and beaten too. If it should come 
to the ear of the court, how I have been transformed, 
and liow my transformation liath been washed and 
cudgelled, they would melt me out of my fat, drop by 
drop, and liquor fishermen's boots with me. I warran*’, 
tliey would whip me with their fine wits, till I were os 
crest-fallen as a dried pear. I never prosiiered since 1 
forswore myself at primerc. Well, if my wind were 
but long enough to say my prayers, I would repent,- 

Enter Mistress Quickly. 

Now ! whence come youf 

Quick. From the two parties, forsooth. 

Fal. The devil take one j^y, and his dam the other, 
and BO they shall be both bestowed! 1 have sufiered 
more for their sakes, more, than the villainous incon- 
Btoncy of man's disposition is able to boar. 

Quick, And have not th^ sufiieTed f Yes, I warrant ; 
sfieciously one of them ; mistress Ford, go^ heart, is 
Imten black and blue, that yoa cannot see a white spot 
about her. 

Fal. What telFst thou me of black and blorf Iwtti 
lieaten myself into aU the colours of the rainbow } and 
1 was like to be aj^Nrehended for the witch of Bientibrd ; 
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but that my admirable dexterity of wit, my counter^ 
felting the aetiao of an old woman, deliver^ me, the 
knave oonatsble had aet me i* the atodu, i' the common 
stocks, for a witch. 

QwfeA. Six, let me S|ieak with you in your chamber 
you riiall hear how tilings go ; an^ 1 warrant, to your 
‘ content Here is a letter will say aomeiMmt Good 
j hearts, what ado here is to bring you tagger 1 Sure, 
I one of you does not serre Heaven well tut you are so 
crossed. 

I FaL Come up into tny chamber. [Exeunt. 

I SCENE VI . — Another Room in the Garter Inn 
EfUer Fbmtom and Host 

Hoit. Master Fenton, talk not to me ; my mind is 
lieavy, I will give over all. 

Fent. Tei hear me ^wak : Assist me in roy purpose, 
And, as I am a gentleman, I *11 give thee 
A hundred pounds in gold, more than your loss. 

Hoet. I w^l hear you, master Fenton ; and I wiU, at 
the least, keep your oounael. 

Fent. From time to time 1 liave acquainted you 
With the dear lore I boar to fair Anne Page ; 

Who, mutually, hath answer'd my affection, 

(So far forth as baself might be her chooser,) 

Even to my wish : I have a letter from her 
Of such contents as you will wonder at ; 

The mirth whereof so larded with my matter, 

That neither, eingly, can be manifested. 

Without the show of both, — ^wherein fet Falstaff 
Hath a great scene : the image of the jest 
1 '11 diow you here at large. Hark, good mine hoet : 
Tonight at Heme's oak, just 'twizt twelve and one, 
Must my sweet Nan presmt the feiry ^ueen : 

The purpose why, is here: in which disguise, 

While other jests are something rank m feut, 
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Her father hath commanded her to alip 
Away with Slender, and with him at Eton 
Immediately to marry : ihe hath conaented : 

Now, air. 

Her mother, even strong against that match, 

And ftrm for doctor Cains, hath appointed 
That he shall likewise shuffle her away. 

While other sports are tasking of their minds, 

And at the deanery, where a priest attends. 

Straight marry her : to this her mother's plot 

She, seemingly obedient, likewise hath 

Made promise to the doctor. — Now thus it rests : 

Her father means she shall be all in white ; 

And in that habit, when Slender sees his time 
To take her by the hand, and bid her go, 

She shall go with him : her mother hath intoided, 

The better to denote her to the doctor, 

(For they must all be mask'd and visarded,) 

That, quaint in green, she i^all be loose enrob'd. 

With ribands pendant, flaring 'bout her head ; 

And when the doctor spies his vantage ripe. 

To pinch her by the liond, and, on that token, 

Tlie maid hath given consent to go with him. 

Host Which means she to deceived father or mother? 
Fent Both, my good host, to go along with me : 

And here it rests, — that you '11 procure the vicar 
To stay for me at church, 'twixt twelve and one, 

And, in the lawful name of mArrying, 

To give our hearts united ceremony. 

Host. Well, husband your device ; I 'll to the vicar : 
Bring you the maid, you shall not lack a piest. 

Fent So shall I evermore be bound to thee ; 

Beside^ 1 *11 make a present recompense. \ Exeunt 
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ACT V. 


SCKNB I.^/f Room in the OarUtr liin. 

Enter FAi.n-APi* am/ Mrs. Ql'icki.y. 

Fnl. PritliMs no more pruttling : — go. 1 *11 liolil : 
Tills IS tlie thinl time; 1 Iwpe, luck lies in odd 
niiinlien. Away, go; tliey nay ^ere is divinity in odd 
numbers, eidier in nativity, chance, or death. — Away. 

Quick. 1 *11 iirovids you a chain : and 1 ’ll do wliat 
1 con to get you a pair of horns. 

Fal. Away, 1 say ; time wears : hold vip your head, 
and mince. [BvU Mrs. Quickly. 

EnUr Ford. 

How now, master Brook ? Master Brook, the matter 
will lie known to-night, or never. Be you in tlie park 
about midnight, at Heme's oak, and you sliali see 
wonders. 

Ford. Went you not to her yesterday, sir, os you 
told me you liad appointed! 

Fal. I went to lier, master Brook, as you see, like a 
poor old man : but I came from her, master Brook, like 
a jiooT old woman. That same knave, Ford her hus< 
band, hatli the finest mad devil of jealousy in him, 
master Brook, that ever governed frenzy. 1 will tell 
you : — He beat me gi ievously, in the shajie of a woman ; 
for in the shajie of man, master Brook, I fear not 
Ciloliali with a weaver’s b^m ; because I know also, 
life is a shuttle. 1 am in haste ; go along wjtli me ; 
1 *11 tell you all, master Brook. Since 1 pluclcetl 
geese, played truant, and whipped top, 1 knew not what 
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it was to be beaten, till lately. Follow me : 1 *11 (ell 
you strange tilings of this Knave Ford : on whom to- 
night 1 will be revenged, and I will deliver his wife 
into yuur hand. — FolW: Strange things in hand, 
matter Brook ! follow. [^Exeunt. 

SCENE 11.— Windsor Park. 

Etvter Paob, SnAX.LOw, and Slbndbr. 

Page. Come, come ; we 'll couch i* the castle-ditcli, 
till we see the light of our fairies. — Remember, son 
Slender, my daughter. 

Sim. Ay, forsooth ; 1 have spoke with her, and we - < 
have a nay-word, how to know one another. I come to 1 
her in white, and ory mum ; she cries budget ; and by 
that we know one another. 

Shal. That 's good too : but what needs either your 
mum, or her budget f the white will decipher her well 
enough. — It hath struck ten o'clock. 

Page. The night is dark; light and spirits will 
become it well. Heaven prosper our sport ! No man 
means evil but the devil, and we shall know him by 
his boms. Let 's away ; follow me. [Emunt. 

SCENE III.— The Street in Windsor. 

Enter Mrs. Page, Mm. F.ord, and Dr. Caxus. 

Mr». Page. Master doctor, my daughter is in green : 
when you see your time, take her by the hand, away 
with her to the deanery, and despatch it quickly : Go 
before into the park ; we two must go togemer. 

Caitu. I know vat I have to do : Adieu. 

Mra. Page. Fare ^ou well, sir. \Exit Caius.] Mt 
husband wOl not imoe so much at the abuse or Fai- 
staff, as he will chaib at the doctor's marrying my 
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daufrliter : but 't u no matter ; better a little chiding 
thaii a great deal of heartbreak. 

Mr§. Ford. VTliere b Nan now, and her troop of 
fairieaf and the Welsh devil, Huf^f 

Mrs. Poffe. Tliey are all couched in a pit hard hy 
Hame't oak, wiUj obscured lights ; whicl^ at the very 
instant of FalstatTs and our meeting, tliey yiU at once 
display to the night. 

ifrs. Ford. That cannot choose but amaie him. 

Mrg. Poffc. If lie be not amaaed, he will be mocked ; 
if he lie amaaed, be will every way be mocked. 

Mrs. Ford. We 11 betray him finely. 

Mrs. Pace. Against sui^ lewdsters, and their le- 

Those that betray them do no treachery. 

Mrs. Ford, llie hour draws on. To the oak, to the 
oak! [Exeunt. 

SCENE IV.— Windsor Park. 

Enter Sir Huoh Evans and Fairies. 

Eva. Trib, trib, fairies ; come ; and remember your 
parts: be pold, I pray you; follow me into tlie pit; 
and when I give the watch-'orcls, do os 1 pid you ; 
Come, come ; trib, trib. [Exeunt. 

SCENE V . — Another part of the Park. 

Enter Yeijukvv, diaguiaed with a buclCs head on. 

Fad. The Windsor bell hath struck twelve; the 
minute draws on : Now, the hot-blooded assist 

me: — Remember, Jove, thou wast a bim lor thy 
Europa ; love set on thy l^pnis. O powerful love 1 tliat, 
in some reacts, makes a oeast a man ; in some other, 
a man a beast. You were also, Jupiter, a swan, ibr 
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the love of Leda : — O, omnipotent love ! how near the 
< god drew to the complexion of a goose ! — A &ult done 
first in the form of a beast; — O Jove, a beastly fault ! 
and tlien another fault in the semblance of a fowl ; 
think on 't, Jove ; a foul fault. When gods have hot 
backs, what shall poor men do f For me, 1 am here a 
Windsor stag; and the fattest, 1 think, i' the forest : 
Send me a cool rut-time, Jove, or who can blame me to 
piss my tallow ? Who comes here f my doe ? 

Enter Mrs. Ford and Mrs. Page. 

Mrs. Ford. Sir John f art thou there, my deer t my 
male deerf 

Fal. My doe with the black scut ? — Let the sky rain 
potetoes ; let it thunder to the tune of * Green Sleeves ;* 
nail kissing-comfits, and snow eringoes ; let there come 
a tempest of provocation, I will shelter me here. 

[ Embracing her. 

Mrt. Ford. Mistress Page is come with me, sweet- 
heart. 

Fal. Divide me like a bribe-buck, each a haunch : I 
will keep my sides to myself, my shoulders for the fel- 
low of tliis walk, and my horns I bequeath your hus- 
bands. Am 1 a woodman 1* ha! Speak I like Heme 
the hunter I — Why, now is Cupid a child of conscience : 
he makes restitution. As 1 am a true spirit, welcome I 

[JVoise within. 

Mrs. Page, Alas ! what noise ! 

Mrs. Ford. Heaven forgive our sins ! 

Fal. What should this bef 


Mrs. P^e] ^ 

Fal. I think the devil will not have me damned, lest 
the oil that is in me should set hell on fire ; he would 
never else cross me tlius. 

^ Do I uuderstand woedman'i craft— >the hunter's art. 
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Enter Sir Hugh Evam«, like a eaiyr; Mut. Quicei.t, 
and Piittol; Anne Page, ae tJte Faiiy Quosn, 
attended by her brother and othere^ dreeeed like 
fairiUf «mfA eeaxen taper* on their head*. 

Anne^ Fairiei, blacky grev, green, and white, 

You moonehiue revellers, aiui shades of wig^, 

You orpluui'heirs of fixed destiny, 

Attend your oflice and your quality. 

Crier Huhgohlin, make the fairy oyes.*’ 

Piet. Elves, list jrour names; silence, you airy (oya 
Crvckct^ to Windsor chimneys shall thou leap : 

Where fires thou find'st unrak'd, and heartlis unswept. 
There pinch tlie maids as blue os bilberry : 

Our radiant queen hates sluts and sluttery. 

Fal. They are fairies ; he that speaks to them shall 
die: 

1 11 wink and couch : no man their works must eye. 

[Lies domi upon hie face. 
Eva. Where 's Pede f — Go you, and where you find 
a maid, 

That, ere she sleep, has tnrloe her prayers said, 

Raise up tlie organs of her fantasy,* 

Sleep she as son^ os careless infancy ; 

But those as steep and think not on ^eir sins. 

Pinch them, arms, legs, backs, shoulders, sides, and shins. 
Anne* About, about ; 

Search Windsor-castle, elves, witliin and out ; 

Strew good luck, ouphes, on every sacred room ; 

Tliat it may stand till tlie perpetual doom, 

* These poetical speeches lielong to Anne as tiie Fairy Queen. 
In all modern editions they are %ery inappropriately given to 
Qmichly. W'e hare traced the origin of this mistake, which is 
perfectly evident. (See Pictorial and Library editions.) 

^ Tlie o-yes, the owe, of the crier of a proclamation, was 
clearly a monosyllable, rhyming to toys. 

• R/eooto her fancy. 
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In state as aUolesome, as in state '1 is fit ; 

WortJiy the owner, and the owner iL 
The several chairs of order look you scour 
With juice of balm, and every precious flower : 

Eacli fair instalment, coat, and several crest, 

W^itli loyal blazon, evermesre be bless'd! 

And nightly, meadow-fairies, look, you smg. 

Like to the Garter's compass, in a ring : 

The expressure that it bears, green let it be, 

More fertile-fresh tlian all the field to see ; 

And, Jfony aoit qui maly write. 

In emerald tufts, flowers jnirple, blue, and white : 

Like sapphire, |)earl, and rich embroidery, 

Buckled below fair knightliood's bending knee : 

Fairies use flowers for their chozactery. 

Away ; disperse : But till is one o’clock, 

Our dance of custom, round about the oak 
Of Heme the hunter, let us not forget. 

Eva. Pray you, lock hand in hand ; yourselves in 
order set : 

And twenty glow-worms shall our lanterns be, 

To guide our measure round about the tree. 

But, stay : I smdl a man of middle eartli. 

Fal. Heavens defend me from that Welsh fairy ' 
Lest he transform me to a piece of cheese ! 

Pist. Vild worm, tliou wast o'erlook’d even in thy birth. 
Anne. With trial-fire touch me his finger-end. 

If he be chaste, the flame will back descend. 

And turn him to no pain ; but if he start. 

It is the flesh of a corrupted heart. 

Put. A trial, come. 

Eva, Come, will this wood take fire f 

[T%ey hum him with their tajpera* 

Fal. Oh, oh, oh ! 

Anne. Corrupt, corrupt, and tainted in desire ! 

* Pfliss is a di8syUab)««>*a fwoof that Shokspste knew ihs 
diHtinction between Frvnrh v«rso and prosp. 
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About bim, fairiot ; ting a icomfu] rhyme , 

And, M you trip^ ftill pinch him to your time. 

SONG. 

Fte OD aiiiful fanUcy 1 
Fie on lull and luxury I 
Lust IS but a bloody Are, 

Kindled «ith undiaite deatre. H 
Fed in heart ; ahoae flames oapue. 

As thoughts do blow them. hiKuer aud hi^er 
Pinch him. fairies, mutually , 

Pinch him for his sillainy ; 

Pinch him. and bum him, ana turn him about, 

Till candles, and starlight, and moonshine be out- 

j [i>urtn^ thi» aong thafairiea piaush Fai.stakk. Doctor 
Caius ccmaa one toay, and steals away a fairy in 
green; SvKmnv. another way , and takes off a fairy 
in white ; and Fsnton comes, and steeds away Mrs. 
Ahkb Paob. a noise of hunting is made within. 
All the fairies run away. Vkuerkvr pulls off Ms 
buck's head, and rises. 

Enter Paob, Ford, Mrs. Paob, and Mrs. Foro. 
They lay hold on him. 

Page. Nay, do not fly ; 1 think, we have watch'd you 
now: 

Will none but Heme the hunter serve your turn f 
Mrs. Pe^e. I pray you, come; hold up the jest no 
higher: 

Now, good sir Jdm, how like you Windsor wives? 

See you these, husband 1 do not these fair yokes 
Become the forest better than the town f 
Ford. Now, sir, who's a cuckold now? — Master 
Brook, Falstaff 's a knav^ a cuckoldly knave ; here are 
his horns, master Brook : And, master Brook, he hath 
enjoyed nothing of Ford's but his buck-buket, his 
cudgel, and twenty pounds of money, which must be 
paid to master Brook ; his horses are arrested fbr it, 
master Brook. 
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Mn. Ford. Sir John, we have had ill luck ; we could 
never meet. I will never take you for my love again, 
but I will always count you my deer. 

Fal. I do begin to perceive that I am made an ass. 

Ford Ay, and an ox too ; both the proofs are extant. 

Fal. And these are not fairies f I was three or four 
times in tlie thought they were not fairies : and yet the 
guiltiness of my mind, die sudden surprise of my 
powers, drove the grossness of the foppery into a received 
Delief, in despite of the teeth of all rhyme and reason, 
tliat they were fairies. See now, how wit may be made 
a Jack«a-lent, when *t is upcm ill employmttit. 

Eva. Sir John Falstaff, serve Got, and leave your 
desires, and fairies will not pinse you. 
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Eva. And leave you your jealousies too, I pray you. 

Ford. I will never mistrust my wife again, till thou 
art able to woo her in good Engli^. 

Fal. Have I laid my brain in the sun, and dried it, 
tliat it wants matter to prevent so gross o'erreaching as 
thisf Am I ridden wim a Welsh goat toof Shall 1 
have a coxcomb of friie 9 is time 1 were choked 
with a piece of toasted cheese. 

Eva. Seese is not good to give putter ; your pelly is 
all putter. 

Fal. Seese and putter! have 1 lived to stand at the 
taunts of one that makes fritters of English 9 This is 
enough to be the decay of lost and late-walking through 
the realm. 

Mrs. Page. Why, sir John, do you think, though we 
would have thrust virtue out of our hearts by the head 
and shoulders, and have given ourselves without scruple 
to hdl, that ever the devil could liave made you our 
delight 9 

Ford. Wliat, a hodge-pudding 9 a bag of flax f 

Mrs. Page. A puffed man! 

Page. Old, cola, withered, and of intolerable enfiails 9 
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Ford, Ajod one that u ae elandeTou* ai Satan f 

Page, And ai poor as Job t 

Fo^ And as wicked as hb wife T 

Bva, And given to flimications, and to tavents, and 
sack, and wine, and metheglins, and to drinkings, and 
swearings, and ttariti|{^ prit^Ies and pratiblesf 

Fal. Well, I am your tiieme : you hav^thir start of 
me ; I am dejected ; I am not able to answer Ibe Welsh 
flannel : ignorance itself b a plummet o’er me ; use me 
as you will. 

Ford. Marry, sir, we *11 bring yon to Windsor, to one 
master Brook, fliat you have cozened of money, to whom 
you sliould have been a pander : over and al>ove that 
you liave sulTered, I think, to rejiay tiiat money will lie 
a biting ailliction. 

Pom. Yet be cheerflil, knight : thou shalt eat a posset 
to-ni^t at my house ; where I will desire thee to laugh 
at my wife that now laughs at thee : Tell her master 
Slender liatli married her daughter. 

Jfrs. Page. Doctors doubt diat ; if Anne Page lie my 
daughter, she b, by thb, doctor Cains* wife. [Aside. 

Etster SuMOBsu 

Slen. Whoo, ho ! ho ! father Page ! 

Page. Sonl how nowt how now, son? have you 
de^tchadf 

Sim. Despatched ! — I *11 make the best in Oloeester- 
shire know on *t ; would I were hanged, la, else. 

Page, Of what, sou ? 

Sim. I came yonder at Eton to marry mbtress Anne 
Page, and she 's a great lubberly boy. If it had not 
lieen i* tlie church, I would have swinged him, or he 
should have swinged me. If I did not tliink it lutd been 
Anne Page would I might ne\'er stir, and *1 b a post- 
master's boy. 

Page. Upon my life then you took the wrong. 

Slen. Wfiat ne^ you tell me that ? I think so, when 
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I took a boy for a girl : If I had been married to him, 
fur all he was in woman's apparel, I would not liave 
luul him. 

Page. Wl'y, tliis is your own folly. Did not I tell 
you how you should know my daughter by her gar> 
meiits t 

Slen. 1 went to her in white, and cried mmiy and 
she cried ly^et, as Anne anrl 1 had appointed ; and 
yet it was nut Anne, but a postmaster's wy. 

Mrs. Page. Good George, lie not angry : I knew of 
your jiurpose ; turned uiy daughter into green ; and, 
inueed, site is now with die doctor at the deanery, and 
there married. 

Enter Ca.iv». 

Caitcs. Vere is mistress Pagef By gar, I am co- 
zened j I ha' married tm gargoUf a lioy ; tin paisan^ 
by gar, a boy j it is not Anne Page : by gar, I am 
cozened. 

Mrs. Page. Why, did you take lier in green 1 

Caiua. Ay, lie gar, and 't is a boy ; be gar, 1 11 
raise all Windsor. [Exit Caiub. 

Ford. Tliis is strange: Who hath got the right 
Anne? 

Page. My heart misgives me : Here comes master 
Fenton. 

Entet' Fenton Anne Page. 

How now, master Feiitou ? 

Anne. Pardon, good father! good, my mother, 
pardon I 

Page. Mow, mistress? how chance you went not 
with master Slender? 

Mre. Page. Why went you not with master doctor, 
mdid? 

Pent. You do amaze her : I^ear the truth of it. 

You would have married her most shamefully, 
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Where there im no proportloo held in love. 

Hie truth ii, ahe and 1, long lince contracted. 

Are now lo fore that nothing can diaeolve ui 
The offence ia holy that ahe hatli committed : 

And tliia deceit loaea the name of crafl» 

Of diaoliedience, or unduteooa title ; 

Since therein ahe doth eviti^ and ahon 
A thouaand ineligioua cuned lioun, 

Which forced marriage would have broughtWpon her. 

Ford. Stand not amai'd : beie is no remedy : 

In love, the Heavena themaelvea do guide the itate ; 
Money fauya landa, and wives are sold by fate. 

Fal. I am glad, though you have ta'en a special 
stand to strike at me, that your arrow hath gloncra. 
Page. Well, what remedy! Fenton Heaven give 
thee My ! 

What cannot be eachew^d must be emlirac'd. 

Fal. When night-dogs run all sorts of deer are 
chas'd. 

Mrs. Page. Well, I will muse no furtiier : master 
Fenton, 

Heaven give vou many, many merry days ! 

Good hudiand, lai us eveir one go h^e, 

And laugh thia sport o'er by a country fire *, 

Sir John and all. 

Ford. Let it be so : — Sir John, 

To master Brook you yet shall hold your wonl *, 

For he, tCHiight, shall lie with mistress Ford. [Exeunt, 
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Tins comedy was 6nt printed in the folio edition of 
1623. The text is divided into acts and srenes ; and 
tlie order of tliese lias lieen undisturbed in the modem 
editions. Witli tlie exception of a few manifest typo- 
graphical errors, the original copy is remarkably 
correct. 

It was formerly 8up])Osed that tliis cliarming comedy 
was written by Shakspere late in life. But there was 
found in the British Museum, in 1828, a little manu- 
script diary of a student of the Middle Temple, ex- 
tending ftom 1601 to 1603, which leam no doubt that 
the play was publicly acted at the Candlemas feast of 
the Middle Temple in 1602 ; and it belongs, therefore^ 
to the first year of the seventeenth century, or the last of 
the sixteenth ; for it is not fbund in the list of Meres, !n 
1598. 

It is scarcely necessary to enter into any onalysu 
of the plot of this delightful comedy, or attempt any 
dissection of its characters, for the purpose of opening 
to die reader new sources of enjoyment. It is impos- 
sible, we think, for one of ordinary sensibility to read 
through the first act widiout yielding hims^ up to the 
genial temper in which the entire play is written. 

VOL. in. H 2 
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INTRODUCTORY UEMAUKS. 


" Tltf ■unahine of the liraaat " ipreaila ita ricli purple 
light ova- the whole cliampain, end penatntee into every 
tliicket end every dingle. Fiom tlie fint line to the 
liut — ^from the Duke*s 

** That attain again U hail a dying faU.” 
to tlie Clown'i 

*' WHh bry. ho. tlie wind and the tain/’— 
there is not a tiiought, nor a situation, that is not calcu> 
laied to call forth pleasurable feelings. The love-ine> 
lancholy of the Didce is a luxurious abandtmment to 
one pervading imprewion—not a fierce and hopeless 
contest witli one o'ermastering passion. It delights to 
lie "canopied with bowers,'*— to listen to "old and 
antique'* songs, which dally with its " innocence,"— to 
be "lull of shapes," and "high ftntastical." The love 
of Viola is the sweetest and tenderast emotion that ever 
informed the heart of the |Xirest and most gracefol of 
beings with a spirit almost divine. Perhaps in the 
whole range of Shokepars's poetry there is nothing which 
comes more unbidden into die mind, and always in 
connexion with some image of the ethereal beauty of the 
utterer, than Viola's " She never told her love." The 
love of Olivia, wilftil as it is, is not in the slightest de- 
gras repulsive. With the old stories before him, nothing 
but the refined delicacy xjS Shakspere's conceptim 
the fomale character could have redeemed Olivia from 
approaching to the anti-feminine. But as it is^ we pity 
ha, and we rejoice with her. These are what may be 
called foe serious characters, because they ore the vehi* 
dee for what we emphatically call the poetry of foe 
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play But the comic characten are to us equally 
poetical—that if, they appear to ui not mere copieo of 
the repreKntatives of temporary or individual follies, 
but embodyings of the univenal comic, as true and as 
fresh to-day as they were two centuries and a half agOb 
Malvolio is to our minds as poetical as Don Quixote ; 
and we are by no means sure that Shakspere meant the 
poor cross-gartered steward mly to be laughed at, any 
more than Cervantes did the knight of the rueful coun- 
tenance. He meant us to pity him, as Olivia and the 
Duke pitied him ; for, iu trutli, tlie delusion by wliich 
Malvolio was wrecked, only passed out of the romantic 
into tlie comic through tlie manifestation of the vanity 
of the character in reference to his situation. But if we 
laugh at Malvolio we are not to laugh ill-naturedly, 
for the poet has conducted all the mischief against liim 
in a spirit in which there is no real malice at the bottom 
of the fun. Sir Toby is a most genuine character,-^ 
one given to strong potations and boisterous merriment ; 
but with a humour about him perfectly irresistible. 
His ahcmion to the instant opportunity of laughing at 
and with others is something so thoroughly English, that 
we are not surprised the poet gave him an English 
name. And like all genuine humorists Sir 
must have his butt. What a trio is presented in that 
glorious scene of the second act, where the two Knights 
and the Clown *<make the wcdkin dance;” — ^die hu- 
morist, the fool, and the philosopher ; — for Sir Andrew 
is the fool, and the Clown is the philosopher. We hold 
the Clown's epilogue song to be the most philosophical 
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down’* toug upon record; and a treotite might l>c 
written upon lU wiidtmi. It U tiie luetory of a lifi*, 
from the condition of little tiny boy," tlimiigh 
** man's estate,'* to decaying wlicn 1 came untj 

my bed and die conclusion is, that what is true of Uie 
indiridual is true of die species, and whal^as of yes> 
ieniay was of generations Itaig paaseil away — for 
'* A ifreat wbtle ago the world begun." 

Steevens says this nonsensical ditty*’ is utterly un- 
connected with the sofa^ect of the comedy. We think 
he is inlstakau 
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ACT I. 


SCENE 1. — An Apartment «b the Duke’« Palaee, 
Enter Dvk^, Cubio, LonlB; Mttaiciana attend^. 

Dtike. If music be the food of love, play on. 

Give me excess of it ; that, surieiting. 

The appetite may sicken, and so die. 

That strain again ; — it had a dying fall : 

O, it came o'er my ear like the sweet sound * 

That breatlies upon a banknf violets, 

Stealing, and giving odour. — Enough ; no more } 

*T is not so sweet now as it was before. 

O spirit of love, how quick and iresh art thou ! 

Like the tweet sound. To those who are familiar with the 
woll-kaown text, 

(kit came o’er my ear like the sweet soutA,” 
the restoratiou of the word sound, which is the reading of all 
the early editions, will at first appear strange and startling. 
But Shakspere has nowhere made the touih an odour-lmathiug 
wind j his other rspresentations are directly contrary. In ' As 
You Like It,' Rosalind says. 

You foolish shralierd, wherefore do you follow her 
Ukejbgjfy soutiC with wktd and raint** 

In * Romeo and Juliet* we have the ** dew-dropping foMA;** in 
* Cyptbeline,' ** The soufA^ rot him.” 
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That, notwithftanding thy capacity 
Receiveth as tlie sea, nought enters there, 

Of what validity and pitch loe'er, 

But falls iiiiu ohatament and low price, 

Kven in a minute ! so full of shaiies is fancy, 

That it alone is higli-fantastical. 

Cur. Will you go hunt, my lord ? a 
DukB. What, Curio f 

Cur. The hurt 

Duke. Why, so I do, the noblest that I have : 

O, when mine eyes did see Olivia first, 

(Methought she purg'd the air of pestilence,) 

That instant was 1 turn'd into a hiut ; 

And my desires, like fell and cruel liounds. 

E'er since punue me. — How now 1 wliat news from herf 

Enter Valsmtinb. 

Val. So please my lord, I might not be admitted. 
But from her handmaid do return this answer ; 

The element itKlf, till seven years heat," 

Shall not behold her fact at ample view ; 

But, like a cloistress^ lin will veiled walk, 

And water once a day her chamber round 
With eye<offendmg brine : all this, to season 
A brotlier's dead Im, which she would keep fr«h 
And lasting, in her sod remembrance. 

Duke. Of she that hath a heart of that fine frame, 

To pay this debt of love but to a brother. 

How will she love, when the rich golden shaft 
Hath kill'd the flock of all affections else 
That live in her ! when liver, Inain, and heart, 

Those sovereign thrones, are all supplied, and fill'd, 
(Her sweet p^ections,) with one sdf king !•— 

Away before me to sweet beds of flowers : 

Love-thoughts lie xidi^whcD canopied with bowers. 

[E»0wtL 


■ Bsaf—healsd. 
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SCENE 11.-7^ Sea-coast. 

Enter Viola, Captain, and Sailon. 

Vio. What country, friends, is tliisT 

Cap. This is Illyria, loily. 

Vio. And what should 1 do in Illyria ? 

Mv brother he is in Elysium. 

Perchance he is not drown’d What think you, sailors? 
Cap It 18 perchance tliat you yourself were sav’d. 
Vio. O my poor brother ! and so, perchance^ may 
he be« 

Cap. True, madam; and to comfort you with 
chance, 

Assure yourself, after our ship did sidit, 

When you, and those poor number sav’d witli you, 
Hung on our driving boat, I saw your brother, 

Most provident in peril, bind himself 

(Courage and hope bodi ticking him tlie practice) 

To a strong mast, that liv’d upon the sea ; 

Where, like Arion on the dolphin’s back, 

I saw him hold acquaintance with the waves. 

So long as I could see. 

Vio. For saying so, there ’s gold : 

Mine own escape unfoldeth to my hope, 

Whereto thy speech serves for authority. 

The like of him. Know’st thou this country t 
Cap. Ay, madam, well-; for 1 was bred and bom, 
Not ^ree hours’ travel from this very place. 

Vio. Who TOvems here? 

Cap. A nome duke, in nature as in name. 

Vio. What is his name f 
Cap. Orsino. 

Vio. Orsino ! I have heard my fisther name him ; 
He was a bachelor then. 

Ct^. And so is now, or was so very lafee i 
For hut a month ago 1 went from hence; 
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And then *t wio fireih in munnur, (a*, you know, 
What great ouee do, the len will piattle of,) 

That M did eedc the love of &ir Olivia. 

Fio. What ’iibef 

Ccfp. A virtuouf maid, the daughter of a count 
IW died eome twelvemonth eince ; then leaving her 
In the protection of hie eon, her brother, ^ 

Who shortly also died : for whcM dear love, 

They say, ^ hath abjur'd the sight 
And company of men. 

Vio. O, that I serv'd that lady : 

And might not be deliver'd to the world. 

Till 1 had m a d e mine own occasion mellow 
What my estate is. 

Cd^. That were hard to compass ; 

Because she will admit no kind of sui^ 

N(s not the duke's. 

Vio. There is a fur bel^viouv in thee, caotain } 

And though that nature with a beauteous wall 
Doth oft dose in pollution, yet of thee 
1 will believe thou hast a mind that suits 
With this thy &ir and outward chareKiter. 

1 prithee, and 1 'll pay thee bounteously, 

Cmceal me what lam; and. be my aid 
For such disguise as, haplj, iliall fa^me 
The form of my intent 1 11 serve this duke ; 

Thou ahdt fmaent me as an eunuch to him, 

It may be wnih thy puns ; for 1 can sing, 

Apd speak to him in many sorts of music. 

Hut will allow me very worth his service. 

What else may lup, to time I will commit ; 

Only dim them thy silence to my wit 

Cap. Be you his eunuch, and your mute I 'll be ; 
When my tongue blabu then let mine eyes not see ! 
Vio. 1 thaiu thee : Lead me on. [Exeunt 
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SCKNE III. — A Boom m 01ivia'« Home. 

Enter Sir Toby Bblob ami Ma.bia. 

Sir To. Wbat a plague means my niece, to take the 
death of her brother thus f I am sure care *8 an enemy 
to life. 

Mar. By my troth, sir Toby, you must come in 
earlier o’ nights ; your cousin, my lady, takes great ex- 
ceptions to your ill hours. 

Sir To. Why, let her except before execrated. 

Mar. Ay, but you must contine yourself within the 
modest limits of order. 

Sir To. Confine f I ’ll confine mvself no finer than 
I am : these clothes are good enough to drink in, and 
so be these boots too ; an they be not, let them hang 
themselves in their own straps. 

Mar. Tlmt quaffing and drinking will undo you : 1 
heard my lady talk of it yesterday ; and of a ibolisb 
knight, that you brought in one night here, to be her 
wooer. 

Sir To. Who ? Sir Andrew Ague-oheek f 

Mar. Ay, he. 

Sir To. He ’s as tall * a man os any ’s in Illyria. 

Jlfar. What ’s that to the purpose 1 

Sir To. Why, he has three thousand ducats a year. 

Mar. Ay, but he *11 have but a year in all these 
ducats ; he ’s a very fool, and a prodigal. 

Sir To. Fie, that you *11 say so ! he plays o* the viol- 
de-gamboy^^ and speaks thr^ or four languages word 
for word without book, and hath all the good gifts of 
nature. 

Mar. He hath, indeed, almost natural : for besides 
that he *8 a fool, he 's a great qoaEreller ; and but that 
he hatli the gift of a coward to nlhty the gust he hath in 

* Thtf— rtottb bold. 
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qaBrrdlioE, 't io tiioagfat aiming the prudent tie would 
quickly hare the gift of a mve. 

Sir 7b. By tfaie hand, mey are eooundrale and siili- 
tncton that ny ao of him. Who are they f 
Mar. They that add, moreover, be *■ druuk nightly 
in your company. 

Sir To. With drinking he^lh* to ni]||i}iecc : I *11 
drink to her aa long as there la a pauage m my throat, 
and drink in Illyria. He *• a coward, and a coyitril, 
that will not drink to my niece till hii brains turn o' 
the toe like a pariih-t^:^. What, u'ench ¥ Castiliano- 
vulgo ; for here comes sir Andrew Ague-face. 

BfUor Sir Amdbbw Aoua-oHaaK. 

Sir And. Sir Toby Belch! how now, sir Toby 
Bdeh! 

Sir 7b. Swe et sir Andrar ! 

Sir And. Blew yooi fair shrew. 

Jfar. And you too^ sir. 

Sir To. Accoat, sir Andrew, accost. 

Sir And. What *s that Y 

Sir To. Mj niece's chambermaid. 

Sir And. Good misireif Accost^ I desire better ac- 
quaintance. 

Mar. nasne is Mary, sir. 

Sir And. Good mistress Mary Accost,— 

Sir To. You wdMake, knight; accost is; front her, 
board her,* woo he^ asudl her. 

Sir And. By my troth, 1 would not undertake her in 
this oomminy. Is that the meaning of accost t 
Jfor. rare you well, gentlemen. 

Sir To. An thou let part so, sir Andrew, 'would thou 
migfafit never draw sword again. 

Sir And. An you part mistress I would I might 
never draw sword agam. Fair lady, dq you think you 
have fiwls in handf 

* Board her^oMnm her. 


t 
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Mar. Sir, 1 have not you by the hand. 

Sir And. Marry, but you shall have ; and beia *s 
my hand. 

Mar, Now, sir, tliought is free i 1 pray you, bring 
your hand to the buttery-bar, and let it drink. 

Sir And. Wherefore, sweetheart t what 's your meta- 
pl»orf 

Mar. It 's dry, sir. 

Sir And. Why, I think so ; I am not such an ass but 
I can keep my hand dry. But what 's your jest ¥ 

Mar. A dry jest, rir. 

Sir And. Are you full of them t 

Mar. Ay, sir ; 1 iiave them at my finnrs* ends : 
marry, now 1 let go your hand 1 am barren. Ma.r. 

Sir To. O knight, tliou lack'st a cup ctf canary: 
When did I see thee so [rut down f 

Sir And. Never in your life, 1 think) unless you 
see canary put me down : Metlunks sometimes 1 hare 
no more wit than a christianj or an ordinary man baa : 
imt I am a great eater of beef, and 1 believe that docs 
harm to my wit. 

Sir To. No question. 

^ Sir And. An 1 thought that, I 'd fonwear it I H 
ride home to-morrow, sir Toby. 

Sir To. Pourguoy, my dear knight f 

Sir And. What is pourqttoy f do or not dot 1 would 
1 had bestowed that time in ^ tpngues that 1 Imve in 
feneiag, dancing, and bem>bBi^g t O, had I but fol- 
lowed the arts I 

Sir To. Then hadst thou had an excellent head of 
hair. 

Sir And. Why, would that have mended my bairf 

Sir To. Past question; for thou see'st it will not curl 
by nature. 

Sir And. But it becomes me well enough, does *t 

not! 

Sir TV. Exeellent; it bangs like flax on a distalf; 
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and I hope to tee a houeewife take thee between lier legs, 
and qiin it off. 

.Sir And. *Faith, 1 'll home to-momiw, eir Toby ; 
your niece will not be aeen ; or, if the be^ it 's four to 
one ^ 11 of me : the count himeeli^ hereliord by, 
wm her. 

Sir To. She 11 none o' the count ; *1^11 not match 
above her degree, neither in eetata nor wit; 

I have heard her iwear it. Tut, mere '• life in 't, 
man. 

Sir And. 1 11 stay a month longer. 1 am a fellow 
o' the ftrangeft mind i* the world ; 1 delight in maeques 
and revels sometimes altogether. 

Sir To. Art thou good at these kickshaws, knight f 

mArnL As any man in Illyria, whatsoever he l)e^ 
undor the d 0 gree of my betters ; and yet 1 will not com- 
pare with an did man. 

Sir To. What is thy excellence in a galliard, 
knightf 

Sir And. Taith, 1 can cut a caper. 

Sir To. And 1 can cut the mutton to 't. 

Sir And. And, I ihmk, 1 liave the back-trick, simply 
as strong as any man in Illyria. 

Sir To. Wberefura are these things hidf wherefarc 
have these gifts a curtain before tliem 1 are they like to 
take dusi^ likesnistress Mali's picture f why dost thou 
not go to almroh in a galliard,* and come home in a 
coraato f ^ Mv very walk should be a jig ; I would not 
so much as make water but in a sink<a-pace.* What 
dost thou meanf is it aworld to hide virtues inf Idid 
think, by the excellent ccmstitution of thy leg it was 
formed under the star of a galliard. 

Sir And.. Aj, 't is strong, and it does indifierentwell 

* OoZ/iord-'a lively dAUM. 

^ Coraefo— a quick dance. 

■ SMki*paee-<oiBqtte>pace : a dance whose movemeut was 
•Halated by the nunwsr five. 
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in a damask-coloured stock.* Shall we set about tome 
revels ? 

Sir To. What shall we do else ? were we not bom 
I under Taurus 9 

Sir And. Taurus f that 's sides and heart. 

Sir To. No, sir; it is legs and thighs. Let me see 
thee caper : iia ! higher : Ira, ha !-^xcellent I 

SCENE IV. — A Room in the Duke's Palace. 

Enter Valentine, and Viola in man's attire. 

Val. If the duke continue these favours towards you, 
Cesario, you are like to be much advanced ; he hath 
known you but three days, and already you are no 
stranger. 

Vio. You either fear his humour, or my negligence 
tliat you call in question the continuance of his love i 
Is he inconstant, sir, in his favours ? 

I Val. No, believe me. 

Enter Duke, Curio, and Attendants. 

Vio. 1 thank you. Here comes the count. 

Duke. Who saw Cesario, lio ? 

Vio. On your attendance, my lord ; here. 

Duke. Stand you awhile aloof. — Cesario, 

Thou loiow'st no less but all ; I have unclasp'd 
' To thee the book even of my secret soul : 

Therefore, good youth, addi^ thy gait unto her ; 

Be not denied access, stand at her doors. 

And tell them, there thy fixed foot shall grow, 

Till tliou have audience. 

^ J)aniai1i-c(^<Aired ttock. Stock is stookiag. In the original 
we find darn'd coloured. Pope changed this to ^nM<«oloared. 
Wo have ventured to rend daiwuft-coloured ; for It te evident 
that, if the word damask were written as pnmouneed imptdly, 
dam’sk, it might easily be ni^rinted dsm’a, 

VOL. 111. 1 
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FSo. Sure, my noble lonl, 

If she be 10 abendon'd to her iorrow 
Ai it if fpoke^ ^ nerar will admit me. 

DuAe. Be ckmoroua, and leap all civil bounds, 
Rather than make onprafited return. 

Vio. S^, 1 do sjieak with her, iny lord : What then * 

Duke. O, then unfold the passion of n||..ldTe 
Suiprise her with disooume of my dear faitii : 

It snail become thee well to act my woes ; 

She urill attend it better ui tliy youth, 

Tlian in a nuncio of more K^ve aspect. 

Vio. 1 think not so, my lord. 

DuJee. Dear lad, l)elievc it » 

For they sliall yet belie thy happy years 
That say, thou art a man : Diana's lip 
Is at$ more smooth and rubious ; thy small pi|)e 
Is as the maiden's organ, thrill aud sound, 

And all is semblative a woman's part 

1 know tliy constellation is right apt 

For this affair : — Some four, or five, attend liim ; 

All, if you will j for 1 myself am best 
When least in company : — ^Prosper well in this, 

And thou shalt live as fraely as thy lord. 

To call his fbrtunes tliiue. 

Vio. 1 '11 do my best 

To woo your lady : yet, [oHde] a boHul strife ! 
Whoe'er 1 woo, myself would be his wife. [Exeunt 

SCENE V . — A Room in Olivia's House. 

Enter Maria and Clown. 

Mar. Nay, eitljer tell me wiiere tiiou hast been, or 1 w ill 
not open my lips so wide as a bristle may eiitei, in way 
of thy excuse.: my lady will hang thee for thy absence. 

Clo. Let her hang me : he that is well lianged iu tliis 
world needs to £Mur no colmurs. 

Mar. Make that good. 
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Clo. He eliall tee none to fear. 

Mar. A goofl lenten oniwer : I can tell thee wlien 
tliat Baying was bom, of, 1 fear no colouri. 

Clo. Where, good miBtresB Mary f 

Mar. In tlie won ; and that may you be bold to lay 
in your fixilery. 

Clo. Well, God give them wifdom that have it ; and 
tlioBf* that are fools let them use their talenta. 

Mar. Yet you will be hanged, ibr being lo long ab- 
sent ; or, to be turned away : ii not tliat ai good as a 
hanging to you f 

Clo. Many a good hanging prevents a bad marriage ; 
and, for turning away, let summer bear it out. 

Mar. You are resolute, then ? 

Clo. Not so, neitiier; but I am resolved on two 
]iomts. 

Mar. Tliat if one break the other will hold ; or, if 
lioth break your gaskins fall. 

Clo. Ap^ in good faith j very ajit ! Well, go thy 
way ; if sir Toby would leave drinking, thou wert as 
witty a piece of Eve's flesh as any in Illyria. 

Mar. Peace, you rogue, no more o' that; liere comes 
tny lady : make your excuse wisely, you were best 

{Exit, 

Enter Olivia and Malvoliq. 

Clo. Wit, an ’t be thy will, put me into good fool- 
ing ! Those wits that think they have tliee very oft 
prove fools ; and I, that am sure 1 lack thee, may pass 
for a wise man : For what says Quinapalus f Better a 
witty fool, than a foolisli wit — bless thee> Udy ! 

Oli. Take the fbol away. 

Clo. Do you not hear, fellows? Take away the lady. 

0^1. Go to, you 're a dry fool; 1 ^ nomore of you : 
besides, you grow dishanest. 

Clo. Two faults, madonna, that drink and good 
counsel will amend : for give the dry fool dtink,'-4h« 

1 2 
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is fool not dry ; bid the duhonesl man menu tiiin- 
self, -if lie mend, he is no longer disiioiiest ; if he can- 
not, let the hotelier meutl him : Any tiling that *s nieiiiifKl 
is but patched : virtue tliat transgresses is hut {latclieil 
with tin; and sin tliat amends is hut jiatclied with vir- 
tue: If that this simple syllogism will serve, so; if it 
will net. What remedy f As Uierc is no true #u:ko1d 
but calamity, so beauty 's a flower : — the lady hade take 
away the fool ; tlierefore, 1 say again, take her away. 
on. Sir, 1 bade Uiem take away you. 

Clo. Misiirlsiou in the highest degree ! — Lady, C'u- 
euUua non jacil monachum ; tliat 's as much to say as, 
I wear not motley in my brain. Good madoiuio, gii c 
me leave to prove you a fool. 

OU. Can you do it 9 

Clo. Dexterously, good maduiuia. 

on. Make your proof. 

Clo. I must catechise you for it, madixina : GkxKi 
my mouse of virtue, answer me. 

on. Well, sir, for want of otiier idleness, 1 'll 'hide 
your proof. 

Clo. Good maxlonna, why moum'st UiouY 
on. Good fool, for m^ brother's deatli. 

Clo. 1 think his soul is in hell, madonna. 
on. 1 know his soul is in heaven, fool. 

Clo. The more fool, madonna, to mourn for your 
brotiier's eoul being in heaven. — Take away the fool, 
gentlemen. 

on. What think you of this fool, Malvolio f dofli he 
not mend f 

Hal. Yes; and shall do, till the pangs of death 
sliake him : Infirmity, that decays the wise, doth ever 
make the better fool. 

Clo. God seod'tyou, sir, a speedy infirmity, for tlie 
better inoeasing your folly ! Sir Toby will be sworn 
that 1 am no Ibx ; but he will not pass his word for 
twopence that you axe no fool. 
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0/t. How say you to that, Malvoliof > 

Mai. 1 marvel your ladyship takes delight in such a , 
barren rascal : I saw him put down the oUier day witli I 
an ordinary f(X)I tliat has no more brain than a stone. I 
* Look you now, he 's out of his guard already ; unless j 
you laugh and minister occasion to him, he is gagged. | 

1 protest 1 take these wise men, tliat crow so ^ these i 
set kind of fools, no lietter than the fools* zanies. 

Oh. (), you are sick of self-love, Malvolio, fcnd taste 
with a distempered apjietite. To lie generous, guiltless, 

I and of free disposition, is to take those things fur bird- 
I bolts that you <leem cannon-bullets : There is no slaii- 
I der in an allowed fool, though he do notliing but rail; 

I nor no railing in a known discreet man, though he do 
nothing but reprove. 

C/o. Now Mercury endue thee with leasing," for 
thou speakest well of fools ! 

Re-enter Maria. 

Mar. Madam, there is at the gale a young gentle* 
man much desires to speak with you. 

Oh. From the count Orsino, is it? 

Mar. 1 know not, madam ; ’t is a fair young man, 
and well attended. 

on. Who of my iieople hold him in delay ? 

Ma/r. Sir Toby, madam, your kinsman. / 

on. Fetch him olf, I pray jou ; he speaks nothing 
but madman ; Fie on him ! \Exii Maria.] Go you, 
Malvolio : if it be a suit from the count, 1 am sick, or 
not at home ; what you will, to dismiss it. [ Exit Mal- 
volio.] Now you see, sir, how your fooling grows old, 
and dislike it. 

Clo. Thou hast spoke for us, madonna, as if tliy 
eldest son should be a foal ; whose skull Jove cmin 

" fiiliHihood. Tho meaning prubablv is, since thou 

speakest the truth of fools (uliich is not profitable), may Mer* 
enrv give thee tho advantageous gift of lying. 



TWELFTH NKillT. 


U» 


I Act L 


witli bmins ! fur here he comet, o»e of ihy kin, hat a I 
moat w«a,k pta mater. | 

Enter Sir Toby Brixu j 

OH. By mine bemour, half drunk. — Wliot it he at 
the gate, coutin i 

Sir !fo. A gentleman. 

OIL A gentleman ? what gentleman t 

Sir 7*0. T It a gentleman here — A pLigue o' lliete 
pickl»4iemngi ' — How now, tot ? 

Clo. Good tir Toby, — 

Oh. Coiitin, cousin, how ba\c you come so early hy 
thit lethargy ? 

Str To. Lechery ! I defy lecher> : Tliere ‘t one at 
the gate. 

Oh, Ay, marry ; what is lie? 

Sir To. IaA him be the devil, an he will, 1 care not . 
give me faith, tay I. Well, it 't all one. [/i'xiL 

Oh. What s a drunken man like, fool ? 

Clo, Like a drowned man, a fool, and a madman : 
one draught alxive heat makes him a fool ; the second 
madt him ; and a third dmwns him. 

Oft. Go thou and teek the crowner, and let him sit 
o' my coz ; for he 's in the third degree of drink, lie 't 
drowned t go, look after him. 

Clo. He it but mod yet, madonna*, and the fool 
ihall look to tlie madman. {Exit Clown. 

Re-enter Malvoi.io. 

Mai. Madam, yond young fellow tweoii he will 
speak with you. 1 told him you were tick ; be takes 
on him to understand so much, and therefore comes to 
tjieak with you : 1 told him you were asleep ; he teems 
to liave a foreknowledp of that too, and tlierefore comes 
to tpei^ witli you. What is to be laid to him, lady ? 
be 's fortified against anv denial. 

OU. Tell him be eholl not speak with nOs. 
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j Mai 111' lias liecfi (old so; and he layi, he 11 stand 
: at your door like a sheriffs ]KNit, and be tlte siiiifiortar 
of a U'nrli, hut ho 'll sjieak with you. 

I Oh. What kirtd of man is hot 
j Mai. Wl>y» of mankind. 

Oh. What manner of man f 

Mai. Of very ill manner; he 'll s]iaak willi you, 
will you, or no. 

OIL Of what personage, and years, is hef 

Mai. Not yet old enough for a man. nor young 
enough for a boy ; as a gquasii is before *t is a {leasuod, 
or a codling when 't is almost an ajiple : 't is with him 
in standing water, Iteiwmi boy and man. He is very 
well favoiireil, and he s)>eaks very shrewishly ; one 
would tiiink his mother's milk were scarce out of him. 

OIL Li't him approach : Call in my gentlewoman. 

Mai. Gentlewoman, my lady calls. [ Hxit. 

Jie-enter Maria.. 

Oh. Give me my veil : come, throw it o'er my face. 
We ’ll once more hear Orsino’s embassy. 

Enter V ioi.a. 

Vio. The honourable lady of the house, which is shef 

OIL S^ieaktome, I shall answer fur her : Your will? 

Vio. Most radiant, exquisite, and unmatchable 
lieauty, I pray you tell me if this lie the lady of the 
house, for 1 never saw her : i would be lotli to cost 
away my speech ; for, besides that it is excellently well 
penned, 1 nave taken great pains to con it. Good 
beauties, let me sustain no scorn ; 1 am very comptible,* 
even to the least sinister usage. 

Olu Whence came you, sir? 

Vio. 1 can say little more than I iiave studied, and 
that question ’s out of iny ^lart. Good gentle ens^ give 

* Cua^tibi^^cconutahle, ready fo submit. 
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me modest auunuice if you W tlie lacly of the house, 
that I may proceed in my speech. 

OU. Are you a comedian 1 

Vio. No, my profound heart ; and yet, hy the ^eiy 
limn of malice 1 swear 1 am not that 1 play. Are you 
the lady of tlie house V 

OU. If I do not usurp myself, I am. 

Fso. Must certain, if you are slie you do usurp your- 
self ; for what is yours to bestow is not yours to resen r. 
But this is from my commission: 1 will on with my 
speech in your praise, and then show you tiie heart of 
my message. 

Oh Come to wiiat is important in H : 1 forgive you 
tlie praise. 

Vto. Alas, 1 took gieat pains to study it, and ’t is 
])oettcal. 

Oh. It is the more like to be feigned *, 1 pray you, 
keep it in. 1 heard you were saucy at my gates ; anil 
allowed your approach, rather to wonder at you than to 
hear you. If you be not mad, be gone ; if you liave 
reason, be brief : is not that time of moon wiUi me to 
make one in so skipping a dialogue. 

Mar. Will you miist sail, sirV here lies your way. 

Vto. No, good swabber j 1 am to hull here a little 
longer. — Some molldication for your giant, sweet lady. 

Oh. Tell me your mind. 

Vio. 1 am a messenger. 

on. Sure, you have some hideous matter to delivci, 
when the courtesy of it is so fearful. Speak youi 
office. 

Vio. It alone concerns your ear. I bring no over- 
ture of war, no taxation of homage; 1 hold the olive in 
my hand : my words ore os foil of peace as matter. 

OH. Yet you began rudely. What are you? what 
would you? 

Vio. The rudeness tliat hath ap^red in m^ have 1 
learned from my enteitainment. What 1 am, and w^t 
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I would, are os secret os maidenhead: to your ears, 
i divinity ; to any otlier'i, profanation. 

! OU. Giv«> w the jdace almie : we will hear this di- 
vinity. TExif Maui A.] Now, sir, what is your text ? 
Fio. Most sweet lady, — 

OH. A comfortable doctrine, and much may be said 
! of it. Where lies your text ? 

Fto. In Orsino's IxMom 

I 0/t. In Ills bosom f In what chapter of his bosom ? 

I I'lo. To answer by tiie method, in the first of his 

I licart. 

' OH. O, I have read it ; it is heresy. Have you no 
, more to say ^ 

1 I'to. Good madam, let me see your face. 

OH. Have you any commission from your lord to 
negotiate with my face ? you are now out of your text : 
but we will draw tlie curtain, and show you the picture, 
j [ Unveiliiu/.] Look you, sir, such a one I was uiis pre- 
1 sent : Is ’t not well done i 

Vto. Excellently done, if God did all. 
j OU. 'T is in grain, sir; *t will endure wind and 
' weather. 

Vto. 'T is beauty truly blent, whose red and white 
Nature's own sweet and running;^ hand laid on : 

I Lady, you are the cruellst she alive, 

I If you will lead tliese graces to the grave, 

And leave the world no co])y. 

I OH. O, sir, I will not be sD hard-hearted ; I will 
, give out divers schedules of my lieauty : It shall lie 
I inventoried ; and every particle, and utensil, labelli’d 
j to my will : as, item, two lips indifferent red ; item, 
j two grey eyes, with lids "to them ; item, one neck,, one 

I chin, and so forth. Were you sent hither to praise 

me ? 

Vio. I see you what you ore ; you are too proud ; 

But, if you were the devil, you ore fair. 

My lord and master lov w you ; O, such love 
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Could be but recoin|ieiu'd, tboiigli )ou were crown'd 
Tlie iHmfi&reil of Iteauty ! 

OU. lion don lie lo\c me? 

Vio. With adorations^ fertile tears, 

With groaus tlmt thundt r love, with siglis of lire 

OIL Your lord does know my mind, I cannot lo\e 
him . ^ 

Yet 1 8ii|)|KMe him virtuous, know him nolde, 

Of grrat estate, of fresh and stainless youth ; 

In voices well divulg'd, free, leam'd, and valiant, 

And in dimension, and the sliape of nature, 

A gracious person ; but yet 1 cannot lo\ e him ; 

He might have took his answer lung ago. 

Ito. If 1 did love you in niy master's flame, 

With such a siitreriug, such a deadly life, 

In your denial 1 would And no sense, 

1 would not uiulerstaml it. 

on. Why, what would you ? 

Vto. Make me a willow cal»:n at your gate, 

And call upon my soul within the house ; 

Write loyal cantons * of contemned love. 

And sing them loud even in the dearl of niglit , 

Holla your name to the reverberate hills, 

And make tlie lialdjling gossip of tlie air 
Cry out, Olivia ! O, you should not rest 
Between tlie elements of air and eartli, 

But you should pity me 

oh. You migiit do iiiucli : What is your jiarenluget 
Vio. Above my fortunes, yet my state is well : 

1 am a gentleman. 

on. Get you to your lord *, 

J cannot love him : let him send no more ; 

Unless, {lerchance, you come to me again, 

To tell me how he takes it. Fare you well : 

1 thank you for your iiains : spend this for me. 

Vio. I am no fee'<l jiost, lady ; keep your jiurse ; 

* C'astoss— oaatos. 
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My master, not myself, hicks n'c^imiN'nsc. 

Loie make his heart of flint, that you sliall love ; 

, And let your fervour, like niy master's, Ik* 

; Plac'd in contempt ' Farewell, fair cruelly. \^Ejcit 
! OH. What is your {Kirenf age 'f 
I “ Alwve niy fortunes, yet my stale is well : 
i I am a gentleman " — I '11 lie swum thou art , 

Thy tongue, thy face, thy limlis, actions, ami 5])irit, 

I)o give tlie^ five-fold (ilazon : — Not loo fast: — soft! 
soft * 

Unless the master were the man. — IIow now ? 

Kven so quickly may one catch the plague f 
Methinks, 1 feel this youth's jierfections, 

With an invisitile and subtle stealth, 

To creep in at mine eyes. Well, let it l>e.— 

Wliat, ho, Malvolio*— 

R^nUii Mai.volio. 

Mai. Here, madam, at your service. 

Oh. Run after that tame peevish messengei , 

The county's man ; he left this ring liehind him, - 
Would I, or not ; tell him, I ’ll none of it. 

Desire him not to flatter witli his lord, 

Nor hold him up with hopes ; 1 am not for liim : 

If tliat tlie youth will come this way to-morrow, 

I ’ll give him reasons for ’t. Hie thee, Malvolio. 

Mai. Madam, I will. \JExit. 

OH. I do 1 know not what : nnd fear to find 
Mine eye too great a flatterer for my mind. 

Fate, show thy fiirce : Ourselves we ilo not owe;*- 
What is decreed must lie ; and be this so ! \Ejnl 
* We <lo not own, possess, ourselves. 
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! SCF.SF. I —The Sea-rwui. ^ | 

Ertfcr Antonio and Sebahtian. 

Ant. Will you stay no Iourct? nor will yon not that 
I go with }OU ? ; 

SelK By your p.itieiire, no : my hlars shine darkly 
over me; the malignancy of my fate miglit, })erhap8, ^ 
distemiier youii; therefore, I shall i:ra\e of you your 
leave tliat I may tiear my evils alone : It were a liad 
reamipenae for your love to lay any of them on you. 

Ant. Let me yet know of you whither you are twiirid. 

Seb. No, ’sooth, sir ; my determinate voyage i» mere 
extravagancy. But 1 perceive in you so excellent a 
touch of moilesty, that yon will not extort from me 
what I am willing to keep in; therefore it charges me 
in manners the rethm to express* myself. You must 
know of me then, Antonio, mv name is Seliastian, which 
1 called Rodorigo ; my father was tliat Sebastian of 
Messaline,^ whom I know you have lieard of : he lefl 
behind him, myself and a sister, Iwth born in an hour. 

If the Heavens had lieen fileascd, 'would we had so 
ended ! but you, sir, altered tliat ; for, some hour before | 
you took me from the breach of the sea was my sister 
drowned. 

Ant. Alas, the day ! 

Seb. A lady, sir, though it was said she much re* 
sembled me, was yet of many accounted beautiful : but, 
though I could not, with such estimable wonder, overfar 
believe that, yet thus far I will boldly publish her,— 

” Bsprfi$~Taake known 

k Messaline. Mityleuc (Lesbos') is most probably meant. 
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site Iwre a mind Uiat envy could not hut call fair : slie 
ii drowned already, air, witli salt water, though 1 aeem 
to drown her remeiiihrance again with more. 

Ant. Pardon me, air, your had entertainment. 

Ne&. (), gtjod Antonio, forgive me your trouble. 

Ant. If you will not murther me for my love, let me 
he your servant. 

Seh. If you will not undo what you liave done, tliat 
is, kill him whom you liave recovered, desire it not 
Fare ye well at once : my Ixisom is full of kindness ; 
and 1 am yet so near tire maimers of my mother, that, 
upon the least occasion more, mine eyes will tell tales 
of me. 1 am liound to the count Orsino's court : fare* 
well {Exit, 

Ant. The gentleness of all the gods go witli thee! 

1 liave many enemies in Orsino’s court. 

Else would 1 very shortly see thee theie : 

But, come what may, I do adore tliee so, 

That danger shall seem sport, and I will go. \^Exit. 

SCENE 1I.~A Street. 

Enter Vioi.a; Malvolio foUowing. 

Mai. Were not you even now with the countess 
Olivia? 

Vio. Even now, sir; on a moderate pacel have since 
arrived but liither. 

MaX. She returns this ring to you, sir; you might 
have saved me my pains, to nave taken it away your- 
self. She adds, moreover, that you should put your 
lord into a desperate assurance she will nraie of him : 
And one thing more ; that you be never so hardy to 
come again in his affairs, unless it be to report your 
lord's t^ing of this. Receive it so. 

Vio. She took the ring of me. I *11 none of it. 

MaX. Come, sir, you peevishly threw it to her; and 
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tier will IS it should be so retunud if it be worth stoo(>> 
ing fw, there it lies in your v ; if not, be it his lliat 
finds iu 

Vio. 1 leA IU) ling Mith her . VVliat means tins 
lady f 

Fortune forliid, my outsule liave not charm'd her ! 

She mode good v luw of me ; iiidmi, so luucoT ' 

That, metlumglit, her eyes liad lost * her tongue, 

For she did 8|>cak m starts distractedly. 

She loics me, sure; the cuiuiiug of her {lassioii 
Invites me in this churlish mfasenger. 

None of my lord's ring ! why, he sent her nmie. 

I am the man : — If it tie so, (os *t is,) 

]*oor lady, she were lietter love a dream. 

Disguise, I see tliou art a wickedness, 
herein tlie ])regnaiit etiemy does much. 

How easy is it for the pro|)er>false 
In women's waxen liearts to set tiieir forms * 

Alas, our frailty is tlie cause, not we ; 

For, sucti 08 we are made, if such we be. 

How will this fudge f** My master loves tier deiuly : 
And 1, jKxir monster, fund os much on him ; 

And slie, mistdun, seems to dote on me : 

VVliat will become of this? As 1 am man, 

My state is desperate for my master's love ! 

As 1 am woman, new alas the day ! 

What thriftless siglis sliall jioor Olivia breathe ! 

O time, thou must untangle this, not 1 j 

It is too hard a knot fur me t’ untie. lExit 

* l<dit»cansed her tongue to be lost 

Proper-faiu. Proper is here handtomt. This adjective it 
ccmpouiided with JaUe, in tlie same way that we submiuuuily 
have heauteom-evil. 

• Podge— ‘Vi suit, tu agree; tmm the Anglo«Saxon fvgan to 

Join. ' 
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SCENE Room in Olivia** ITotue. 

Enter Sir Toby Bblcu and SiiT Andrew 
Aouk-chebk. 

Sir To. A}jproacb, tir Andrew : not to l)e a-bcd 
after midnight i* to be up betimes ; and dilnctdo eurpere 
thou know'st, — 

Sir And. Nay, by my trotli, I know not : but I know 
to lie up late is to up late. 

Sir To A false conclusion ; I liate it os an unfilled 
('an : To be un aftt'r midnight, and to go to bed tlien, 
is early : so tWt, to go to bed after midnight is to go 
to lied betimes. Do not our lives consist of the four 
elements f 

Sir And ‘Faith, so tliey say ; but, I think, it rather 
consists of eating and drinking. 

Sir To, Tliou ’rt a scholar ; let us therefore eat and 
drink. — Marian, 1 say ! — a stoop of wine ! 

Enter Clown. 

Sir And Here comes the fool, i’ faith. 

Clo. How now, my hearts ? Did you neyer see tlie 
picture of we three f * 

Sir To. Welcome, ass. Now let ’s have a catch. 

Sir And. By my troth, the fool has an excellent 
breast.^ I had rather than forty shillings I had such a 
leg ; and so sweet a breatli to sing, as the fool has. In 
sooth, thou wast in very gracious fooling last night, 
when thou spokest of Pigrogromitus, of the Vapians 
passing the equinoctial of Queubus ; *t was very good, 
i’ faith. 1 sent thee sixpence for thy leman : Hadstitf 

Clo. I did impeticos thy gratillity ; ^ for MalvoUo's 

* Th« picture of wa three” wu a picture, or sign, of Twt 
Fools, upon which wu on inscription, w« he three, so that the 
unlucky wight who wu tempted to rend it supplied argiment 
for a week, laughter for a mopth, and a good jest for ever.** 
b breast— eKoelloBtt 

« IwfedoM thy gratUHnj. This is evidently a toucli of the 
Tanlutic language which the Clown contlnuallv uses. 
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nose is no whi|)stock : M> ludy has a white hand, and 
the Mynnidau are no buttloale houses. 

Sir And. Sxcelicnt ! Why, this is tlie best fi>oling, 
when all is done. Now, a song. 

Str To. Come on ; there is sixpence for you : let 'a 
liave a song. 

Sir And. There *8 a testril of me too; ^jone kniglit 
gire a 

Clo. Would you have a love<song, or a song of goml 
I life ? 

Str To. A love-song, a love-song. 

Str And Ay, ay ; I care not for good life. 

SONG. 

Clo. O mistreM minp, whcie arc you rouming ^ 

O, stay and hear; your true love comiug. 

That can king both high and lo« . 

Trip no farther, pretty saeeUng; 

Journeys end in lovers’ meeting, 

Every wise man*s son dotli know 

Sir Afid. Excellent good, i' faith. 

Sir To. Good, goixl. 

Clo. What Is lore ? ’t is not hereafter ; 

Present mirth hatii present laughter ; 

Wlm 's to come is still unsure : 

In delay them lies no plenty ; 

Then come kiss me, sweet and twenty, 

Youth ’s a stuff will not endure. 

Sir And. A mellifluous voice, as I am true knight. 

Sir To. A contagious breath. 

Sir And, Very sweet and contagious, i’ faitli. 

Sir To. To hear by the nose, it is dulcet in contagion. 
But shall we make the welkin dance indeed ? Shall 
we rouse the night-owl in a catch, that will draw three 
souls out of one weaver? shall we do that? 

Sir And. An you love me, let ’• do ’t ; I am dog at 
a catch. 

Clo. By V lady, sir, and some dogs will catch 
well. 
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Sir And. Moat certain : let our catch be, ^ Thou 
knave." “ 

Clo. ** Hold thy peace, thou knave," knight t I shall 
be constrained in 't to call thee knave, knight. 

Sir And. *T is not die first time I have constrained 
one to call me knave. Begin, fool ; it begins, Hold 
thy peace." 

Clo. I shall never begin, if 1 hold my peace. 

Sir And. Good, i* faith ! Gome, begin. 

[They sing a catch. 

Enter Maria. 

Mar. What a caterwauling do you keep here! If 
my lady liave not called up her steward, Malvolio, and 
bid him turn you out of doors, never trust me. 

Sir To. My lady ’s a Catalan, we are politicians ; 
Malvolio 's a Peg-a-Ramsay, and Three merry men 
be we.’* Am not I consanguineous f am I not of her 
blood ? Tilly-valley ! lady I “ There dwelt a man in 
Babylon, lady, lady ! ’’ [^Singing. 

Clo. Beshrew me, the knight *s in admirable fooling. 

Sir And. Ay, he does well enough, if be be disposed, 
and so do I too ; he does it with a better graoe^but 1 do 
it more natural. 

Sir To. “ O, the twelfth day of Decembw,*'*— 

Mar. For the love o' God, peace. 

Enter MALVbLzo. 

Mai. My masters, are you mad f or what ore you t 
Have you no wit, manners, nor honesty, but to gwUe 
like tiuers at this time of night f Do you mue an 
alehouse of my lady's hous^ that ye squeak out your 
cosien* catches ^ wimout any mitigation or remorse of 

^ The inuste of this oatoh Is givea in the ' Piotorhir Edition ; 
ss also of the old air of ' P^S'liaBBiay.' 

Gosisri’ eatehet. A eoilw ton hotcher— whethM a taflor or 
a oohUer is not maietiol. 

VOL. XIX. 


X 
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valefet b fhiM no rtipect of places {Mnoni^ nor time, 
in jouf 

tiir W« ilkl koof) time, eir, in our eatclwi. Sneck 
wp! • 

Jlof. Sir Tobj, 1 muit be mund with you. My lady 
bado me tall yon, tliat, tbou|d) ilie hmbonra .i|rou ae hw 
kinsman, die '• notliinif allied to your dUioiderB. If 
you can separate youndf and your rthrlsinilmots, you 
aie welcome to the house ; if not, an it vrould ^eaae 
you to take leare of her, she is rery willing to bid yon 
farewell.* 

Sir To. “ Farewell, dear lieart, since 1 must needs 
be gone.” 

Ifar. Nay, good sir Tol^. 

Clo. “ His eyes do snow bis days are almost 
done.” 

Mol. b 't even sot 

Sir To. << But I will never die.” 

CIo. ttr Toby, there y cm lie. 

Iflal. Xliis is much credit to you. 

Sk To. " Shall I bid him go 1 ” 

CU ** Wbat an if you dot ” 

^ ' Sir 7b. ^ Shall 1 bid him go, and spare not t ” 
^Cfo. O no, ne^ no, no, you dare not.” 

7b. Out o’ timet sir, ye lie. —Art any more than 
a fefeMrardt Dost thou tliink because tlnni art virtuous, 
there shall be no more cakot and alet 

Clo. Yes, by saint Anne ; and ginger sliall be Lot 
i* tip mouth too. 

Mir 7b. Thou *it i’ the right — Go, sir, rub your chain 
wid) enunbs :* — ^A stoo^ of wine, Maria ! 

ITaf. Miltress Mary, if you prised my ladv's favour 
at aaydujig mom than contempt, you woula not give 

* Jhedk s|p«-lwag yoevsilf. 

^ The old hsllad, nom whiPi this, ind fahsSeasa t llaaa am 
ipwlsd. Is fbund hi Psfsy’s ' Miqiiss.* 

• The steward's office of authority was deasSsd by a shal^ 
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meant for liiii SBoivil ruU^* the tUll know ofiL in 
thit hattL [Jini 

Mwr. Go tbake jour tan* 

£f«r And, 'T were ai good a deed at to drink when a 
man 's a hungry, to challenge him tlie field ; and llieu 
to break promite with him, and make a fool of liim. 

Sir To. Do knight ; I T1 write thee a challenge ; 
or 1 'll deliver th^ indignation to him by word of memth 
Mar. Hweet iir Tobv, be patient for to-night ; tince 
the youth of the count a wot to-day witli my lady, the 
is much out of quiet For monsieur Malvolio, let me 
alone with liim : if I do not gull him into a nayword, 
and make him a common recrealtioo do not think 1 
have wit enough to lie straight in my bed t I know 1 
can do it. 

Sir To. Potteu ut, ixaiett us ; tell ut something oi 
him. 

Mar. Marry, lir, eometimes he it a kind of Puritan* 
Sir And. O, if I thought tliat, 1 'd beat him like a dog. 
Sir To. What, fur being a Puritan f tily exqurntt 
reason, dear knight f 

Sir And. 1 iiare no exquisite reason for % W Z aare 
reason good enou^. ^ 

Mar. The devil a Puritan that he is, or anyttung 
constantly but a tiine-pleaser ; an aftectioned « asi^ tbat 
cons state without hook, and utters it by great swa^ : 
the best persuaded of himeelf, eo crammecL m he thinks, 
with excellences, that it is' his <ground of faith that 
that look on him love him j and on that vice iiuhim 
will my revenge find notable cause to work. 

Sir To. What wilt tlisu do f 
Mar. I will drop in his way some obscure epistles of 
love ; wherein, by the colour of bit beard, the ehaipe of 

*■ Aii/e-^iidacL method of life. 

^ ^oiMSf «»— inform ns. _ 

• AgMsmi, Affoahon fa several tiaies used by Ehsh^srs 
tn the' sense of tlffuttatim, 

K E 
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UilcEt^miDMrof hbfut, the wp n ma n ofhiiDji^ 
Ibnbiwl, and oomiilexioD, he ika]l find kimaelf moat 
MinElj pcnonidea : 1 cun writs very like my Udy, 
yoor niaoe ; on a forgotten matter we can hardly make 
dktmotMO of our baiidi 

Sir To. Excellent ! I amdll a device. 

Sir And. I have hi my ooie too. G 

Sir To. He dudl think, by the lettara tliat tfaiu wilt 
dniH tliat diey oome ftma my niece, and that the '■ in 
love with him 

Mar. My puipoae ia, indeed, a hone of that colour. 

Sir And. And your hone now would make him an aat. 

Mar. Am, 1 doubt not 

Sir And. O, *t will be admirable. 

Mar. Sport ro^al, 1 warrant you : I know my phytic 
wiU work with him. 1 will plant you two» and let tlie 
Ibol make a third, where be mall flad the letter ; observe 
hie oonstructiou of it For this night, to bed, and dream 
oti die event Farewell. [Exit. 

Sir To. Good night, Pantheiilea. 

Sir And. Beftne die 's a good wench. 

Sir To. She *s a b^le, true bred, and one tluxt 
adores me s What o' tfaatY 

Sir And. 1 was adored onoa too. 

Sir 7b. Let'a to bed, knight — ^Thou badot need send 
fot mote num^. ^ 

Sir And; lx 1 cannot recover your niece, I am a foul 
way out. 

Sir 7b. Send far money, knight ; if thou host her not 
i* the end, call me Cut.* 

Sir And. If 1 do not, never trust me, take it how 
you will. 

Sir To. Corner come ; I *11 go bum some sack ; *t is 
too late to go to bed now. Come, knight ; come, knight 

{Exeunt. 

* Gall me Cat. <* OsU me hone,** ssys FiOstair. A set was 
aboise. 
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SCENE IV. — A Room in the Duke'f Palace. 

Enter Dvxm, Viola, Cuaio, and others. 

Duke. Give me some music : — Now, good mor r ow, 
friends ; — 

Now, good Cesario, but that piece of song, 

That old and antique song we heartl last night ; 
Metliought, it did relieve my passion much ; 

More thou light airs and recollected terms, 

Of these most brisk and giddy-jioced times : 

Come, but one verse. 

Cut. He is not here, so please your lordship, tliat 
should sing it. 

Duke. Who was it f 

Cur. Feste, tlie jester, my lord ; a fool, that tlie lady 
Olivia’s father took much delight in : he is about the 
nouse. 

Duke. Seek him out, and play tlie tune the while. 

\^Exit Curio. — Mueic. 
Come hither, boy : If ever thou ^It love, 

In the sweet wigs of it remember me : 

For, such as I am all true lovers are ; 

Unstaid and skittish in all motions else. 

Save, in the constant image of tlie creature 
Tliat is belov’d. — How dost thou like this tune? 

Vio. It gives a very eclio to Ae seat 
W here Love is thron’d. 

Duke. Thou dost speak masterly : 

My life upon ’t, young though thou art, thine eye 
Hath stay'd upon some favour that it loves ; 

Hath it not, boy ? 

Vio. A little, by your favour. 

Duke. What kind of Woman is ’t ? 

Vio. Of your complezioB. 

Duke. She is not worth thee tlien. What yeaa^ 
i’ faith? 
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Vto. About jour yoan, my lonl. 

Duke. Too old, hj Heavm : Let itill Uie woman take 
An elder than Iterwlf ; to wean she to him, 

So sways slie level in her husljands lieart. 

For, boy, however we do praise ourselves, 

Our fancies are more giddy and unfirm, 

More longing, wareruig, sooner lost and wctU, 

Tlian women's are. 

J'to. I tliink it well, my lonl. 

Duke. Ttien let Oiy love be younger tlian thyself, 

Or thy afTection cannot liold Uie bent : 

For women are as roses ; whose fair flower, 

Being once display'd, doth fall tliat very hour. 

Vw. And so tliey are : alas, that they are so; 

To die, even when they to |ierfection grow I 

Re-enter Coaio otul Clown. 

Duke. O fellow, come, the song we had Iasi night : — 
Mark it, Cesano ; jt is old and plain : 

The spinsters and tlie knitters m the sun, 

And the free maids that weave their thread with lioncs, 
Do use to chant it ; it is silly sootli. 

And dallies with the innocence of love, 

Like die old age. 

Clo. Are yim ready, sirf 

Duke. Ay ; prithee sing. [ Mueio. 

SONG. 

Clo. Come awliy, come <iway, de.itli, 

Anit ill isd cypreu* let me l«e laid ; 

Fly avi.Ty, Ay away, breath ; 

I am slaiu by >i fair crael maid. 

My shroud of ahiir, stuck all with yew, 

O, prepare it ; 

My part of death no one so true 
Did sliore It. 


* Sad eifpreu. There is a doubt wliothcr a Cfifin of oypressf 
srood, or a ihruud of cypress, be here mcpiit. 
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! Not a flower, not a flower iweet, 

j Do my black coflln let Uiero Ik atrowo ; 

I Not a fliend, lutt a friend greet 

My poor corpoe, «here my bourn tliall Ik thrown : 

A thuuHand thiKannd algbe to mtc. 

Lay me, O. where 
Sid true lo\er never And my grave. 

To weep Oicre. 

Duke. Tliere 's fur thy paiiti. 

Clo. No riaiiu, sir; 1 take pleasure iu singing, sir 
Dukt. 1 11 {Niy thy pleasure then. 

Clo. Truly, sir, and ])leasure will Lie ])aid, one time 
j or onotlier. 

I l^uke. Give me now leave to leave thee, 
j Clo. Now, the inelanciioly god protect thee; and the 
I tailor make thy doublet of changealile taffato, for thy 
mind is a very opal !" — 1 would have^eii of such con> 

, stancy put to sea, that tiieir business might lie every- 
tiiiiig, and their intent everywhere; for tliot ’s it (liat 
always makes a good voyage of nothing. — Farewell. 

[Exit Clown. 

Duke. Let all the rest give place. 

lExeunt Cnuio aruf Attendants. 
Once mor^ Cesario, 

Get thee to yon' same sovereign cruelty ; 

Tell her, my love, more noble tlian the world, 

Piizes not quantity of dirty lands ; 

The parts that fortune hath bestow'd upon her, 

Tell her, I hold as giddily as fottune; 

But 't is that miracle, and queen of gems, > 

That nature jironks her in, attracts my soul. 

Vio. But if she cannot love you, sir ? 

Duke. I cannot be so answer’d. 

Vio. ’Sootli, but you must. 

Say, tliat some lady, as, perhaps, there 
Hath for your love as great a jiang of heart 

* Opal— a gem wlioss eoleuss change os U is viewed to 
difTuront 
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At jou have lur Olivis : you cannot love her ; 

! You tell her lo : Muct the not then be answer'd f 
Duke, 'niere it no woman*t tide* 

! Can bide the beating of ao ttroog a paition 
At lo\'e doth give my heart : no woman t heart 
So big, to hold ao much ; they lack retentiou. 

Alat, thor love may be call'd appetite, — ^ , 

No motion of tiie liver, but the |)alate,— - 
j Tliat tufler surfeit, clojmoit, and revolt ; 

But mine it all at hungry at the sea, 

J And can digest at much : make no com|jarc 
Between tliat love a woman can bear me, 

And tliat I owe Olivia. 

, Vto. Ay, but 1 know, — 

Duke. What dost thou know t 
j Vto. Too well what love women to men may owe ; 
i In faith, they are as true of heart as we. 

My father had a daughter lov'd a man, 

{ As it might be, perhaps, were I a woman, 
i 1 should your lordship. 

' Duke. And what 's her history i 

Vto. A blank, my lord : She never told her love^ 
But let cooccalment, like a worm i' the bud, 

Feed on her damask cheek : she pin'd in tiiought ; 

And, with a green and yellow melancholy, 

She sat, like patience on a monument. 

Smiling at grief. Was not this love, indeed f 
We men may say more, swear more : but, indeed, 

Our shows are more tlian will ; for still we prove 
Much in our vows, but little in our love. 

Duke. But died thy sister of her love, my boy ? 

Vio. I am all the daughters of my father's bouse. 
And all the brothers too ; — and yet 1 know not. — 

Sir, shall 1 to tliis lady f 
Duke. Ay, tliat ’s the theme. 

To her in haste ; give her this jewel ; say, 

My love can give no place, bide no deoay. [EsewU. 
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SCENE Chrden. 

Eninr Sir Toby Bblch, Sir Andrew Aodb-chru» 
and Fabian. 

Sir To. Come thy wayi, fignior Fabian. 

Fab. Nay, 1 'll come ; if I lose a scrapie of this 
sport, let me be boiled to death witli melancholy. 

Str To. Wouldst thou not be glad to have the 
niggardly rascally sheep-biter come by some notable 
shame t 

Fab. I would exult, man: you know, lie brought 
me out o' favour with my lady, about a bear-baiting 
I here. 

I Sir To. To anger him, we ’ll have tlie bear again ; 
and we will fool him black and blue : — Shall we not, 
sir Andrew t 

Str And. An we do not, it is pity of our lives. 

Enter Maria. 

Sir I'o. Here comes the little villain : — How now, 
my metal of India 

Mar. Get ye all three into the box-tree : Malvolio ’s 
coming down this walk. He has been yonder i’ the 
sun, practising behaviour to his own shadow, thu half- 
hour ; observe him, for the love of mockery ; for, 1 
know, tliis letter will make a contemplative idiot of 
him. Close, in the name of jesting ! [The men hide 
thenuelvca^ Lie tliou there \ [throws down a better] 
for here comes the trout that must be caught witli 
tickling. [Exit Maria. 

Ent&i' Malvolio. 

MaL ’T is but fortune ; all is fortune. Maria once 
told me she did affect me : and 1 have heard herself 

■ My mewl of India. So the original folio— sisttje. lathe 
second folio we have nettle. My metal of India is, obviooslT 
enough, my heart of gold, my precious girl. 
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come thiM near, lliat| sliould the fancy, it ■lioiild lie or.e 
of my Gompimion. Basdet, the tua me witJi a moir 
eudt^ renect than any me ^ that follows her. 
What should I think m 'if 

Sir To. Here 'i an orenreeuing rogue ! 

Fab. O, peace ! Contemplatimi makes a rare turkey- 
cock of him ! how be jets under liU adrBiloe«L illumes J 
Sir And. flight, 1 could so beat the iQguv :•«> 

Sir To. Peace, I say. 

Mol. To he count lialvolio } — 

Sir To, Ah, rorae ! 

Sir And. Pistol him, nisttd him. 

Fir To. Peac^ peace 1 

IfoZ. There is example fur ‘t ; flic Kuly of (he 
i StFSchy* married tlie yedman of die waidrobe. 

Sir And. Fie on him, Jezebel ! 

Fab. O, peace! now he 's deeply in; look, how 
imagination blows him. 

Mol. Having licen three montlis married to her, 
sitting 111 my state, ^ — 

Sir 7h. O, for a stone-bow, to hit him in the eye ’ 
Mol. Calling my officers about me, in my broiiclied 
relvet gown ; having come fivra a day-bed, where I 
have 1^ Olivia sleeping : 

Sir To. Fire and Vimstone ! 

Fab. Of peace, peace ! 

Jfal. And tlicn to have the humour of state : and 
after a demure travel of regard, — telling them I know 
my place, as I would they should do theirs, — to ask fur 
mT kinsman Toby : 

Sir To. Bolts and shackles ! 

Fab. O, peace, peace, peace ! now, now. 

* Tba tafy qf Ae SiraeJ^. Tills lins lieen calUtl n desperate 
neSMge | aid many wild aneMes have nccordinf^Iy lieeti mnde 
\o explain IL The conUist seems to point to some corruption 
sfthe name of a pfase- 
^ iftf ftotr— my canopied chair, my Uirone. 
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Mai. Seven of my {leojile, with an obedient itarl, 
make out fur iiim : 1 frown the while : and, jwrcliancci, 
wind up my watch, or play witli my eume nuh jewel.* 
Toby appniachea ; courteeiea ^ there to me : 

Sir To Sliall this fellow live? 

Fab. Though our silence betlrawn from us with ears, 
yet peace. 

MaL I extend my liand to him thus, quenching my 
fumiliur smile witli an austere regard of control : 

Sir To. And does not Toby take you a blow o’ the 
lips then? 

Mai. Saying, ** Cousin Toby, my fortunes having 
cast me on your niece, give me this prerogative of 
Hjieech — 

Sir To. What, what ? 

Mai. “ You must amend your drunkenness/' 

»Sir To. Out, scab! 

Fab. Nay, patience, or we break the sinews of our 
plot. 

Mai. “ Besides, you waste the treasure of your time 
witli a foolish knight 

Sir And. That ’s me, I warrant you. 

Mai. “ One sir Andiew 

Sir And. I knew ’t was I ; for many do call me fool. 

Mai. What cmjdoyincnt have we here ? 

[Taking up the letter. 

Fab. Now is the woodcock near the gin. 

Sir To. O peace ! and the spint of humours intimate 
reading aloud to him 1 

Mai. By my life, tliis is my lady's hand : diese Ije 
her very C’s, her C/'s, and her T’s } and thus makes she 
her great P’s. It is, in contempt of question, her 
hand. 

Sir And. Her C’s, her IT’s, and lier Ti; Why 
that? 

" My tom riehjeioel^ema rich jewel ofay own. 
i> makes liis courtMy. 
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Mat, rmufa.] "To the unknown lieloved, Uiia, and 
my good wnhes her very plinuei ! — By your leave, 
was.~-Solt! — and the impreaure her Lucrcce, with 
which ahe uses to aeal : *t ia my lady : To whom ahoold 
thia bef 

Fab. Hiia wins him, liver and all. 

Mol. [read*.] Jotc know*. 1 lorr : 

But who ? 

Ltpi <lo not mo«r ; 

No man mutt know.*' 

"No man muat know.** — What follows? — the num> 
her ’a altered ! ■ — “ No man must know — If thia 
ahoold be thee, Malvolio f 

Sir To. Marry, hang tliee, brock ! 

Mol. » I nmy command, where 1 adore . 

Rut dlence, like a Lucrecc knife, 

With liloodlew stroke my hedit doth gore , 

M, O, A, 1. doth may ray life.’* 

Fob. A fustian riddle * 

Sir To. Eacellent wench, say I. 

Mai. " M, O, A, I, doth sway my life.*' — Nay, but 
first, let me see, — ^let nit see, — let me see. 

Fab. Wliat a dish of poison has she dressed him ! 

Sir To. And with what wing the stannyel checks 
at it! 

Jfal. " I may command where 1 adore." Why, she 
may command me : I serve her, rfie is my lady. Why, 
this is evident to any formal capacity.** Tliere is no 
obstruction in this; — And the end, — What sliould that 
alphabetical position portend ? If I could make that 
resemble something in me, — Softly I — 3f, O, A, I. — 

Sir To. O, ay ! make up that : — he is now at a cohi 
scent. 

■ The nweber 'f a/isrsd— the number of the metrical feet b 
alteted. 

‘ Brodk— badnr. 

• Stowijye/— the common hanik. 

4 Fttnaal — rcnsoiialdfl. jifirmal nuzs la a man in hla sensei. 
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Fab. Sowter will cry upon "t, for all this, though it 
be as rank as a fox. 

Mai. Af,— Malvolio ;— Jtf,— why, tliat begins my 
name. 

Fab. Did not I say that he would work it outf the 
cur is excellent at faults. 

Mai. If,— But then iliere is no consouancv in the 
sequel ; tliat suffers under probation : A should follow, 
but O does. 

Fab. And O sliall end, I hone. 

Sir To. Ay, or 1 *11 cudgel liim, and make him 
cry, O. 

Mai. And then I comes behind. 

Fab. Ay, an you had any eye behind you, you might 
see more detraction at your heels, than fortunes before 
you. 

Mai. Af, O, Aj I; — ^This simulation is not as the 
former : and yet, to crush this a little, it would bow to 
me, for every one of these letters are in my name. 
Soft ; here follows prose. — 

" If this fkll into thy hnnd, revolve. In my stars I am above 
tliee; but be not afraid of greatness: Some are horn great, 
some scliieve greatneis, and some have greatness thnist upon 
them. Thy fates open their bauds ; let thy blood and spirit 
embrace them. And. to inure thyself to what thou art like to 
be, oast thy humble slough, and appear fresh. Be opposite 
with* a kinsman, surly with servants; let thy tongue tang 
arguments of state ; put thyself into the triok of singularity : 
she thus advises thee that sighs Cor tl>ee. Remember who oom* 
mended thy yellow stockings; and 'wished to see thee ever 
oross-gartered : I say, rememlMr. Go to ; tliou art made, if thou 
deslrcat to be so ; if not. let me see thee a steward itUl, Uie 
fellow of servants, and not worthy to touch fortune’s Angers* 
Farewell. She that would alter serriees with thee. 

ThI FoRTWIIATI UlfHAFPT.** 

Daylight and ebampian dbeoven not more: this is 
open. I will be proud, 1 will read politic authors, I 

* Be oppoitte loM— be df a ^ffereut opinion— do not hold with 

him 
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will baflU aUt Tbliy, 1 will wuk off ktom aequaintaiic^, 
1 will be jXNnf-(levioe, the vcr^ nuin. 1 do not now 
fool mywm to let imai^uiiUjun jade me ; fur every ira- 
oun excites to this, tliat my l^y loves me. Site did 
eomuMud my yellow stockings of late, site did praise 
my leg being cross-gartered ; and in thio slie Biaiiitests 
bmelf to my love^ an^ witli a kind oA iinunctioii, 
drives me to these habits of lier bking. 1 &mk my 
stars I am liappy. 1 will be strange, stout, in yellow 
stockings, and cruss-garteretl, even with tlie swifVness of 
putting on. Jove, and my stars, be juaised ! — Here is 
yet a postscrifit. “ TIhhi canst not choose but know 
wlio 1 am. If tliou entertainest my love, let it ajipeai 
in diy smiling ; tbv smiles become thee well : therefore 
in my [wesenoe still smile, dear my sweet, I pritliee.” 
Jove, 1 tliank thee. — 1 will smile : 1 will do everytiiing 
that thou wilt have me. [£xit. 

1 will not give my {tart of tliis sjwrt fur a ]ien> 
•ion of thousands to be paid from tlie Soimy. 

Sir To. I could marry this wench for this device : 
Sir And. So could ] too. 

Sir To. And ask no other dowry with her, but such 
mother Jest 

J?nfrr Maria. 

Sir ilml. Mor I neither. 

/ViBi. Here comes my nidile gull-catcher. 

Sir To. Wilt thou set thy foot o' neck f 
Sir And. Or o' mine either f 
Sir To* Shall I play my freedom at tray-trip,* and 
become tby bond-slave f 
Sir And. I' fhith, or 1 either t 
Str To. Wby, thou hast put him in such a dream, 
that when tlie image of it leaves him he most run mad. 
Mor. Nay, but say true; does' it work upm himf 
Sir To. Like aqua-vitai with a midwife. 

■ Tray trip — supposed to be draii;,'btt. 
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Mar. 1C yoii will then m« the fniitii of the fpor*, 
mark his first approach before my lady : he will cnnie 
to her in yellow stockings, and 't is a colour site abhors , 
fnd cross-gartered, a fosliirm die detests ; and he will 
smile ujion her, which will now he so unsuitable to lier 
disposition, being addicted to a melancholy as she is, 
that it cannot Imt turn him into a notable contempt . 
if you will see it, follow me. 

Sir To. To the gates of Tartar, iIkhi most eacellnit 
devil of wit ! 

Sir Atid. 1 'll make one loo. [£irMA7 
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ACT III. 

SCENE Garden. 

Enter Viola, and Cknrn Vfith a 

Via. Save thee, fnend, bimI thy nmiic: Doettbou 
lire by thy tabor f 

Cto. No, air, I lire by the church. 

Fio. Art diou a churchman f 

Clo. No auch matter, air ; I do live by tlie cliurch ; 
for 1 do lire at my hou^ and my houae dotli atand by 
the church. 

Ftb. So thou mayat aar, the king liea * by a lieggar, 
if a beggar dwell near him ; or tlie church ataiida by 
thy tabor, if thy tabor atand by the church. 

do. You hare aaid, air. — To aee ihia age ! — A aen* 
tence ia but a cheveril glove ^ to a good wit : How 
quickly the wrong aide maj be turned outward ! 

Vio. Nay, that *a certain ; they that dally nicely 
with worda may quickly make them wanton. 

Clo. 1 woul^ mer^r^ my aiater had had no name, 
air. 

Fu). Why, man f 

Clo. Why, air, her name *a a word ; and to dally 
with that word might make my aiater wanton: But, 
indeed, worda are very raacala, aince bonda diagraced 
(hem. 

Fto. Thy reaaon, man f 

Cto. Troth, air, 1 can yield you none widiout worda ; 
and worda are grown ao AlaO} 1 am loth to prove waaon 
widi them. 

Fio. 1 warrant thou ait a merry fellow, and careat 
Ifar nothing. 

* Liar— aoiounia, dwella.' 
k Chnerit kid glove, an eaayfltting glove. 
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Clo. Not BO, sir, 1 do care for sometluiig : but iii my 
conscience, sir, I do not care for you; if that bt to 
core for nothing, sir, I would it would make you 
visible. 

Vio. Art not thou the lady Olivia's fool f 

Clo. No, indeed, sir; the lady Olivia lias no folly : 
she will keep no fool, sir' till she be married ; and fools 
ore as like husbands as pilchards are to herrings, the hus- 
band 's the bigger ; 1 am, indeed, not her fool, but her 
corrupter of words. 

Vio. 1 saw thee late at tlie count Orsiuo's. 

Clo. Foolery, sir, does walk about the orb, like tlie 
sun ; it shines everywhere. 1 would be sorry, sir, but 
the fool should be as oft with your master, as with my 
mistress : 1 think I saw your wisdom there. 

Vio. Nay, an tliou pass upon me, 1 'll no more witli 
thee. Hold, tliere 's expenses for thee. 

Clo. Now Jove, in his next commodity of hair» send 
tliee a beard ! 

Vio. By my trotli, 1 'll tell tliee ; I am almost sick 
for one ; though 1 would not have it grow on my chin. 
Is tliy lady within f 

Clo. Would not a pair of these have bred, sir f 

Vio. Yes, being ke^ together, and put to use. 

Clo. 1 would ^ay lord Pandarus of Phrygia, sir, to 
bi ing a Gressida to diis Troilus. 

Vio. 1 understand you, sir ; 't is well begged. 

Clo. The matter, 1 hope, is- not great, sir, begging 
but a beggar: Gressida was a beggar. Jdy lady is 
within, sir. I will conster to them whence you come ; 
who you are, and what you would, are out of my 
welkin : I might say, element ; but the word is over- 
worn. \Exit 

Vio. This fellow is wise enough to play the fool ; 
And to do that well craves a kind of wit : 

He must observe their mood on whom he jests. 

The quality of person^ and the time; 

TOL. III. L' 
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And, like die hegi^anl, check et every featlier 
Tliat omnes before his eye This is a practice 
As full of labour ns a wise man's art : 

For folly, that he wisely sliows, is fit ; 

But wise men, folly>falleu, quite taint their wit 

Enter Sir Toby Brlcii and SiR Awo^aW 
AaUX-CUKBK. 

Sir To. Save you, gentleman. 

Vio. And you, sir. 

Sir And. Dieu vom garde, moneieur, 

Vio. Et vous auui ; votre terviteur. 

8tr And. I hope, sir, you are ; and 1 am yours. 

Sir To. Will you encounter the liousef my niece is 
desirous you should enter, if your trade be to ner. 

Vio. 1 am hoimd to your niece, sir : 1 mean, siie i< 
the list * of my voyage. 

Sir To. Taste your legs, sir •, ^ put iliem to motion. 

Ftd. My legs do better understand me, sir, than 1 
understand wliat you mean by bidding me taste my 
legs. 

Sir To. I mean to go, sir, to enter. 

Vio. 1 will answer you with gait and entrance : But 
we are prevented.* 

Enter Ouvia and Maria. 

Moat excellent accomplished lady, the heavens rain 
odours on vdu ! 

S(r Ana. That youth *8 a rare courtier ! Rain 
odours!’* well. 

Vio. My matter hath no voice, lady, but to your own 
most {wegnant and vouchsafed ear. 

• bouad. 

I* Taste was used by die EUsabeMusi poets fur try ;«iHh8 aw 
of the word was not llmllsd to teiuh by the palate. 

• Preeeated-oantlcipated, gone befbre. 
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Sir And. “ Odtmn, megnanty and vouclitafed : ” — 
1 ’ll get ’em all three all ready. 

Oil. Let the garden door be shut, aud leave me to my 
hearing. [Exeunt Sir To., Sir And., and Mau. 
Give me your hand, etr. 

Vm. My duty, madam, and most humble aervice. 
Oli. What is your name ? 

Vto. Cesario is your servant’s name, fair princess. 
Oli. My servant, sir ! T was never merry worlil. 
Since lowly feigning was call’d compliment : 

You ’re servant to the count Orsino, youth. 

Vto. And he is yours, and his must needs be yours } 
Your servant's servant is your servant, madam. 

Olt. For him, I flunk not on him : for liis thoughts, 
Would tliey were blanks, rather than tiH’d with me ’ 
Vto. Madam, I come to whet your gentle tlioiights 
On his behalf : — 

Oli. O, by your leave, I pray you ; 

I bade you never ^^^k again of him : 

But, would you undertake another suit 
I had rather hear you to solicit tliat, 

Tlmn music from the spheres. 

Vio. Dear lady, — 

Oli. Give me leave, beseech you : I did send 
After the last enchantment you did here, 

A ring in cliose of you ; so did I abuse 
Myself, my servant, and, I fear -me, you : 

Under your liard construction must I sit, 

To force tliot on you, in a shameful cunning, 

Which you know none of yours : What might you think'? 
Have you not set mine honour at the stake, 

And baited it with all the unmuzzled thoughts 
I'hat tyrannous heart can think t To one of your 
receiving ■ 

Fnough is shown*, a Cyprus, not a bosom. 

Hides my heart : Bo let me hear you speak. 

“ Iteeeivhiff — compreheubiun. . 

• L 2 
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Via. ljuty you. 

Oli. Tlat *■ a decree to lore. 

Fto. N(\ not a f^ife ; * for *1 if a vulgar proof, 

That vcrv oft we pity enemiea 

OU. Why, tlien, methinkc, *t if time to nnile again : 

0 world, how apt die immh- are to be proud ! I 

If one fbould be a prey, how much the better^ 

To fail before the lion than the wolf! [Cioacr striJtM. 
'Hie clock uubraidf me witli the waste tirne.— 

Be not afrai^ good youth, 1 will not hare you : 

And yet, when wit and youth is come to hipest, 

You wife if like to reap a proper man : 

There lies your way, uue wefL 

Fib. Thai westward>hoe : 

Grace, and good duposition, 'tend your ladyship! 

You *11 nothing, madam, to my lord by mef 
OU. Stav : 

1 prithee tell me what Hum think'st of me. 

Fib. That you do think you are not wliat you are. 

OU. If I think 80 , 1 think the same of you. 

Fto. Tlien think you right ; 1 am not what I am. 
on, I would you were as 1 would have you be! 

Fto. Would it be better, madam, than 1 am, 

1 wish it might ; fiir now I am your fool. 

OU. Of what a deal of scorn looks beautiftil 
In the contempt and anger of his lip! 

A murth'rous guilt diows not itself more soon 
Than love that would seem bid : love's night is noon. 
Cesarlo, by the roses of the spring, 

By maidhood, honour, truth, and eveiything, 

I love tliee so^ that, maugre all thy prid^ 

Nor wit, nor reason, can my passion hide. 

Do not extort thy reasons from this clause, 

For, that I woo, thou therefore hast no causa 
Bu^ rather, reason thus with reason fetter •, — 

Love sought is good, but given unsought is better. 

■ Grtis— etep. 
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Vio. By innocence 1 iwear, and by my yonth, 

1 have one heart, one bueom, and one truth, 

And that no woman has ; nor never none 
Shall mistress be of it, save I alone. 

And so adieu, good madam ; never more 

Will I my master's tears to you deplore. | 

Oii. Yet come again : for thou, perhaps, maystmove i 
That heart, which now abhors, to liice his love. [£zeunt. ! 

SCENE II. — A Room tn Olivia's House. I 

EtUer Sir Tobv Bki.cii, Sir Andrew Aoub-chekx, j 
atui Fabian. 

Sir And. No, faitli, I 'll not stay a jut longer. 

Sir To. Thy reason, dear venom, give tliy reason. 

Fab. You must needs yield your reason, sir Andrew. 

Sir And. Marry, 1 saw your niece do more favours 
to the count's servingman, than ever she bestowed upon 
me ; 1 saw 't i' the orchard. 

Sir To. Did she see thee the while, old boy f tell me 
that. 

Sir And. As plain as I see you now. 

Fab. This was a great argument of love in her to- 
ward you. 

Sir And. 'Slight! will you make an ass o' me¥ 

Fab. I will prove it legitimate, sir, upon the oatlis of 
judgment and reason. 

Sir 7b. And they have been ^and jury-men, since 
l)efore Noah was a sailor. 

Fab. She did show favour to the youth in your sight, 
only to exasperate you, to awake your dormouse valour, 
to put Are in your heart, and brimstone in your liver : 
You should then have accosted her ; and with some 
excellent jests, tire-new from the mint, you should have 
banged the youth into dumbness. This was looked for 
at your hand, and this was baulked : the double gilt 
of this opportunity you let time wash oiT, and you are 
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now tailetl into the north of my lady's oinnion ; wliero j 
you will hang like an icicle on a l>utchnian*s bcani, \ 
unless you do redeem it by some laudable attem|>l, ' 
either of valour or iwiicy. I 

Sir And. An 't be any way, it must be witli valour ; I 
fur policy 1 hate : 1 liad as hef be a Brownist asa poll- j 
tician. . 

Sir To. Why, then, build me ihy fortuoeAlpfln tlie 
basis of \aluur. CUalltMige me the count's youth to 
figlit witli him ; hurt iiitn in elcvai places ; my niece 
■luill take note of it : and assure thyself, tliere is no 
love-liroker in tlie world can more prevail in man's com- 
mendation with woman, than report of valour. 

Fab Tlicrt* is no way but this, sir Andrew. 

Sir And. W ill eiUier of you bear me a cliallenge to 
himf 

Sir To. Go, write it in a martial hand ; be cunt 
and brief ; it is no matter bow witty, so it be eloquent 
and full of invention ; taunt him with the licence of 
ink : if tlum thou9t him aouic tliricc, it shall not be 
amiss; and as many li^ as will lie in thy slicct of 
TOiier, although the dieel were big enough for tlie bed of 
Ware in England, set 'em down ; go alMut it Let tliere 
he gall enough in thy uik ; though tliou write with a 
goose-pen, no matter : About it 

Sir And. Where shall I find you ¥ 

Sir To. We ’ll call tliee at the cubiculo . Go. 

[Exit Sir Ahd. 

Fah. This is a dear manakln to you, sir Toby. 

Sir To. I have been dear to him, lad ; some two 
thousand strong, or so. 

Fab. We shall have a rare letter from him : but 
you 'll not deliver it ¥ 

Sir To. Never trust me then ; and by all means stir 
on the youth to an answer. 1 (hmk oxen and wain- 
ropes cannot limle them tog^her. Foi Andrew, if he 
■ cniblied. 
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were opened, and you find lo much blood in Ills liver 
as will clog the foot of u flea, I 11 eat the rest of the 
anatomy. 

/•^ab. And his opposite, the youth, bears in his visage 
no great jiresage ol cruelty. 

Ertier Maria. 

Str To. Look where the youngest wren of nine* comes. 

Mar. If you desire the spleen, and will laugh your- 
selves into stitches, follow me : yond* gull M^volio is 
turned heathen, a very roieg^o ; fur there is no 
Christian tliat means to be saved by believing rightly, 
can ever believe such impossible jiassages of grossness. 
He 's in yellow stockings. 

Sir To. And cross-gartered f 

Mar. Most villainously; like a pedant tliat keeps a 
school i’ tile church. — 1 liavc doggra him like his mur- 
therer : He does obey every point of the letter tliat 1 
drujiped to betray him. He does smile his face into 
more lines than are in the new map witli the augmenta- 
tion of tlie Indies : you have not seen such a thing as 
’t is ; I can haidly forbear hurling things at him. 1 
know my lady will strike him ; if she do, he 'll smil^ 
and take 't for a great favour. 

Sir To. Come, bring us, bring us where he is. \Exnt 

SCENE III.— A Street. 

Enter Antonio ancl Ssbastiah. 

Seb. I would not by my will have troubled youf 
But, since you make your pleasure of ymir pains, 

I will no further chide you. 

Ant. 1 could not stay behind you ; my desire. 

More sharp than filed steel, did spur me forth ; 

And not all love to see you, (though so much 

* fFrm of nine. The wrea liatehes many eggs » Sidney rndls 
her *' the multi}}! > lag wren." 
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Am might hare dzmwn one to a longer voyage,) 

I But jealmuy vhat might befall your travel, 
j Being •killeai hi theie |Kuis ; wiiich, to a stranger, 
j Unguided, and unfriende<i, otlen prove 
I Rough and unhospitaiile : My trilling love, 

I ^le rather by these arguments of fear, 

; Bet forth in your pursuit. 

, Seb. My kind Antonio 

i I can no other answer make, but, tlianks. 

And thanks : and ever oft good turns 
Are shuffled off witli such uncurrent pay ; 

But, were my worth** as if my conscience, firm. 

You should ^d better dealing, ^'luit 's to do? 

Stiall we go see the reliqiies of this townf 

ArU. To>morrow, sir ; best, first, go sec your lodging. 
1 am not weary, and 't is long to night ; 

1 firay you let us satisfy our eyes 
W itli the memorials, and the tilings of fume, 

Tliat do renown this city. 

Ant. * Would you ’d jiardon mr ; 

T do not witliout danger walk these sti-eets : 

^ce, in a sea-fight, ^gaiust the count his galleys, 

T did some service ; of such note, indeed, 

Tliat, were I ta’en here, it would scarce tie ansM'er'd. 
<Se6. Belike, you slew great number of his people i 
Ant. Tlie offence is not of such a blooily nature ; 
Albeit the quality of the time, and quarrel, 

Might well have given us bloody argument. 

It might have since been answer'd in lepaying 
What we took ftom them ; which, fur traffic’s sake, 
Most of our city did : only myself stood out : 

For which, if 1 be lapsed in this place, 

I shall pay dear. 

Bsft. Do not then walk too open. 

Ant. It doth not fit me. Hold, sir, liere 's my purse , 
In the south suburbs, at the Elephant, 

■ /FeirtA-' fortune, wealth. 



SOIMK IV.] 


TWELFTH NIGHT. 


163 


If best to lodge : I will bespeak our diet. 

Whiles you ^guile the time, and feed your knowledgi; 
With viewing of tlie town; tlierc shall you have me. 
Seb. Why I your purse ? 

Ant. Haply, your eye shall light upon some toy 
; You hav e desire to uurchase ; and your store, 

I tliink, is nut for idle markets, sii. 

Seb. I ’ll be your purse-bearer, and leave you 
For an hour. 

I A7it. To tlic Elephant. — 

I ISeb. 1 do remember. {^Exeunt. 

SCENE IV.— Olivia’s Garden. 

Enter Olivia and Maria. 
on. I have sent after him. He says he ’ll come ; 
How shall I feast him ? what bestow of him I 
For youth is Iraught more oft, than begg’d or borrow’d. 

I apeak too loud, — 

Where is Malvoliof — he is sad, and civil,* 

And suits well for a servant with my fortunes ; — 
Where is Malvolio I - 

Mar, He ’s coming, madam ; but in very strange 
manner. He is sure ^xMisess’d, madam. 

Oli. Why, what ’s the matter I does he rave ? 

Mar. No, madam, he does nothing but smile : your 
ladyship were best liavc some guard about you, if he 
come ; for, sure, the man is taiilted in his wits. 

Oli. Go call him hither. — I am as mad as he, 

If sod and merry madness equal be. 

Enter Malvolio. 

How now, Malvolio f 

Mai. Sweet lady, ho, ho ! fomtatUcally. 

OH. Smilest thou f 
I sent for thee upon a sad occasion. 

• Civil — ^grave. 
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MeU. Sad, lady f I could lie fad : Tliif docs make 
some obstruction in tlie blood, tlii^ rroi 9 >gart«nng But 
what of that ? if it please tlic rye of one, it is with me 
as the Tcry true sonnet is . “ Please one, and please 
aU.” 

OIL Why, how dost tliou, man ^ u'liat is the matter 
witli thee f 

Mol Not black in my mind, though yellhw in my 
legs : It did come to his hands, and commands shall 
be executetl. 1 think, we do know the sweet Roman 
hand. 

OU. Wilt thou go to bed, Malvolio? 

Mai. To bed¥ ay, sweetlieart; and 1 'll come to 
thee. 

OU. God comfort thee! Why dost thou smile so, 
^d kiss thy hand so oft i 

Mar. How do you, Malvoliot 
Mai. At your request? Yes; nightingales answer 
daws. 

Mar. Why appear you with this ridiculous boldness 
liefore my lady T 

Mai. ** Be not afraid of greatness — 't was well writ 
OU. What meanest thou by tliat, Malvolio? 

Mai. “ Some are bom great," — 

Ob. Ha? 

Mol. “ Some achieve greatness,” — 
on. What say'st thou ? 

MaL “ And some liave greatness tlirust upon them." 
OU. Heaven restore thee ! 

Mai. “ Rememlier, wlio commended thy yellow 
stockings — 

OU. Thy yellow stockings f 

Mai. “ And wished to see thee cron-gartered." 

OU. Cross-gartered? 

Mol. ** Gh> to : thou art made, if thou desirest to be 
so;"-- 

OU. Am I made 7 
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Mai. If not, let me sec thee a servant still.'' 

Oil. Why, tliis IS very midsummer madness. 

Enter Servant. 

Ser. Madam, tlie young gentleman of the count Or- 
sino's is returned ; 1 could hardly entreat him baok : 
he attends your lodysUiu's pleasure. 

Oil. I ’ll come to him. [^Exit Servant.] Good 
Maria, let this fellow be loolced to. Where ’s my 
cousin Tolty ? Let some of my ])euple have a special 
care of him ; 1 would not have him miscarry for the 
lialf of ray dowry. [Exeunt Oli. and Mar. 

Mai. Oh, ho ' do you come near me now f no worse 
man than sir Toby to look to met Tins concurs di- 
rectly witli the letter : slie sends him on purpose, tha^ I 
may appear 8tubl)om to him ; for she incites me to that 
in the letter. Cast tliy humble slough," says she j — 
“ be opjxisite with a kinsman, surly with servants, — let 
thy tongue tang with arguments of state,--«put tliyself 

into (lie trick of singularity j" and, consequently, 

sets down the manner how ; os, a sad face, a reverend 
carriage, a slow tongue, in the habit of some sir of note, 
and so forth. 1 have limed her ; but it is Jove's doing, 
and Jove make me tliankful ! And, when she went 
away now, “ Let tins fellow be looked to Fellow ! 
not Malvolio, nor after my degree, but fellow.* Why, 
everything adheres together 3 tliat no dram of a scruple, 
no scruple of a scruple, no obstacle, no incredulous or 
unsafe circumstance, — What can be said f Nothing, 
that can be, can come between me and the full prospect 
of my hopes. Well, Jove, not I, is the doei of tois^ and 
he is to be thanked. 

Re-enter Maria, toith Sir Toby Bblou. and Fabian. 

Sir To. Which way is he, in the name of tanctity f 

^ Fellow. Malvolio accepts tlie word in the dd nme of 
ismpanum. 
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If all die devili of hell be drawn in ittle, and Legion 
hiimelf poneued liimf jet 1 *11 ipeak fa> him. 

FaS. Here he u, lien lie ia How ia 't widi you, airf 
how ia 't with you, man ? 

Mai. Go off; I diacard tou : let me eniov my pri- 
vate; go off. ‘ \ > 

'■ Mar. Lo, how hollow die 6end apeuks ^thlii him ! 
did not 1 tell you ? — Sir Toby, my lady pra}'# you to I 
have a care of him. j 

Mai. All, lia! doea alie ao? ! 

Sir To. Go to, m to; peace, peace, we muat deal | 
gently with him ; let me alone. How do you, Mai- i 
voliot how ia ’t with you ? What, man ! defy the devil : 
cuiiaider, he 'a an enemy to mankind. 

Mol. Do you know what you say ? 

Mar. La you, an you a^ieak ill of the devil, how he 
tukea it at heart ! Pray G^, he be not bewitched ! 

Fob. Carry hia water to the wiae woman. 

Mar. Marry, and it shall be done to-morrow morning, 
if I live. My lady would not lose him for more than 
1 *11 aay. 

Mai. How now, mistreaaf 

Mar. O lord ! 

Str To. Prithee, hold thy peace ; this ia not the way : 

Do you not see you move himY let me alone with 
him. 

Fah. No way but gentloieas ; gently, gently : the 
fiend ia rough, and will not be roughly used. 

Sir To. Why, how now, my bawcock ? how dost tliou, 
chuck f 

Mai. Sirt 

Sir To. Ay, Biddy, come with me. What, man ! 

’t is not for gmvity to play at cherry-pit witli Satan : 
Hang him, foul collier ! 

Mar. Get him to aay his prayers ; good air Toby, get 
him to pray. 

Mai, My prayers, minx? 
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Mar. No, I warrant ymi, he will not hear of godli- 
noM. 

Mai. Oo, hang yourselvee all ! you are idle shallow 
things: I am uot of your element; you shall know 
more Itereafler. [Exit. 

Sir To. Is 't pottiblet 

Fab. If tliis were played upon a stage now, 1 could 
condemn it as an improbable fiction. 

Sir To. His very genius hath taken the infection of 
the device, man. 

Mcar. Nay, pursue him now ; lest tlie device take aii, 
and taint. 

Fab. Why, we shall make him mad, indeed. 

Mar. The house will be the quieter. 

Sir To. Come, we 'll have him in a dark-room, and 
bound. My niece is already in tlie belief that he *s 
mod ; we may carry it thus, for our ])leasure, and hi! 
penance, till our very pastime, tired out of breath, 
prompt us to have mercy on him : at which tune we 
will bring the device to die bar, and crown thee for a 
finder of madmen. But see, but see. 

Enter Sir Andrxw Aoubpchbbk. 

More matter for a May morning. 

Sir And. Here *s the challenge, read it ; I warrant 
there 's vinegar and pepper in 't. 

Fab. Is 't so saucy 1 

Sir And. Ay, is 't, I warrant him : do but read. 

Sir To. Give me. [Beads.] Youth, whatsoever 
thou art, thou art but a scurvy Tellow.’* 

Fab. Good, and valiant 

Sir To. Wonder not, nor admire not in thy mind, 
why I do call thee so, for I will rfiow thee no reason 
for ’t.” 

Fab. A good note : that keeps you ftom the blow of 
the law. 

Sir To. ** Thou oomest to the lady Olivia, and in 
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mj light ilie tins thee kuMlly : IhiI Uiou lint iu thj 
I tliroat, tliat ia not tiw matter 1 cliallengo (iiee for/* 

! Fab. \erj brief, and exceeding good aeuieleis. 

I Sir Tb. “ I will waylay tliee going home ; wliere if 
, it be thy chance to kill me/* 

Fab. Good. 

Sir To. "Thou killeatmelike a rogue ai^ a villain.*' 

Fab. Still you keep o* tlie windy aide of the lawi: 
Good. 

Sir To. “ Fare thee well ; And God liave merry 
upon one of our eoula! He may have mercy u^ion 
mine ; but my hope ii better, and so look to tliyself. 
Thy friend, as tnou uaest him, and tliy iworn enemy, 
Amoriw AouwcHaBK." 

Sir To. If this letter move him not, his legs cannot : 
I 11 give *t him. 

Mar. You may have very fit occasion for 1 ; he is 
now in some commerce with my lady, and will by and 
by depart 

Sir To. Go, sir Andrew ; scout me for him at die 
comer of the orchard, like a bum-liailie : so soon as e\'er 
thou leeit him, draw ; and, os thou drawest, swear hor* 
rible; for it comes to pass oft, that a terrible oatli, with 
a swaggering accent sharply twanged off, gives man- 
hood nuwe approbation Hum ever pr^ itseff would have 
earned him. Away. 

And. Nay, Ut me alone for swearing. [Exit. 

Sir To. Now will not I deliver his letter: lor the 
bdiaviour of the young gentleman gives him out to be 
of good^ capacity and breeding; his employment be- 
tween his lord and my niece confirms no l«s ; therefore 
this le^r, being so excellently i^orant, will breed no 
terror in Uie youth, he will find it comes from a clod- 
pede. But, sir, 1 will ddiver his challenge by word of 
mouth ; set upon Ague-cheok a notable report of valour ; 
and dnve tba gmtleman (as 1 know his youth wUl 
aptly receive it) into a most hideous opinion of his rage, 
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skill, fury, and impetuosity. This will so fright them 
botli, tliat tliey will kill one another by the look, like 
cockatrices. 

Enter Olivia and Viola. 

Fab. Here he comes with your niece: give them 
way, till he take leave, and presently after lum. 

Sir To. I will meditate the while uptm some horrid 
message fur a challenge. 

[Exeunt SiE Toby, Fabian, and Maria. 
0/i. 1 have said too much unto a heart of stone, 

And laid mine honour too unchary on *t : 

There ’s sometliiiig in me tliat reproves my fault ; 

But such a headstrong potent fault it is, 

That it but mocks reproof. 

Vio. With tlie same 'liavioui tliat your passion bears, 
Gk) on my master s griefs. 

Oli. Here, wear this jewel for me, ‘t is my pictum } 
Refuse it not^ it hath no tongue to vex you : 

And, I beseech you, come again to-morrow. 

Wliat shall you ask of me that I 'll deny ; 

That honour, sav'd, may upon asking give! 

Vio. Nothing but this, your true love for my master. 
Oli. How with mine honour may 1 give him that 
Which I have given to you? 

Vio. I will acquit you. 

OU. Well, come again to-morrow : Fare tliee well ; 
A fiend like &ee might bear my soul to hdl. [£xt/. 

Re-enter Sir Toby Belch and Farxan. 

Sir To. Gentleman, God save thee. 

Vio. And you, sir. 

Sir To. That defence thou host, betake thee to 't ; 
of what nature the wnmgs ore thou hast done him, I 
know not ; but thy iutercepter, full of despighf, bloody 
as the hunter, attends diee at the orchard end: dis- 
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mount thy tuck, be yore in thy prepamtiou, for tliy as- 
■ailant it quick, ekihlul, and do^ly. 

Ftb. You miatake, air, I aan aure ; uo man hath any 
quaird to me ; my remembrance ia eery free and clear 
nmn any image at ofTeitce done to any man. 

Sir To. You *11 find it othenriae, 1 aanife you : 
therefore, if you hold your life at any pric^ fatlake you 
to your guiud ; for your oppoaite Wr Idm wlial 
youth, atrengtii, akili, and wimth, can fiuniah man 
withaL 

Vio. 1 pray you, air, wltat ia he f 

Sir To. He ia knight, dubbed with uuhaiched rapier, 
and on carpet conaideratian ; but he ia a devil in pri 
rate brawl; aouli and bodies hath he divorced thm; 
and hia incenaemeiit at this moment ia ao implacable, 
that aatiafiictioQ can be none but by jpengi of death and 
aepulchre : hob, nob,* is his word ; give *t, or take *t. 

Vio. 1 will return again into the house, and desire 
some cmiduct of the lady. 1 am no fighter. 1 liave 
heard of some kind of rawi that put quarrels purposely 
on othe^ to taste their valour : Mlike, thia is a man of 
tliat quirk. 

Sir To. Sir, no ; Ida indignation derives itself out of 
a very competent injury; therefore, get you on, and 
give him hia desire. B^k you diall not to the house, 
nnleu you undertake that wi& me which with as much 
safety you might answer him: therefore, on, or strip 
your sword stark naked ; for meddle you must, that a 
certain, or forswear to wear iron about you. 

Vio. This is as uncivil as strange. I beseech you, do 
me (his courteous office, as to know of the knight what 
my offence to him is ; it is something of my negligence^ 
nothing of my purpose. 

Sir To. 1 will ^ so. Signior Fabian, stay you by 
tliis gentleman till my return. {Exit Sir Toby. 

Vio. Pray you, sir, do you know of this matter f 
* Hob. sid-at random, come what will. 
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Fah. I know the knight it incenteil againtt you, 
even to a mortal arbitrement ; but notliing of tlie cir- 
cumitance metre. 

I Vio. 1 bcteech you, what manner of man it lie f 

I Fab. Nothing of that wonderful promite, to read 

I him by hit form, at you are like to find Um in the 
proof of hit valour. He it, indeed, sir, the mott tkilful, 
I Llotxly, and fatal opfHMite that you could pottihly have 

j found in any part of Illyria : Will you walk towards 

I him ¥ I will make your peace with lum, if I can. 

I Via. I thall be much liound to you for *t : 1 am one 
I tliat would rather go with sir priest than sir knight : 1 

j care not who knowt to much of my mettle. [ExewU. 

I Re-enter Sin Toby, \oith Sin Andrew. 

Sir To. Why, man, he ’s a very devil ; I have not 
teen such a virago. 1 liad a ]iass witli him, rapier, 
scabliard, and all, and he gu'es me the stuck in, with 
such a mortal motion, tluxt it is inevitable ; and on tlie 
answer, he pays you at surely as your feet hit the ground 
they step on : They say he has lieen fencer to the Soj^iy. 

Sir And. Pox on ’t, I ’ll not meddle with him. 

Sir To. Ay, but he will not now be pacified : Fabian 
can scarce hold him yonder. 

Sir And. Plague on ’t ; an 1 thought he had been 
valiant, and so cunning in fence, I 'd have seen him 
damned ere 1 'd liave chalhmged him. Let him let the 
matter slip, and I ’ll give him my horse, gray Capilet. 

Sir To. 1 ’ll make the motion : Stand here, make a 
good show on ’t ; this shall end without tlie m^ition of 
souls : Blan 7 , 1 ’ll ride your horse as well os I ride 
you. [^Aaide. 

Re-enter Fabian and Viola. 

I have hit horse \to Fab.] to take up the quarrel ; 1 
have persuaded him the youth ’s a devil. 

VOL. III. M 
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F<A. Ht u u horrU)l]r oanceited of iiim ; and pauU, 
aad looka pale, aa if a heu wen ai hia hada. 

Sir To. Thm 'a no remedy, air ; lie will figlit with 
YOU fiir hia ootli aake : marry, he liatU belter liethought 
him of hja quarrel, and he finda that now acarce to be 
worth talking of : therefore dmw, for the oup|ioitaucc of 
hia row { lie proteata Iw will not hurt yon. ^ 

Fib. Pray God defend me! A little miaf would 
make me tell them how much 1 lack of a man. [Aaidb. 

Fab. Give ground, if you aee him furioua. 

Sir To. Come, air Andrew, there 'a no remedy ; tlie 
gmtlemMD will, for hia honour a aak^ have one bout 
with you : he cannot by the duello avoid it ; hut he haa 
promiaed me^ as he ia a gentleman and a addier, lie will 
not hurt you. Come on : to *t. 

Sir And. Pray God, be keep lua oatli. [i>ratos. 

£nter AnroNio. 

Vio. I do aasure you ’t ia againat my will. [Draw. 

Ani. Put up your awordj — If this young gen- 
tleman 

Have done offence, I take the fault on me; 

If you offend him, 1 for him defy you. [Drawing. 

Sir To. Yoi^ air? why, what are you? 

Ant. One, air, that for hia love darei yet do more 
Than you have beard him brag to you be will. 

Sir To. Nay, if you be an undertaker,* X am for you. 

[DraiM. 

Enter two Officen, 

Fab. O good air Toby, hold ; here oome the offican. 

Sir To. 1 *11 be witli you anon. [To Amt. 

Vio, Pray, sir, put yoiu aword up, if you j^ease. 

[To Sir And. 

? tr And. Marry, will 1, air and, for that 1 pro- 

* Viki9rtai«r--'aae who undeitakea aaothffif'f qaariel. 
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mised yoti^ I '11 l>e as good as my word ; H« will bcnr 
you easily, and reins well. 

1 Ojf. T\nt is the man ; do thy office. 

2 ojf. Antonio, I arrest tliee at tlie suit 
Of count Orsino. 

A7it. You do mistake me, sir. 

1 Off. No, sir, no jot ; I know your favour well, 
Tliou[»h now you have no sea-cap on your head. 

Take him away ; he knows I know him well. 

Aiit. I must obey. — Tliis comes with seeking yon ; 
But there ’s no remedy ; I shall answer it. 

What will you do? Now my necessity 
Makes me to ask you for my purse : It grieves me 
Much more, for what I cannot do for you. 

Than wliat beftills myself. You stand amaz'd ; 

But be of comfort. 

2 Off. Come, sir, away. 

Ant. I must entreat of you some of that money. 

Vio. What money, sir f 

For the fair kindness you have show’d me here, 

Ainl, paii, being prompted by your present trouble, 

Out of my lean and low ability 
I ’ll lend you something : my liaving is not much ; 

I 'll make division of my present with you : 

Hold, there is half my coffer. 

Ant. Will you deny me now? 

Is 't possible tliat my deserts to you 

Can lack persuasion ? Do nof tempt my misery, 

Lest that it make me so unsound a man 
As to upbraid you with those kindne 98 n 
Tliat I have done for you. 

Vio. I know of none ; 

Nor know I you by voice, or any feature ; 

1 hate ingratitude more in a man 

Than lying, vainness, babbling, drunkenness. 

Or any taint of vice, whose strong corruption 
Inhabits our frail blood. 
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Ant. O Ilravms tliemselvcs! 

2 Of- Come, sir, I pray you, 

Ant. Lei me spe^ a little Tlus youth tliat you tee 
here, 

1 tnatch’il oue half out of the javrs of death ; 

Uelier'd him witli auch lanctity of love, — 

And to his image, which metliought did pr^ift 
Most venerable wortii, did I devotion. 

1 Of. What '■ tliat to usf Tlie time goes by; 
away. 

Ant But, O, how vdd an idol proves this god ' — 
Ihou liaat, Seb^iaii, done good feature shame. — 

In nature there no blemish but the mind ; 

None can be call'd deform'd but the unkind. 

Virtue is beauty ; but tlie beauteous evil 
Are empty tnmks, o'erflouriali'd by the devil. 

1 Of. ^le man grows mad ; away with him. Come, 
come, sir. 

A^. Lead me on. [Exfiunt Officers tniiA Ant. 
Vio. Methinks, his words do from such passion fly, 
That he believes himself ; so do not 1. 

Prove true, imagination, O, prove tnie^ 

That I, dear brother, be now ta’en for you ! 

Str To. Comehitlier, knight; come hither, Fabian; 
we 'll whistler o'er a couple or two of most sage 
saws. 

Vio. He nam'd Sdiastiaii ; 1 my brother know 
Yet living in my glass; even such, and so, 

In favour was my brother, and he went 
Still in tliis fashion, colour, ornament, 

For him 1 imitate : O, if it proven 

Tempests ore kind, and salt waves fresh in love ! [Exit. 

Sir To. A very dishonest paltry boy, and more a 
coward than a hw : his dishonesty appears in leaving 
his friend here in necessity, and denying him ; and fur 
his cowardship ask Fabian. 

Feib. A coward, a most devout coward, religious in it. 
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Sir Artd. ’Slid, I ’ll afler him again, and beat 
him. 

Sir To. Do, cuff him soundly, but never draw thy 
■word. 

Str And. An I do not, — [Exit, 

Fab. Come, let ’s see Uie event. 

Sir To. I dure lay any m<iney 'f will be nothing yet- 

I Ex\rnnt, 
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ACT IV. i 

I SCENE I. — Tlic Street before Olirm# Hohte. ; 

Enter SKBAbTiAM am/ Clown. ^ ! 

Clo. ^\ill you make me Lelieie that 1 am not sent | 
for j'ou T 

, ^‘b. Go to, |<;o to, tiioii art a fouli-th rellu.(’ ; ' 

• Let me be clear of thee. j 

I Clo. Well held out, T faith* No, I do not know 
you; nor 1 am not sent to you by my lady, to bid >ou 
I <^m6 speak with het ; not your name h not master 

I Cesariu, nor this is nut my nose neither — Nothinj^ tliut 

is 60 , is so. 

j iieb. 1 prithee vent thy folly somenhere else : 
i Thou know si not me 

Clo. Vent niy folly’ he iios lieard that word of some 
' great man, and now applies it to a fool. Vent my tolly ! 

' lorn afraid this great lubber the world will proiea 
cockney.* — 1 prithee now, utigird thy strangeness, and 
tell me what 1 shall vent to my lady ; sliall 1 vent to 
her tliat thou art coming? 

Seb I prithee, foolish Greek, dejiait fioiii me ; 

There 's money for thee ; it you tarry longer 
1 shall give worse p.aymcnt. 

Clo. liy my trotJi, thou hast an ojicii harid : — These 
I wise men that give fools money get themselves a gixKl 
ie{) 0 rt after fourteen years’ purchase.*’ 

j * Mny it not I’e, spoken asiile, “ I am nfraiil the woild will 
prove this gre.it luhlier ^_Seh.lstl.ul) a corkiu‘\ ’’ — u I'oolisth Ibl- I 
; low? Uuc-ii un iiiversinii is uot uticoininori. We i>oint the 
' passage as in the original. 

^ llie moaning obiionsly is — after the rate of fourteen years* 
porehase. This was a high rate ; ami any money given to tools 
lor a good report v> as buying the commodity of reput.itioa at a 
liigh rate. 
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I Enter Sir Anobbw, Sib Toby, and Fabiab. 

! Sir And. Now, air, have I met yo« a^in ? there '§ 
j for you. \^riking Sbb. 

i Se6. Why, there ’■ for thee, and tliere, and tV»Te : 

: Are all the |)eop1e madt [Beating Sir Aim. 

I Sir To. Hold, air, or 1 11 throw your dagger o‘er the 
house 

' Clo. Tl)is will I tell my lady atraight: I would not 
I he in some of your roata for twopence. [Exit. 

\ Sir To. (A)meon, sir ; hold. [Holding Skb. 

Sir And. Nay, let him alone, I 11 go another way 
I to work with him ; 1 11 liave an action of liattery against 
him, if there l>e any law in Illyria: though I struck 
him first, yet it a no matter for that. 

Seb Let go thy hand. 

Sir To. Come, air, I w'ill not let you go. Come, my 
young aoldier, put up your iron ; you are well fleshed ; 
come on. 

Seb. 1 will be free from tliee. What wouldst thou now f 
If thou dar'at tempt me farther, draw thy sword. [Drawe. 

Sir To. What, what ? Nay, tlien I must have an 
ounce or tiro of this malapert blood from you. [Drawe. 

Enter Olivia. 

on. Hold, Toby ; on thy life, I charge thee, Iwld. 

Sir To. Madam? 

Oli. Will it be ever thus? Ungracious wretch, 

Fit for the mountains and the Ijarbaroua caves. 

Where manners ne’er were preach’d ! out of my sight! 
Be not offended, dear Gesark) ! — 

Riidesby, lie gone ? — I prithee^ gentle friend, 

[Exeunt Sib To., Sir Awd., and Fab 
Let thy fair wisdem, not thy passion, sway 
In this uncivil and unjust extent* 

Extent. JoUnion supposes that tlis weid is here 
with reference to the Ifgal pvoeaM of extent. But here extent 
may be used in the sense of ttreiekf m we say a rtreteh of 
power— of violence. 
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j Agraiiut thy fieaoe. Go with me to my liouee; j 

' Aim! liear thou there how many fbiitlcM pranki ! 

Thia ruffian hatli hotchVl up, that tlMM tJiereby ; 

Mayat amile at thu : thou ahalt nut chooae but gu ; 

T)o not deny : Beahiew hia aoul fur me. 

He aiaitetl one )inor lieart of mine in tliee. 

Seb. What reliah ia in thia^ how runa the^tnam ? 

{ Or 1 am mad, or elac ihia ia a dream : ^ 

JjiA fancy atill iny aenae in Lothe ateq) ; 

If it lie thus to dream atill let me aleep ! 

OIL Nay, come, I prithioe : *Would thou *dat Ih' rul'd 
by me ! 

Sd). Madam, I will. ' 

OIL O, say so, and so be ! [Ezeunl. 

SCENE II. — A Room in OHvia’a ITouae. 

Enter Mahia and Clown. 

Mar. Nay, I prithee put on this gown, and dhis | 
lieard ; make him believe thou art air Topas the curate ; 
do it quickly : I ’ll call air Tt4)y the whilst. [Exit Mar. 

Ch. Well, I ’ll put rt on, and I will dissemble " my- 
Bclf in ’t ; and I would I were the first that ever dissrin- \ 
bletl in such a gown. I am not tall enough to lierome j 
the function well ; nor lean enough to lie thought a good ' 
student : hut to be said, on honest man, and a good 
housekeeiier, goes as fairly, os to say, a careful man, 
and a great scliolar. The competitors ^ enter. 

Enter Sir Toby Bbzx;k and MARi.t. 

Sir To. Jove bless thee, master jiarsoii. 

Clo. Eonoa dies, BIT Toby: for as the old hermit of 
Pra^e, that never saw pen and ink, very wittily said to 
a niece of king Gorboduc, " That that is, is so I, 
being master parson, am master parson : For what ia 
that, but thatf and is, but isf 

* DtitsmUs— disgnlso, divest of likeness, 
k Campetitori — confederates. 
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Sir To. To liim, sir Tqiat. 

Clo. Wliat, hoa, I say, — Peace in tbis )iruon ! 

Sir To. The knave counterfeits well ; a good knave. 

Mai. [m an inner chanAer^ Who calls there f 

CU). Sir Tobias the curate, who comes to visit Mal- 
volio the lunatic. 

Mol. Sir Topas, sir Tojias, good sir Topas, go to my 
lady. 

Clo. Out. hyperbolical fiend ! how vexest thou tliis 
mail * talkist thou nothing but of ladies f 

Sir To. Well said, master parson. 

Mai. Sir Topas, never was man thus wronged : good 
sir Tujias, do nut think 1 am mad ; they have laid me 
hero in hideous darkness. 

Clc. Fie, thou dishonest Sathon ! I call tliee by the 
most modert terms ; for I am one of tliose gentle ones 
that will use tlie devil himself with courtesy : Say’st 
tliou, that house is dark f 

Mai. As hell, sir Topas. 

Clo. Why, it hath bay-windows, trans]iarent as bar- | 
ricadoes, and the clear-stories * towards the south-north I 
are as lustrous as ebony, and yet complainest thou of ] 
obstruction % 

Mai. I am not mad, sir Tojias ; 1 say to you, this 
house is dark. 

Clo. Madman, thou errest : I say, there is no dark- 
ness but ignorance ; in which tliou art more puzsled 
than tlie Egyiitians in their ibg. . 

Mai. I say, this liouse is as dark as ignorance, though 
ignorance were os dork as hell ; and I say, there was 
never man thus abused : 1 am no more m^ than you 
arc ; make tlie trial of it in any constant question. 

Clo. Wlrnt is the opinion of Pythagoras concerning 
wild-fowl ? 

* Clear-stoi ies A clerestifryt or clear-ttorf/, is that part of the 
nai e. or choir, of a charcli which rises nbove the aisles. In 
which an upper tier of windows is usually introduced. 
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MaL That the soul of our grandam might liaplj 
iiiliabit a bird. 

Cio. What thinhort thou of hif opinion f 
i ^faL 1 think nobW of the aoul, and no way a]iproTe 
hif opinion. 

! Clo. Fare diee well : Remain thou itill in darVnoM * 
thou ahalt Itold tlie opinion of PTthafronM^ert 1 will 
allow of thy witj; and fear to tcill a womcoek, lest 
thou difponcai the soul of thy grandam. Fare thee well. 

Mai. Sir Topas, air — 

, Sir To. My most exquisite sir Topas ! 

Clo. Nay, 1 am for all waters, 
i Mar. Thou mightst liave done this witliouttliy Ijeard 
and gown ; he sees tliee not. 

I Sir To. To him in thine own Toice, and bring me 
word how thou flndest him : 1 would we were well rid 
of this knarery. If he may be conreiiiently delivered, 
] would he were ; for 1 oin now so far in offence with 
my niece that 1 cannot pursue with any safety this sport 
♦o the upshot. Ckirac liy and by to my cliamlier. 

[Exeunt Sir To. and Mar. 

Clo. ** Hey Roliln, jolly Rohm, 

Tell me how tliy lady (kies " [Sin^mff 

Mai. Fool, — 

Clo. “ My latly is unkind, penly.*' 

Mol. Fool,— 

Clo. ** Alas, why is she so f ’ 

Mai. Fool, I say ; — 

Clo. “ She loves aiiotlier ” — Wiio calls, ha ? 

MaL Good fool, os ever thou wilt deserve well at 
fny hand, help me to a candle, and pen, ink, and 
paper ; as 1 am a gentleman, 1 will live to be tliankful 
to thee for ’t. 

Clo. Master Malvolio ! 

Mol, Ay, good fool. 

Clo. Aiai» fir, how fell you besides your Uve 
witsf 
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Mai. Fool, tliere was never man so notoriously 
abusod : 1 am as well in my wits, fool, as thou art. 

Clo. Bui as well t then you arc mad, indeed, if you 
be no l)elt4*r in your wits tlian a fool. 

Mai Tln-y have here projiertied me ; keep me in 
darkness, send ministers to me, asses, and do all they 
can to liice me out of my wits. 

Clo. Advise you what you say ; the minister is here. 
— Malvolin, Malvolio, thy wits the Heavens restore ! 
endeavour thyself to sleep, and leave thy vain bihble 
babble. 

Mai. Sii Tobias, 

Clo. Maintain no words with him, good fellow.— 
Who, I, sir f not I, sir. God b' wi’ you, good sirTopas. 
— Murry, amen. — I will, sir, I will. 

Mai. Fool, fool, fool, I say, — 

Clo. Alas, sir, be patient. What say you, sirf I am 
shent* for speaking to you. 

Mai. Good fool, lielp me to some light, and some 
pa])er ; I tell thee, I am as well in my wits as any man 
in lllyiia. 

Clo. Well-a-day, that you were, sir! 

Mai. By this hand, 1 am : Glood fool, some ink, 
paper, and light, and convey what 1 will set down to 
my lady ; it shall advantage thee more than ever the 
bearing of letter did. 

Clo. I will help you to ’t. But tell me true, ore you 
not mad indeed ? or do you but counterfeit f 

Mai. Believe me, 1 am not ; 1 tell thee true. 

Clo. Nay, I 11 ne'er believe a madman, till 1 see his 
brains. I will fetch you liglit, and paper, and ink. 

Mai. Fool, I 'll requite it in the iiighwt degree : 1 
prithee, be gone. 

Clo. I am gone, sir, 

And anon, sir. 


Stkenf— Teproved. 
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1 *11 be with ynn agate, 
la a tru*r. 

Like to the oM \ ire. 

Your need to siutain ; 

Who with daci;er of lalli, 

Id IiU rage and hia wraili. 

Cnm, ah, lia I to the ileell : 

Like a mad iud, 
l*arv th\ natla, dad. 

Adieu, goodman devil. | Exit 


SCENE 111.— Olivia* Garden. 

{ Enter Sxhahtian. 

' Sdt. Tliia u tlie air ; tliat ia tlie glorious sun : 

This pearl slie gave me, I do fnel 't, and see *t : 

! And tliougli IS wonder tliat enwm{)8 me tlius, 

' Yet 't is not madness. Where *s Antonio then ? 

i could not find him at the Eleiiliant : 

' Yet there lie was; and there 1 unind this Credit,* 

That he did range the town to seek me out. 

His counsel now might do me golden service : 

For though my soul disunites well with my sense, 

, That this may be some error, but no madness. 

Yet dotli (his accident and fWl of fortune 
I So far exceed all instance, all discourse. 

That 1 am ready to distrust mine eyes, 

And wrangle with my reason, that {lersuodes me 
To any otlier trust, but that 1 am mad, 

Or dse the lady ^s mod ; yet, if 't were so, 

She could not sway her house, command her followers, 
Take and give bock affairs, and their desmteh, 

With such a smooth, discr^ and stable bearing, 

As, 1 jierceive, she does : there *s something in 't 
That 18 deceivable. But here the lady comes. 

Enter Olivia and a Priest. 

OH. Blame not this haste of mine : If you mean well, 
Now go with me, and with tliis holy man, 

* TMt credit^ihu Mief, Uiis tiling believed. 
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Into die cluuitrv by : there, l)efore him. 

And underneath that consecrated roof, 

Plight me the full assurance of your faith ; 

That my most jealous and too doubtful soul 
May live at ])eace : He shall conceal it, 

AVliiles you are willing it shall come to note, 

AVliat time we will our celebration keep 
According to my birth, — What do you say ? 

Seb. 1 'll follow this good man, and go with you ; 
And, liaving sworn truth, ever will be true. 

OH. Then lead the way, good father : — And heavens 
so shine, 

Tli.it tliey may fairly note this act of mine ! { Exeuni. 
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ACT V. 

SCENE I. — The Street before Olivia*!^ iTotuc. 

Enter Clown and Fadian. 

Eab. Now* ac thou lovect me, let me see hie letter. 

Clo. Good master Fabian, grant me another request. 

Fab. Anytliuig. 

Clo. l)o not desire to see this letter. 

Fab. TliM if, to give a dog, and in rccomj)ense(lesite 
nor dog again. 

Enter Dukb, Viola, and Attendants. 

Dtdce. Belong you to tlie lady Olivia, friends i 

Clo. Ay, sir ; we are some of her trappings. 

Dtdce. 1 know tliec well : How dost thou, my gooil 
fellow i 

Clo. Truly, sir, the lietter for my foes, and tlie worse 
for my friends. 

Duke. Just tlie contrary ; the better for thy friends. 

Clo. No, sir, the worse. 

Dtdce. How can that be 9 

Clo. Marry, sir, they praise me, and make an ass of 
me ; now my toes tell me plainly I am an ass : so tliat 
by my foes, sir, I profit intiie knowledge of myself ; and 
by my friends I am abused : so that, conclusions to be 
os kisses, if your four negatives make your two afiirma- 
lives, why, then the worse for my friends and the better 
for my foes. 

Duke. Why, tliis is excellent. 

Clo. By my troth, sir, no ; though it please you to 
be one of my friends. 
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Duke. Thou shalt uot be the worse for me } there *> 
gold- 

Clo. But tliat it would be doubMealips, sir, 1 would 
you could make it another. 

Duke. O, you give me ill counsel. 

Clo. Put your grace in your pocket, sir, tor thie once^ 
and let your flesh 'and blood obey it. 

Duke. Well, f will be so much a sinuer to be a 
double dealer ; tlfere 's anotlier. 

Clo. PrimOf eecundOf tertiOf is a good play ; and the 
old saying is, the tliird jiays fur all : the sir, is 

a good tri])ping measure ; or tire bells of St Beimet, sir, 
may put you in mind ; One, two, three. 

Duke. You can fool no more money out of meat tins 
throw : if yuu will let your lady know 1 am here to 
8(jeak widi her, and bring her along with you, it may 
awake my bounty further. 

Clo. Marry, sir, lullaby to your bounty, till I come 
again. I go, sir ; but I would not have you to think 
tliut my desire of having is die sin of covetousnan : but, 
as you say, sir, let your bounty take a nap, 1 will awake 
it anon. [Exit Clown. 

Enter Amtonio and Officers. 

Vio. Ileie emnes the man, sir, that did reicuo 
me. 

Duke. Tliat face of his I do remember well ; 

Yet when 1 saw it lost, it was besmear’d 
As black as Vulcan, in the smoke of war : 

A bawbling vessel was he captain of, 

For shallow draught, and bulk, unpiizable ; 

With which such scathful^ grapple did he make 
Witli the most noble bottom of our fleet, 

Triflea. Tripls time in music i a nessurs in which sasb 
bar divides into three eqiud parts, and is counted one, iwo, 
three. 

^ Scathfiil—haxmtMl, destructive. 
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I Tliat very envy, and Uie toni^ic of loss, 

I Cried fame and honour on lam. — What 'a (he matter ^ 
I I Orwno, this ia that Antonio 
I rhat took the Phomix, and her fraught, from Camly ; 

I And this is he that did tire Tiger ho^, 

I When your young nepliew Titua lost his leg : 

Here in the streets, desperate of altame an^ state, 

In private brabble did we apprdiend him. 

Vio. He did me kindness, sir ; drew on my side ; 
But, in conclusion, put strange sfieech upon me. 

1 know nut what 't was, but distraction. 

Du/ce. Notable pirate ! timu salt-water tlilef ! 

What fbolisli boldness brought tliee to tlieir mercies, 
Whom thou, in terms so bloody, and so dear, 

Hast made thine enemies f 
Atti. Oraino, noble sir, 

Be pleas'd that I shake off tliese nonies you giv( 
me : 

Antonio never yet was thief, or pirate. 

Though, I confess, on base and ground enough, 
Oriino's enemy. A witchcraft drew me hither ; 

That most ingrateful boy there, by jour side, 

From tlie rude sea's enrag'd and tbamy mouth 
Did I redeem ; a wrack post hope he was : 

His life I gave him, and did thereto add 
My love, without retentKHi or restraint. 

All his in dedication : for his sake, 

Did I expose myself, pure for his love. 

Into the danger of this advene town ; 

Drew to defend him when he was beset ; 

Where lieing apprehended, his false cunning, 

(Not meaning to partake with me in danger,' 

Taught him to &(» me out of his acquaintance, 

And grew a twenty-^yrs-removed thing, 

While (me would wmx ; denied me mine own puree. 
Which I hod recomniended to his use 
Not half an liour before. 
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Vid, How can tiM be 9 

Duke. When oaiuti he to thii towMKl, 

I Ant. To-day, my lord; and for three montlia be- 
fore, 

(No interim, not a minute a vacancy,) 

Butli day and night did we keep company. 

Enter Olivia and Aitendante. 

Duke. Here comes the countess ; now Heaven walls 
on earth. — 

But fur tliee, fellow, fellow, thy words arc madness : 
Three montlis tliis youth liath tended upon me ; 

I But more of that anon. — Take liim aside. 

Oli. What would my lord, but tliat he may not 
have, . 

Wherein Olivia may seem serviceable 9 — 

Cesario, you do nut keep promise will) me. 

Vio. Madam 9 

Duke. Gracious Olivia, — 

Oli. What do you say, Cesario? — Gh)od my lord,— • 
Vio. Mj lord would smak, my duty hushes me. 

Oli, If It be aught to the old tune, my lord. 

It is as fat and fulsome to mine ear 
As howling after music. 

Duke. aill so cruel 9 

Oli. Still so constant, lord. 

Duke. Wliat ! to Mrveneness 9 you uncivil lady, 

To whose ingrate and unauspiclous altars 
My soul the faithfull'et olTeruigs hath breath’d out^ 
That e'er devotion tendw’d f What shall I do? 

Oli. Even what it please my lord, that sliall become 
him. 

Duke. Why should I not, hod I the heart to do it, 
Like to the Egyptian thief, at point of death, 

Kill what I love;* a savage jealousy, 

* Thyamls ; in HeUodorus. 


VOL. IH. 
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That •ametiine mvoun nobly f — But Itear me this : 
Since you to non-regardance caet my laith, 

And diiat 1 partly Imow the initrument 

That ■ciewf me from my true place in ^our favour, 

Live you, the marble-breaeted tyrant, still ; 

But this your minion, wlumi I know you love, 

And whom, by Heaven 1 ewoar, 1 to^^ dearly, 

Him will 1 tear out of that cruel eyc^ 

Where he tiU crowned in his master's spite. 

Come, boy, with me; iny thoughts are ri^tc in mis 
chief : 

I 'll sacrifice the lamb tliat I do love. 

To spite a raven's heart within a dove. IGoing. 

Vio. And 1, most jocund, apt, and willingly, 

To do you rest, a thousand deaths woul d d ie. [Following. 
Oli. Where goes Cesario ¥ 

Vio. AAer him I love, 

More tlian I love tliese eyes, more tiian iny life 
Afore, by all mores, tlian e'er 1 shall love wife ; 

If 1 do feign, you witnesses above, 

Punish my life^ for tainting of my love ! 

OU. Ah me, detested I ^w am I beg:uird ! 

Vio. Who does begmle you? who does do you 
wrong? 

Oli. Hast ttou forgot thyself? Is it so long? — 
Call fortli die holy fatlier. [Exit an Attendant. 

Duke. Come, away. [To Viola. 

Oli. Whither, my lord ? Cesario, husband, stay. 
Duke. Husband? 

OU. Ay, husband, can he that deny ? 

Duke. Her husband, sirrah? 

Vio. No, my lord, not I. 

Oli. Alas, it is the baseness of th^ fear 
That makes thee strangle thy propriety : 

Fear not, Cesario, take thy fortunes up ; 

Be that thou know'st thou art, and tlien thou art 
As great as diat thou fear'tt.^-0, welcome^ father ! 
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Re-enter Attendant onrf Priest. 

Father, I charge thee, by tliy reverence, 

Here to unfold (though lately we intendetl 
To keep in darkness wliat occasion now 
Reveals before ’t is ri])e) what thou dost know. 

Hath newly pass'd between this youth and me. 

Priest. A contract of eternal bond of love, 

Confirm'd by mutual Joinder of your liands. 

Attested by the holy close of lips. 

Strengthen'd by interchangement of your rings ; 

And all the ceremony of this compact 
Seal'd in my function, by my testimony : 

Since when, my watch hadi told me, toward my 
grave 

I have travell’d but two hours. 

Duke. O, thou dissembling cub! what wilt thou 
be, 

When time hath sow'd a grizzle on thy ense?'^ 

Or will not else thy craft so quickly grow, 

Tliat thine o>vn trip shall be thine overthrow ? 

Farewell, and take her; but direct thy feet 
Where thou and I henceforth may never meet. 

Vio. My lord, I do protest, — 

Oli. O, do not swear ; 

Hold little faith, though thou hast too much fear. 

Enter Sir Ardrkw Aoue-cheek, xoith his head 
broken’ 

Sir And. For the love of God, a surgeon ; send one 
presently to sir Toby. 

Oli. What 's the matter t 

^ Stril7id. He has broke my head across, and has 
given sir Toby a bloody coxcomb too ; for the love of 
God, your help ; I had rather than forty pound I weie 
at home. 


“ Case— tkiu. 
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OIL AVbo hai done this, sir Andrew f 

Sir Ani. The count'* gentleman, one Cesario : we 
look him for a coward, but lie *> the very flevil iiicBi^ 
dinate. 

Dvke. My gentleman, Cccario? 

Sir And, Od'i lileliiig*, lure lie i* :-^You broke mjr 
liead for nothing ; and Uiat tliat I did, 1 wa* Befnqn to 
do 't by Rir Toliy. 

Vio. Why do you speak to met I never hurt you: 
You drew your swonl upon me witlaxit cause; 

But 1 liesjiake you fair, and hurt you not. 

Sir And. If a bloody coxcomb be a hurl, you have 
hurt me; 1 tliink you setnotliing by a bloody coxcomb. 

Enter Sin Toby Bri ch, drunk^ ted by the Clown. 

Here comes sir Toby halting, you shall hear more : but 
if he iiad not l>een in drink, lie would have tickled you 
otliergates than he did. 

Duke. How now, gmtleman ? how is 't with you? 

Sir To. That 'i all one ; he has imrt me, and there 's 
the end on 't— Sot, didst see Dick surgeon, sot? 

Clo. O, he 's drunk, sir Ti^jy, an hour agone; bis 
eyes were set at eight i’ (he morning. 

Sir To. Then he's a rogue and a passyoineBsures 
pavin ; 1 hate a drunken rogue. 

OIL Away with him : Who hath made this havoc 
with them 1 

Sir And. I '11 help you, air Toby, because wc '11 bn 
dressed together. 

Sir To. W^ill you help an ass-head, and a coxcomb, 
and a knave ? a thin-fuced knave, n giill ? 

Oli. Get him to bed, and let his hurt he look’d (o. 

\ Exeunt Clown, Sir To., and Sin And. 

Enter SsBAariaN. 

Seh. I am bottv, madam I have hurt your kins- 
man ; 
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But had it been the Iwolber of mj blood, 

1 must Imvc done no li«8, irilii wit, and eafdy. 

You tiirow a atxange regard upon lue, and by iliat 
1 do })er('eiv(‘ it hath offended you ; 

I'ardon me, sweet one, even Cor the rows 
\Vc mode each other but so late ago. 

Duke. One foce^ one voice, one lialnl, oimI I wo i^t- 
sons ; 

A natural |jers()ectivr, tlmt is, and is not. 

' Seh. Antonio, O uiy dear Antonio ! 

H<iw liave the Liours rack'd and torlui'd me, 

Since 1 iiave lost thee ! 

I Ant. Sebastian aie you? 

Seb. Fear'st thou tliat, Antonio? 

! Ant. How ha\e you made duisioo of yoiuselftf — 

I An apple, cleft in two, is not more twin 
j Tlian tliese two creatures. \\ Inch la Sehobtian ? 
j Oh. Most wonderful ! 

j SeZi. Do 1 stand tliere ? I never had a ImoIIxy : 

Nor can there be that deity ui my nature. 

Of here and everywliene. 1 had a sister, 

Whom tbs blind waves and surges have devour'd ; -• 

Of cliarity, wliat kin are you to me ? [ To Viui.ii 

AVliat countryman? w'hat namef wliat {laieiitiij^? 

Vir. Of Messuline : Sebastian was my lallter ; 

Such a Sebastian was my brother too ; 

So went he suited to his watery tomb : 

If spirits can auume both Aircn and suit 
You come to fright us. 

Scb. A spirit 1 am, indeed : 

But am in that dimnision grossly clad, 

Which from the winnb 1 did {larticipate.^ 

Were you a woman, as tlie rest goes evtn, 

I should my tears let full ujxio ytiur cheek, 

And say — Thrice welcome, drowned Viola I 
Fto. My father had a tnedf upon his brow, 

Seb. And so liad mine. 
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I Tio. And died (hat day when Viola from her birtli i 
Had number’d thirteen yeart. { 

Scb. O, that record m Tuely in my soul ! i 

He flnislird, indeed, hii mortal art, 

Tliat day diat made my Bwter thirteen year*. ! 

Via. if nothing let« to make us lia|)py both, j 

Hut tliis my masculine usur|i d nilire, ' 

Do not embrace me, till each circuinstanca | 

Of place, time, fortune, ilo cohere, and jum|t, 

That 1 am Viola : winch to confirm, 
j 1 'll bring yon to a captain in this town, 

Where lie my maiden weeds; by whose gentle help 
1 was prenerv'd, to serve this noble count : 

All the occurrence of my fortune since 
Hath lieen lietween this lady and this lord. 

Seb. So comes it, lady, you liave been mistook : 

[To Olivia. 

But nature to her bios dtevr in that 

You would ha>e lK*eii cnntracletl to a maid ; 

Nor are you therein, by my Ide. deceiv’d, 

You arc lietroUi’d both to a maid and man. 

Dtike. Be not amaz'd ; right noble is his blood. — 
ir tills be so, as yet the glass seems true, 

1 .sliall have share in this most happy wrack : 

13oy, thou hast said to me a thousand times, \To Vio. 
Thou never shouldst love woman like to me. 

Vio. And all those sayings will I over*swear ; 

And all tliose swearings keep os true in soul, 

As doth that orbed continent tlie fire 
-That seveis day from night. 

Duke. Give me thy hand ; 

Ami let me sqfi tliee in tJiy woman's we^s. 

Vio. The captain, that did bring me first on sluire, 

Hath my maid’s garments : he, ujxip some action, 
is now in durance ; at Malrolio's suit, 

A gentleman, and follower of my lady’s. 

Oli. He shall enlargehim ; — Fetch Malvolio hither 
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Aiid yet, ala«, now I remember me, 

Tiicy say, poor gentleman, be 'f much ilistract. 

lie-enter Clown, with a letter. 

A most extracting* ** frenzy of mine own. 

From my remembrance clearly banish'd his. — 

How does he, sirralif 

Clo. Truly, madam, he holds Belzebub at the staved 
end, os well us a man in his cose may do : he has here 
writ a letter to you ; 1 should have given it you to^aj 
morning, biif as a madman's epistles are no gospels, so 
it skills not much when they are delivered. 

Oh, Ojien it, and read it. 

Clo. l^k then to be well edified, wlien tlie fool de- 
livers tlie madman : — By the Lord, madam,’* — 

Oh. How now ! art thou mad f 

Clo. No, madam, I do but read madness : an your 
ladyship will have it as it ought to be, you must allow 
vox.^ 

OH. Prithee, read i’ thy right wits. 

Clo. So 1 do, madonna ; but to read his right wits, 
is to read iJius : therefore perpend, my princess, and 
give ear. 

Oh. Read it you, siirali. [To Fabian 

Fab. [Reads.] 

'* Ity the Lord, nnvLun, you wrong me, and the world shall 
know it ' though you have put me into darkness, and given 
your drunken cousin rule over me, yet have I the benefit of 
my senses as well as your lailyship. I liiive your own letter 
that induced me to the eemblance 1 put on; with the whinh 1 
doiilit not but to do myself much right, or you much shame. 
Think of me os you plean. 1 leave my duty a little untliought 
of, and speak out of my injury. 

Tns MADT.Y-TTSKn Mat.volio." 


* £«(r<ictfn^— absorbing. 

** When the Clown begins to read, he raves anti geetieulabes ] 
upon which Olivia says, "Art thou mad?" His answer L 
clear enough : you must allow voe — you must let me use my 
voice— if I am to rend madneH as it ought to be read. 
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OU I>i«l lie write diUf 
Ch. Ay, madam. 

Duke. T^iii mvoun not much of diatraction. 
on. See him delirer'd, Fabian ; brine him hither. 

I (£a< Fa«ah. 

My lord, ao piaaaa yon, Utcae tbingi AirUicr tbonghl I 
i on, A 

To thuik me oa well a riater aa a wiliB^ ^ ^ 0 , 

One day aliall crown the alliaiwia an r, ao pleaac 

I you. 

Hero at my liouae^ and al iwy proper coat 

Duke, ^ladaaa, 1 am moat afA to embmoe ycjr 
offer. 

Your matter quita you ; [To Viola] and, fur your acr- 
' vice done him, 

So much againat tlie mettle * nf your eex. 

So liar beneath your aoft and tender broeding 
j And ainoe you call'd me ntaater for to long, 

1 Here ia my hand ; you aliall from thia time l)e 
i Your maater'a miatreH. 

I Olt. A abler f — Youaroalie. 

Hester Fabian, wiik Malyolki. 

Duke. In (hb the madman? 

0/i. Ay, my lord, this aame : 

How now, Malrolio ? 

Jfal. Madam, you have done roc wrong, 

Notorioua wrong. ' 

on. Have I, Malvdio ? no. 

Jfa/. Lady, you have. Pray you, j.etiiae that I 
letter ; j 

You rouat not now deny it b your hand ; 

Write from it, if you can, in hand, or jilirase ; 

Or aay, 't ia not your acal, not your inventiofa : 

You can aay nooa of thfa : W''eu, grant it tlien, 

* JUirfrb— temper, dii|)Qsitioiu 
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And lell me, in tlie mocUsty oC lionour, 

Wliy you have given me euch clear li^ts of favour ; 
Bade me come smiling and cnns'garlcr'd to you ; 

To put on yel low etoclcingv, and to frown 
Upon sir Tohy and the lighter people : 

And, acting this in on ob^ient liope, 

Why have you suffer'd me to he imprison'd. 

Kept in a dark house, visited hy the priest. 

And made the most notorious gcck ^ and gull 
I That e'er mventiou play'd on f tell me wliy. 
j Oh. Alas, Malvolio, this is not my writing, 
j Though, 1 confess, much like tlie character : 
lint, out of question, 't is Maria's hand. 

Arul now 1 do bethink me, it was she 
First told me thou wast mad ; thou cam's! in smiling, 
And in such forms which here were presuppos'd 
Upon thee m tlie letter. Prithee, lie content ; 

This ])ractice liath most shrewdly jioss'd ufion the^^ ; 
But, when we know the grounds and authors of il, 
Thou shalt lie Ixitli tlic plaintiff and the judge 
Of thine own cause. 

Fah. Good madam, liear me B|)eaL ; 

And let no quarrel, nor no brawl to come, 

Tuiiit the condition of this present hour, 

Which I have wonder'd at. In hojw it shall not, 

Most freely I confess, myself, and Toby, 

Set tins device against Malvolio here. 

Upon some stublxim and uncourteous parts 
We liad conceiv’d against him : Maria wiit 
The letter, at sir Toby's great importance 
In recompense whereof he hath married her. 

How with a sportful malice it was follow'd, 

May rather pluck on laugliter than revenge ; 

" Geek. To gcck is to deride, and kenoo a gedk is one 
lU'riiled. 

ImportOMee — impottanity. 
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ir that dw injuriei be juuily weigh'd I 

That liave on lioth lidca naa'd. j 

OU. Alas, poor fool ' now haee they liaiTled thee ' 

Clo. Why, **Kmie are born gnat, some achuMO 
meatneas, ami some hare frreatneM thrown upon thciii.'' | 
I was one, sir, in this interlude; one sirTopas, sir ; hut > 
that 8 all one : — ** By tlie Lord, fool, I aq^pdt nuul J 
— But do you rememliert ** Madam, why uBg^ yon at 
«iiir)i a barren rascal f an you smile not, he 's gagged 
An<l thus the whirligig of time brings in his rereiiges. 

Mai. 1 Ml l»e revengeil on the wliole lAck of v<>n. 

\i:yu 

OH. He hath l»een most notoriously abus'd 
Duke. Pursue him, and ciifreat him to a jku'^-o * 

He liath not told us of the captain yet ( 

Wlien tliat is known, and golden time conven.Tu* 

A solemn combination shall be maue 
or our dear souls — Medntinie, sweet sister, 

We will not part from hence — Cesario, come ; 

For so you shall be while you are a man ; 

But, when in other hahits you are seen, 

Orsino's mistress, and hts fancy's queen. [ Ezchut 

SONG. 

Clo, WhvnUiatl vai nod a ltttt« tiny bi>y, 

Witli liey, ho, the wind uud the rfiiii, 

A foolish Iniiii; was hut n tov. 

For the rain tt ralneth e^'cry day. ^ 

But when I cone to nun's ediite. 

With hey, ho. the wind and the min, 

’(lainst knaves and ttiieves men shut their ga>, ' 

For the rain it raioeth every day. 

But when I came, alas I to wive, 

With hey, ho, ttie wind and the rain, 

By swaggering could I never thrive, 

‘For the min it ralneth every d.iv. 


* Cunoentf— «!rveB, agrees, is ron^ cnient« 
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But when 1 came unto ny bed. 

With hey. ho, the wind ud the imln. 

With toM-pina ■till had drank en head. 

For the rain it rulneth every day. 

A Brent while affo the world begun, 

With hey, ho, the wind and the rain, 

But that ‘a ^1 one, our play !■ done. 

And we *11 etrh’c to please you every day. 


I'M) or 

) I I 111 NMU I , on, II XT VOU Wll.L, 
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I INTRODUCTORY REMARKS. 

I * As Yoc Like It * wfu first printed in the folio ool- 
I lection of 1 0*23. There appears to have been an inten- 
I don to puhlish it separately, for we find it entered ii> 
i the registers of tlie Stationers' Company, together with 

I ‘ Henry V.' and * Much Ado about Nothing.’ There 

is no exact date to this entry, but it is conjectureil to 
I fiave been matle in 1600. The text of the original ftilic 
18 , u|)on the wiiole, a very correct one. 

Of all Sliakspere’s comedies we are inclined to think 
that * As Y on Like It ’ is the most read. It possesses 
not the deep tragic interest of ‘ Tlie Merchant of Ve- 
nice,* nor the brilliant wit and diverting humour of 
' Much Ado about Nothing,' nor the prodigal luxuri- 
wice of fancy which belongs to * A Midsummer-Night’s 
Dream,’ nor the wild legendary romance which imparts 
its charm to * A Winter's Tale,’ nor the grandeur of tiie 
poetical creation of * The Tempest ’ The peculiar 
attraction of * As You Like It ’ lies, perhaps, in the 
circumstance that “ in no other play do we find the 
bright imagination and fascinating grace of Shakspere’s 
youth so mingled with the thoughtfulness of his maturer 
age.” This is the cbaractef which Mr. Hallam gives 
of tliis comedy, and it appears to us a very just one. 
But in another place Mr. Hallam says, There seems 
to have been a period of ^lakspere's life when his heart 
was ill at ease and ill content with the world or his own 
conscience. The memory of hours misspent, the pang 
of affection misplaced or uiuequited, the experience ot 
man’s worser nature, whicli intercourse with ill-ohosea 
associates, by chance or circumstances, peculiarly 
voi. 111 . o 2 
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tmebn •• Mn)( fiown into tiif dr{ifiM o/ 

hit ((Kait mtiKl, teem nnt utiiy to have iiifpired into it 
tha cuiieeptioo of * L&ii ' uinl * T nnrai,' buL tiiat of one ‘ 
|«iinary'clkaracter, tiu* L.ai»uii!i ul UMUiknul TAu typg 
§een tn the phUoeophic ntelanciutly of Joyuee, 
gaairjf^ witJi an uiiiliiumuiiml lerenity.aiKl wiU^ a gaiety 
uT fiuicy, Uaugii not of nuuanera, oo the HUiM of tlie < 
world. It aMumee a graver caat in tlie exiled Duke nf ! 
the same pla}." Mr. Hallam then noticee tlie like 
type in < Meaaure for Measure ’ and the altered ^ Ham- 
let,' as well as tn ‘ Lear * and < Timon ■/ luul otlds, “ lij 
the later plays of Sliakspere, especially in ‘ Maclietli * 
and * The Teui|iest/ niucli of moral speculation will 
be found, but he has never letiu-ual to this type of clia 
racter in tlte penouages.' Witliout entering into a 
geueral examination of Mr. Hallam s theory, which 
evidently includes a very wide range of discussion, we 
must venture to think that the type of cliaracter fr»t 
seen in Jaques, and presenting a graver cast in the 
exiled Duke, is so modilied by the whole conduct of 
the actum of this comedy, by its opposite cliaructorisa- 
tion, and hy its prevailing tone of reflection, that it 
offers not tlie slightest evidence of having been |>ro- 
duced at a period of the poet's life “ when his heart was 
ill at ease and ill content with the world or his own 
conscience.'’ The charm which this play apiiears to us 
to possets in a most remarkable degree, even when 
compared witli otlier works of Sliakspere, is that, while 
we behold ^ the philosophic eye, turned inward on tJie 
mysteries of human nature'' — we use Mr. Hallani's 
own forcible expiessioii) — we also see the serene taow 
and the playful snnle. which tell us that “ ilie pluloso- 
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' phic eye” beldn^^ to one who, liowever above ue, is stiU 
akin to u« — who tolcratee our follies, who coinpaMioo* 
ates even cmr faulta, who miii)fleB in our gaiety, who 
ffjoirei in our happineu; who leads us to scenes of 
surpassing loveliness, where we may forget the painful 
lessons of the world, and introduces us to characters 
whose generosity, and faithfulness, and allectioo, and 
simplicity may obliterate the sorrows of our ** expe- 
rieiK^ of man's worser nature." It is not in Jaqiics 
alone, but in tiie entire dramatic group, that we must 
seek the tone of tlie poet's mind, and to that have our 
own minds attuned. Mr. Campiiiell, speaking of I he 
niaracters of this comedy, says, ** Our liearts are so 
stricken by these benevolent beings tliat we easily for- 
give tlie other more culpable but at last repentant clia- 
ruc'fers." This is not the effect which could have been 
produced if the dark shades of a panifiil commerce 
with die woild had crossed tliat ** sunshine of the breast 
which lights up the inaccessible " thickets, and 
sjiarkles amidst the “ melancholy boughs ” of the forest 
of Arden. Jaques may be Shakspere's first type “ of 
the censui-er of mankind;" but Jaques is precisely die 
reverse of the character ivhich the poet would liave 
chosen, had he intended the 'censure to have more than 
a dramatic force — to be universally true and not indi- 
vidually characteristic. 

** Ay, now am I in Arden ! ** Touchstone thought 
that when he was ac home he was in a better place. 
But here is the home of every true lover of poetry. 
What a world of exquisite images do Shakspera's pic- 
tures of this forest can up ! He gives us no positive set 
desuiifitims. of trees, and flowers, and imilets, and 
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fountaim, — such m we may cut out and paita uito an 
album. But a touch ben* and there carriei ui into th# 
beaft of hit Uring teenery. And wlMOovar it it out 
lia|jpy kt to be wandering 
j ** Uader the theda of meUarholy boughs/’ 

I ¥r« think of the oak bmeatfa which Jaquet lay along,— 
** whoae anUqae root peep* outA . 

Upon the brook Uiat bmwU along tUa «*oodt*' 

• and of the dingle where Touchstone was with Audrey 
aud her guats ; and of the 

" Slieepcoie fenc'd about with olive-treea." 
where dwelt Rosalind and Celia ; and of the hawtliorns 
and brambles upon which Orlando hung odes aud ele- 
gies. In this delicious pastoral the real is blended with 
tlie poetical in such intimate union, tliat the higliest 
poetry appears to be as essentially natural as the most 
familiar gossip; and the loftiest philosophy is inter* 
woven with the occurrences of every-day life, so as 
to teadi us that there is a philosophical aspect of the 
cotmnonert things. It is this spirit which informs 
Shakspere’s forest of Arden with lucli life, and truth, and 
beauty, as lielongs to no other representation of pastoral 
scenes ; which takas us into the depths of solitude, and 
shows us how the feelings of social life alone can give lu 
“ tongues in trees, books tn the running brooks, 
Bermons In stones, and good in everything;” 
which builds a throne for intellect ** under the green- 
wood tree,*' and there, by characteristic satire, gently 
indicates to us the vanity of the things which bina us 
to the worid; whilst he teaches us that Itfe has its 
oapptDiess in toe cultivation of the affections, — in con- 
tcut and inde]iend(Tice of 8])irit 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. ! 


Dukb, littng in exile. I 

Appeartt Act II. ae. 1 ; wj. 7. Act V. ac. 4. 

TiimuaicK, brotlier to the Diike, and tteurper hit i 
dommtona 

Appecurt, Act 1. ac fi; ac. 3. Actll. ae. 2. Act 111. ae. 1. j 

Auisns, a lord attending upon the Duke in hu 
haniahment. 

Appeart, Act II. ao. 1 ; ac. & ; ac. 7. Act V. ac. 4. 

J K^ivznf a lord attending upon the Duke m hie 
baniehment. 

^p;ieari. Act II. ac 5; ac. 7. Act III. ac. 2; ae. 3. Act IV 
ac 1 ; ac. 2. Act V. ac. 4. 

Lk Bkau. a courtier attending upon Fretlerick 
Appears, Actl. ac 2 

CHAai.Bs, ioreUler to Frederick. 

Appears, Act I. ac. I ; ac 2. 

Olivkr, eon of Sir Rowland de Bole. 

Act 1. ac. l. ac.1. Act IV. ac. 3 

Act V. ac'2; ae. 4. 

Jaqubs, son of Sir Rowland de Buis. 

Appears, Act V. ac 4 

Orlando, son of Sir Rowland de Boil. 

Appears, Actl. ac. 1; ac 2. Act II. ac 3; ac 6; ac. 7. Act III 
ac. 2. Act IV. ao. 1. Act Y. ar. 2 ; ar. 4. 

Adam, servant to Oliver. 

Appears, Act 1. ac. 1. Act 11 ac. 3; ac 4 ; ac. 7. 
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Drnnis, terrant to Oliver. 

I Appears, Aril. »c 1. 

’ Tolciimtumc, a down . 

' Apptan, KtAl.mc.t. Anti >c.4 Aoi 111. «. t, ae. 1. 
Act V ac. 1 , ar .H , M 4. 

SiK Oi.ivBR Maktkxt, a vioar. 

I Appears, Act III k. S ^ 

CoRiN. a akepherd. 

Appears, Act II. m. 4. Act 111. ae S; ae 4; k. 5. Act V. k. I. 

Sii.vrufl, a thepherd. 

Appears, Act 11 ac. 4. Act III. as ft. Act IV ar t. 
j Art V. ac. k , ae. 4. 

WiixiAM, a country feUow, in love with Audrey. 

Appears, Act V ae. 1. 

A peraon r&praaentmg Hymen. 

Appears, Aflt V. ao. 4. 

Rosaj.inOi daughter to the baniahed Duke. 
A/'fiears, Art 1. ac. ft . ac. S. Aet 11. ae. 4 Act III ac. ft, ac 4 ; 
ac. 6 Act IV. ae. 1 ; ae. t. Act V. ac. ft ; ac. 4. 

Cblia, druughter to Frederick. 

Appears, Acil. ac. 9; ac 8. Aat LI. ae. 4. Act ill. ae. 9; ae.4. 

I ac. ft. Aet IV. ar. 1 ) ac. 8. ActV. ac. 4. 

! Phebk, a ahepherdeaa. 

J|p|Warf, Act III. ac ft. Act V. ac ft; ac 4. 

I Auubey, a country wench. 

Appears, Act 111. ac. S. Act V. ac. I ; ac. S ; ac. 4. 

I SCENE, — ^First, near Omyer's Houhe ; Am'Eu- 

WAICDS, PARTI.T IN THE UhUKPBk'h CoUHT, ANV 
I PARTLY IN TUE FuREST UP AhUUN. 
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ACT I. 

SCENE 1 . — An Orchaa-dy nca) Oliver’s Unusc. 

Enter Oulando and Auam. 

OrL As I rememl)er, Adam, it was u]x>n this fashioo 
bequeathed me by will, but ]K>or a thousand crowns ; 
and, as thou say’st, chained my brother, on his Ivless- 
iii^, to bleed me well : and tliere lie^,'ins my sadness 
My lirother Jaques he keeps at school, and leport speaks 
^oldeiily of his profit: for my {lart, he ki^ejis me rustic^ 
ally at home, oi, to speak more properly, stays* me 
here at home unkept For call you tliat keeping for u 
gentleman of my birth, that diflers not from the stall- 
ing of an ox? His horses ore bred better; for, besides 
that they are fair with their feeding, they are taught 
their manage, and to that end riders dearly hired : but 
I, his brother, gam nothing imder him but growth ; for 
the whicli his animals on his dunghills are as much 
bound to him as 1. llesules tills nothing that he so 
plentifully gives me, the something that nature gave 
me his countenance ^ seems to tak? from me : he lets me 
feed with his hinds, bars me the place of a brother, and, 
as much as in him lies, mines * my gentility with my 
education. Tliis is it, Adam, that grieves me ; and 
the spirit of my fatlier, which 1 think is witlun m^ be- 
“ detains, 

//)» otiaatenaiioe — his behaviour, his heaxiag- 
■ Minet — uodernuaet, seeks to destroy. 
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gina t(i niutiriT Ag»irat this aerritude : I will no lon^ 
eiKliiro it, though yet I know no wiae remedy how to 
avoid it. 

Enter Olivkr. 

Adam. Yonder comet my nuater, your hrother. 

OrL Go apart, Adaun, and thou ahalt hear liow be 
I will ahake me up. ^ 

OU. Now, air' what make you heret 

OrL Notliing : 1 am not taught to make anytliing. 

OU. Wliat mar you then, air t 

OrL Marry, air, 1 am helping you to mar that which 
God made, a poor unworthy brotl^ of yours, with idle- j 
neaa. 

OU. Bfany, sir, be better employed, and be naught j 
awhile.* j 

OrL Sliall I keep your hoga, and eat husks with | 
them? What prodigal portion have 1 spent, tliat 1 
should come to such penury f 

OU. Know you where you are, sir ? 

Orl. O, air, very well: here in your orchard. 

OU. Know you before whom, air T 

OrL Ay, better than hhn 1 am before knows me. I 
know you are my eldest brother ; and, in the gentle 
condition of blood, you ^uld so know me : The cour- 
tesy of nations allows you my better, in that you are 
the first-born ; but the same tradition takes not away 
my blood, were there twenty brothers betwixt us : 1 
have as mucdi of my fiither in me, as you ; albeit, 1 
confess, your coming before me is nearer to his re- 
verence. 

OU. What, boy ! 

Orl. Come, come, elder brother, you are too young 
in this. 

* Be naught or he nought was a petty maledirtlon ; and thus 
Oliver says no more than>>^ better employed, and be hanged 
to you. 
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Oli. Wilt tliou lay hands on me, villain f 

Orl. 1 am no villain : * 1 am the youngest eon of sir 
Rowland de Bois ; he was my father ; and he is thrice 
a villain that nays such a father begot villaim ' Wert 
I tliou not my Imitlier, I would not take tins hand from 
I tliy throat till this other had pulled out tliy tongue fur 
I saying so ; tliou liast railed on thyself. 

' A(^m. Sweet masters, he [latieiit; for your fathei's 

renirnilirance, be at accunl. 

Oil Let me go, 1 say. 

Orl. 1 will not, till I please: you shall hear me. 

My father charged you in his will to give me good 
educatiw : you have trained me like a peasant, oh* 
sruring and liiding from me all gentlemanlike quali- 
ties : the spirit of my father grows strong ui me, and 1 
will no longer endure it: therefore allow me such ex- 
ei cises as may become a gentleman, or give me the 
)ioor allottery my fatlier left me by testament; with 
that I will go buy my fortunes. 

Oli. And what wilt tliou do I beg, when that is 
% Well, air, get you in : 1 will not long lie trou- 
bled witli you : you s^ll have some part of your will : 

I pray you, leave me. 

Orl. 1 will no further offend you tlian becomes me 
for my good. 

Oli. Get you with him, you old dog. 

Adam. Is old dog my iward f Must true, I have 
lost my teeth in your service. — God be with my old 
master ! he would not have sjxike such a word. 

\_Exeunt OanaMno and Aj>ak. 

^ OH. Is it even so f b^in you to grow upon me f 1 
will physic your rankness, and yet give no thousand 
crowns neither. Holla, Dennis ! 

• Fillatn. We have here the two meanings of the word. 
Oliver uses it in tlie sense of worthless fellow; Orlando in that 
of one of menu blrtb> — the original sense. 
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EtUer DsNNia 

I)m. CalU foiir wtmhipf 

itU. W«i not Charlei, the duke'* wrestler, here to 
speak with me? 

So please ]rou, lie is here at the door, and ini- 
{mrtunes access to you. 

OU. Call him in. [Extt Dknnib.*]-^'T will be a 
good way ; and to*inurruw tlie wrestling la 

Enter CBAimRs. 

Cha. Good morrow to your worsliip. 

OIL GtKKl uuinsii'ur diaries ! — irliut *s the new news 
at the new court f 

Cha. Tliere *s no news at tlie ctnirt, sir, but the old 
iiewh : that is, the old duke is liunished by his younger 
brother tlie new duke ; and three or four loving lonls 
have nut tliemselves into voluntary exile wi^ him, 
whose lands and revenues enrich the new duke ; there* 
fore he gives them good leave to wander. 

OIL Can you tell if Rosalind, the duke's daughter, 
be banished with her father f 

Cha O, no ; foi the duke's daughter, her cousin, so 
loves her, l^ing ever from their cradles bred together, 
that she would have followed her exile, or have died to 
stay behind her. She is at the court, and no less lie- 
loved of her uncle than his own daughter ; and never 
two ladies loved as tliey do. 

OIL Where will the old duke live! 

Cha. Tliey say he is already in the forest of Arden, 
and a many merry men with him ; and there they live 
like the old Robin Hood of England : they say many 
young gentlemen flock to him every day, and fleet the I 
.time carelessly, as they did in tlie golden world. 

OH. What, you wrestle to-morrow before the new 
duke < 

Cha. JMarry, do 1, sir ; and I came to acquaint you 
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j « illi a matter I am given, ulr, secrelly to iinderatand 
i that your yoMTiger Intrther, halt) a ili8|M)!Ui ion 

I to come m ilw'uiied against me tt> try a tall : To-itior- 
’ row, sir, 1 wrestle for my credit ; and lie tliaf esva 
me without some hroken limb shall acquit him well. 
Your brotlier is but young, and tender; and, f(»r your 
love, 1 would l>e lotli to foil him, as 1 must, for my own 
honour, if he come in : therefore, out of my love to you, 
1 came hither to acquaint you withal ; that either you 
might stay him from his intendment, or brook smii dig- 
grare well as he shall run into; in that it is a thing nt 
his own MMirch, and altogether against my will. 

Oh. Charles, 1 thank thee for thy low to me, whirh 
thou shalt find I will most kiiid'y requite. I had my- 
self notice of my huither’s pui|iose herein, and have by 
underhand means laJioureti to dissuade him from it ; 
but he 18 resolute. I *11 tell thee, ('luLrles, it is the 8tid>- 
bomest young fellow of France ; full of amhitior, an 
envious emulator of every man's good parts, a secret and 
villainous contriver against me his natural brother; 
therefore use thy discretion ; 1 had as lief thou didst 
bre.ik his neck as his finger : And tliou werl best hxik 
to 't : for if thou dost him any slight disgrace or if he 
do not mightily grace himself on tliee, he will practise 
against the^ by ]K)i8on, entrap thee by some treacherous 
device, and never leave thee till lie hath ta'en thy life 
by some indirect means or other : for, I assure tliee, and 
almost with tears I sjieak it, there is not one so young 
and so villainous this day -living. 1 speak but bro- 
tlierly of him ; but, should 1 anatomise him to thee as 
he is, 1 must blush and weep, and thou must 1(M>k pale 
and wonder. 

Cha, 1 am heartily glad I came hither to you : If he 
come to-morrnw 1 ’ll give him his payment : If evei he^ 
go alone again I ’ll never wrestle for prise mtue : And 
so, God keep your worship. \Exit. 

OH. Farewell, gooil Charles. — Now will 1 stir this 
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I|ainflrt«r : ■ 1 licipp I ghall mp ui end of him ; for mv 
•mil, 3fr( 1 ktM>w not why, haten nothini; imire than Im> 
YiM he '• gentle ; nevn* •cliuoliMi and yef learned ; hill 
of noble dovice ; of all lorta encliantingly iieloved ; ^ 
and, indeed, ao moch in the heart of flie world, and 
eepecially of my own yieople wImi beet know him, that I 
am altogether mimu^ : but it shall not be m long; 
this wrestler diall clear all : nothing remain|ybtd that 1 
kindle*^ the boy thitho', which now f *11 go abouL [Bait. 

SCENE II.— .4 iMUM before the Duke's Paiom. 

Enter Rosamnd and Cslia. 

Cel. I pray thee, Rosalind, sweet my cot, be merry. 

Roe. Dear Olia, I show more mirth than I am mis- 
tress of ; and would you yet I were merrier f Unless 
yon could teach me to forget a lionished fatliei, you 
must not learn me Iww to remember any extraordinary 
pleasure. 

Cel. Herein 1 see thou lorV me not with the hill 
weight tliat I love tliee : if my uncle, thy lianished fa- 
ther, had banished thy uncles the duke, my father, so 
thou liadst been still with me 1 could liave taught my 
love to take thy father for mine ; so wouldst thoo, if tlie 
truth of thy love to roe were so righteously tempered as 
mine is to thee. 

Roe. Well, I will forget the condition of my estate, 
to rejoice in yours. 

Cel. You know my father hath no child but 1, nor 
none is like to have; and, truly, when he dies thou 
slalt be his heir : for what he hath taken away from thy 
father, perforce, I will render thee again in uO'ection; by 
mine honour 1 will; and wlien 1 break that oath let me 

• ■ Oametler -ad^entoirer At this aowr. 

* Bechaetingly (elonrtf— beloved, of hII rsaki, to a detirae 
that looks like euchnnUneDt. 

<• IftiMi/e-iQstigata. 
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tirni moniter : t>ier«foTe, my iweet Rote, my ileai Rose, 
he merry. 

Jios. From henceTurth I will, coa^ and devite iporta : 
let me tee ; — what think you of falling in lovef 

Cel. Marry, 1 prithee do, to make tyKirt withal ; but 
love no man in earnest ; nor no further in sport 

neither, tlian with safety of a pure blush thou mayst in 
honour come off amin. 

Roe. What shall be our sport tlien 1 1 

Cel. Let us sit and mock the good housewife, For* 
tune, from her wheel, that her gifts may henceforth be 
iiestowed equally. 

lioa. 1 would we could do so; for her benefits are 
mightily misplaced : and tlie bountiful blind woman 
doth most mistake in her gifts to women. 

Cel. 'T -is true : for those tliat slie makes fair she 
scarce makes honest ; and those that she makes Ikoiiest 
she makes very ill favouredly. 

Roa. Nay, now thou goest from fortune's office to na- 
ture's : fortune reigns in gifts of the world, not in the 
lineaments of nature. 

Enter Touchstone. 

{ Cel No Y Wiien nature hath made a fair creature, i 
I may she not by fortune fall into tlie fire ? Tliough na- I 
ture hath given us wit to flout at fortune, hath not for- 
tune sent in this fool to cut ofi* the argument f 
I Roa. Indeed, there is fortune too hard for nature; 
j when fortune makes nature's iiatural the cutter off of 
nature's wit. 

I Cel. Peradventure, this is not fortune's work neither, 
but nature's; who, perceiving our natural wits too 
dull to reason of sucli goddesses, hath sent this natural 
for our whetstone : for always dulness of tiie fool m 
the whetstone of the wits. — How now, witf whitiH*i 
wander youf 

Touch. Mistress, you must come away to your fatliei 
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tV/. Werr ytm nuu1<* <S«* mcwM‘ng<T? 

Ihurh. Nil, hy mine hmunir; Init I woa tuil to come 
Ibr you. 

Ro$. Where Immed you that oath, (hoi t 

Tbueh. Of a certain knight, that atrore hy hia honour 
I tiiey were good pancakes, anil awiire hy liia ImnoMr tiie 
mturtarrl was naught : now, 1 'll stand to it. otbe pan- 
cakea were naugiit. and tlie miiatanl waFgood; and | 
yet was not the knight forsworn ' 

Cel. How prove you tliat, in the great heap of your 
knowledge? 

Jioa Ay. marry ; now unmuxxle your wiwlom. 

Touch. Stand you lioth hirth now : stroke your china, 
and fwear by your beanla that 1 am a knav e. 

Cel. By our heanli, if we had Uiem, tlmu art* 

Touch. By my knavery, if 1 had it, then 1 were : hut 
if you swear by that that it not, you are not forawoni : i 
no more was Uiia knight, swearing by hia honour, foi he 
never IumI any ; or, if he had, lie had twom it away 
before ever he saw tlioae pancakes or that mustard. 

Cel. Pritliee, who is 't that thou meanest? 

Touch, One (hat old Frederick, your father, loves. 

Cd, My father's love is enough to horMHir him enuugli : 
speak no more of him ; you'll be whipjied fur taxation,* 
one of these days. 

Touch. The more pity, that fools may not s]ieuk 
wisely, what wise men do foolishly. 

C«f. By my troth, thou say'st true; for since the 
little wit that fools have was silenced, the little (bolery 
that wise men hare makes a great show. Here conuss 
oumsieur le Bean. 

Bntor\is. Bsau. 

Roe. With his mouth full of news. 

CeL Which he will put on us, as pigeons feeil their 
young. 


* ZVuratHm -Milire. 
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Jiog Tlien ihall we be newe^ramineil. 

Cel. AU the lietter; we sh&ll be t)ie more markel* 
able. Bon Jour, monsieur 1e Beau ; Wbal 's tlie news? 

Le Beau. Fair princess, you liave lost much good 
sport. 

Cel. Sport f Of wliat Cidour f 

Le Beau. What colour, madam t How shall 1 an- 
swer you? 

Roa. As wit and fortune will. 

Touch. Or as tlie destinies decree. 

Cel. W'sH said ; that was laid on witli a trowel.* 

Touch. Nay, if 1 keep not my rank, — 

Roe Thou losest thy old smell. 

Le Beau. You amaze** me, ladies: I would ha>e 
told you of g(XKl wrestling, which you have lost the 
sight of. 

Roe. Yet tell us the manner of the wrestling. 

IjC Beau. 1 will tell you the beginning, and, if it 
please your Uulysliips, you may see the end ; i^r the 
tM*st is yet to do ; and here, where you ore, they are 
coming to perform it. 

Cel. Well, — tlie liegiiining, that is dead and hurietl. 

Le Beau. There comes an old man, and his three 
sons, — 

Cel. I could match this lieginiiing with an old tale. 

Le Beau. Three pro{)er young men, of excellent 
growth and presence ; — 

Roe. With bills on their necks, — Be it known unto 
all men fay these presents,'’—— . « 

Le Beau. The eldest of the tluee wrestled with 
Charles, the duke’s wrestler; which Cliailes in a mo- 
ment tlirew him, and broke three of his ribs, tliat there 
is little hoj>e of life in him ; so he served the second, 
and so the third : Yonder they b’e ; the pour old man, 

• Laiti im witJi n trowrl—roMMily. A gross flstlerer is still 
•Old to la\ it on with a trowtil. 

^ confuse. 

voi.. 111 . p 
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tlieir father, making turh ptifol dole om them, that 
all the beliolden take hie ivut with werpmg. 

Bob. Alas! 

TbiioJL But what is the sport, monsieiv, tliat tlie 
i Uuiies have lost T 

Le Beau. Why, this that 1 speak of. 

Touch, Thus t»ei. may grow wiser every day * if is 
tlie (imt Litne tliat ever 1 heard breakui^of nbs was 
S{iort fur lailies. 

CeL Or 1, 1 pnmitae thee. 

Roe. But is there any else longs to see this broken 
<] music in his sides f is tiiwe yet anotlier doles upon i il>> 
breakmgf — Shall we see tins wrestling, cousin T 

Le Beam. Tuu miut, if you stay here : fur liere is tiie 
place apiKiinted for die wrestling, and they are ready 
to jieHbnn it 

6's/. Yonder, sure, tliey are coming : Let us now stay 
and see it 


Flourieh. Enter Dcaa FnanBaica, Lords, Oki.ando, 
Charlbs, atui Attendants. 

Duke F. Come on; smce the youth will not lie en- 
treated, his own penl on his forwarduess. 

Bos. Is yonder tiie man ? 

Beau Even lie, madam. 

Cei. Alas, he is too young : yet he looks successfully. 

Duke F. How now, dav^iter and cousin 1 are you 
crept hiduv to see the wrestling f 

Bob. Ay, my luge ; so please you give us leave. 

Duke F, You will take little delight in it, 1 can tell 
you, there is such odds in the man." In pity of the 
cballoiger B youth 1 would fain dissuade liiiii, hut he 
will not be entreated : Speak to him, ladies ; see if you 
can move him. 

Cel. Call him hither, good monsieur le Beau. 

* Odda ta the man. The meaulns wimlii apiwar ki be, dw 
ohaUeuger in unequal. 
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Dukt F. Do go ; in not by. [I>d»b po«$ apart. 

Le Beau Monsieur the challetiger, Hie princess culls 
for you. 

Orl. I attend them, with all respect and duty. 

Ros. Young man, have you challenged Charles the 
wrestler i 

Orl No, fair princess; he is the general challenger : 

1 roine hut in, ns others do, to try with him the strength 
of my youth. 

Cel. Young gentleman, your spiriN are too bold lor 
your years : You have seen crnel jmKif of this man's j 
strength : if ytai saw yourself with your eyes, or knew 
yourself with your judgment, the fear of your adventure 
would counsel you to a more equal enterprise. We 
jiray you, for your own sake, to embrace your own 
s.ifety, and give over tliis attempt. 

Ros. Do, young sir ; your reputation shall not there* 
fore lie misprised ; we will make it our suit to the duke 
tliat the wrestling might not go forward. 

Orl. I lieseech you, punish me not with your hard 
thoughts, wherein I confess me mucli guilty to deny 
so fair and excellent ladies anything. But let your fair 
eyes and gentle wishes go witli me to my trial : wherein 
if I lie foiled, there is but one shamed that was never 
gracious; if killed, but one dead that is willing to he 
BO : I shall do my friends no wrong, for 1 have none to 
lament me ; the world no injury, for in it I have no- 
tliing ; only in the world I fill .up a place which may 
be better supplied when I have made it empty. 

Ros. Tlie little strength Hiat I have, 1 would it were 
wifi™ you. 

CeL And mine, to eke out hers. 

Ros. Fare you well. Pray Heaven, I be deceived, in you ! 

Cel. Your heart’s desires be with you. 

Cha. Come, where is this young gallant, that is so 
desirous to lie with his mother earth T 

■ tf^hfrnn is used in the SJ»nse of tn ihnf 
p2 
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OrL tir; hut hb will hftth in u a mt>rr 

noilcst wurkinff. 

DuJee K. You ihall try hut one fall. 

Cha. No, 1 warrant \iMir f^race; you •iiull not eit- 
traat him to a ■erund. that have so mightily penuiaded 
him from a 

OrL You mean to mock me aAer; iliaiild not 
have mocked me iiefore : hut come your wc^lsw 

Rm. Now, Hercules lie thy speed, young man ! 

CeL 1 would 1 were invisible, to catch the stnirig 
fellow by the leg. [CusRi.aa arul Oui.ando wreatU. 

Boa. O excel lent ) oung man : 

Cel. If 1 luul a tlmnderliolt in tnme eye, I can tell 
who shouhl down. [Cuarlkm <s thriven. Shout 

Duke F. No more, no more. 

Or/. Yes, I bew'ech ytmr grace ; 1 am not yet well 
breatlied. 

Duke F. Htm doet thou, Charles ? 

Le Beau. He cannot speak, my lead. 

Dtike F. Bear him away. [Chaki.bs is borne otu. 
What 18 thy name, young maiiT 

Or/. Orlando, my r<ege; the youngest son of sir 
Riiwland de Buis. 

Duke F. 1 would thou hadst been son to some man 
else. 

Tlie world esteem’d thv father honourable. 

But 1 did find him still mine enemy : 

Thou shouldst have better pleas’d me witli this deed 
Hadst fiiou descended from another house, 
l^t fare thee well; thou art a gallant youth ; 

1 would thou hadst told me of another father. 

r£xerun/ Dukb Frbo., Train, and Ls Bbau. 

CeL Were I my father, coi, would I do tliis f 

Orl 1 am more proud to be sir Rowland’s son. 

His youngest son ; — and would not change that calling,* 
To lie adqited heir to Frederick. 

■ Calling — ^oame. 
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Ro$. My father lov'd sir Rowland u lii« floul. 

And all the world was of my fatber'i mind ; 

Hail 1 before known thi« young man his son, 

1 should luLvc given him teara unto entreatieS) 

Kre lie siiuuld thus have voitur'd. 

Cel. Gentle cousin. 

Let us go thank him, and encourage him . 

My fatliei's rough and envious disposition 
Sticks me at heart. — Sir, you have well deserv'd; 

If you do keep your piomises in love 

liut justly *■ as you have exceeded all promise, 

lour niiistress sliall be happy. 

Ho$. Gentleman, 

[^Giving him a chain from her neck. 

Wear this for me, — one out of suits witli fortune, 

I'liut could give more hut tliat her hand lacks means. 
Shall we go, coc ? 

Cel. Ay ‘.-—Fare you well, fiiir gentleman. 

Orl. Can I nut say 1 tiionk you f My better pans 
An* all dirown down ; anil tliat which here stands up 
Is hut a quinUin, a mere lifeless block. 

Hoa. He calls us back ; My pride fell with my for- 
tunes : 

I 'll ask him what he would : — ^Did you call, sir¥ — 
Sir, you iiavf wiestied well, and uverthiown 
More than youi enemies. 

Cel. Will you go, cost 

Hoe Have with you : — Fare you well. 

[Exeunt Bobalind ai\d ('ai ia. 
Orl. What passion tuuigs these weights upon luy 
tongue ? 

1 cannot speak to lier, y et she urg’d conference. 

Re-enter Le Beau. 

O poor Orlando ! tliou art overtlirown ; 

Or diaries, or something weaker, masters tnee. 

*• Bwtjurtly — but as justly 
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La Baau. GocmI sir, I do io fritiMbhip cowuel you 
To leove this pUeo : Albeit you hftve daenr*d 
High comme iM ieti nn, true applanw, and love ; 
j Yet such is now tiie tluke'e condition/ 

Tiiat he uiisconstnMi all that you have done. 

The duke u bumoroue / what he is, indeed, 

More suits you to conceive, than 1 to spaak of. 

(JrL I thank you, six ; and, pray you, t^l Be Uus ; 
Whidi of the two was dauglifer of die duke 
Tliat here was at the wrestling f 

Le Beam. Neither hu daughter, if we judge hy maii> 
i neis ; 

But yet, indeed, the shorter is his daughter : 

Ttie other is daughter to die banish d iluke, 

And here detain'd by lier uaur])mg uncle, 

I To keep his daughter company ; whose loves 
I Are dearer than the natural bmd of sisten. 

I but 1 can tell yuu, diat of late this duke 
! Hath ta'en diapleasure 'gainst his gende niece ; 
Grounded upon no other argument 
But that the jieople praise her fur her virtues, 

And pity her for bar good &ther's sake ; 

I And, on my life, his malice 'gainst tlie lady 
j Will sudd^ly bnak lbrth.'~8ir, fare you well ; 

J Hereafter, in a bettor world than this, 

I I shall desire more love and knowledge of you. 

! OrL 1 rest much bounden to you : fare you well ! 

\^Extt LkBkau. 

Thus must 1 from the smoke into the smother ; 

From tyrant duke unto a tyrant brother : — 

But heavaily Rosalind ! [Exit. 

SCENE III. — A Room in the Palace. 

Enter Cblis and Rosalind. 

Cel. Why, cousin; why, Rtisalind ; — Cupid haw 
mercy ! — not a word! 

* Cmtfitum— temper. 


^ ^smoruM— capricious. 
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Hos. Not one to throw at a dog. 

CcL No, thy wurdi are too preciou* to lie ea^t away 
iiTHiii cur*; diruw some of tli«n at me: come, lame me 
with reasons. 

Jtoa. Tlien there were two cousin* laid up; wlien (he 
one should be lamed with reasons, and the other mad 
witlioiit any. 

Cel. But IS all this fur your (atlier f 

Bus. No, some of it is for my lather's cluld : O, liow 
I full of briars is tins working-day world ! 

I Cel. They are but buis, cousin, thrown ufion tJiee In 
holiday foolery ; if we walk not in the trodden paths, 
our very petticoats will catch tliem. 

Bus. 1 could sliake them off my coat; these burs are 
in iny heart. 

(’el Hem them away. 

Bos. I would try ; if 1 could cry Item, and have 
him. 

Cel. Gome, come, wiestle with thy affections. 

Bos. O, they take the part of a better wrestler than 
myself. 

Cel. O, a good wish u^im you ! you will try in time, 
ill despite of a fall.— But, turning diese jests out of 
service, let us talk in good earnest: Is it possible, on 
such a sudden, you shonld &11 into so strong a liking 
witii old sir Rowland’s youngest son ¥ 

Sob, The duke my &thtt loved his father dearly. 

Caf. Doth it therefore ensue that you alumld love his 
son dearly ¥ By this kind of chase, 1 should hate him, 
for my father hated his father dearly yet 1 hate not 
Orlando. 

Sob. No, 'faith, hate him not, for my eake. 

Cel. Why should I not? doth he not deserve well t 

Sob. Let me love him for that ; and do you love 
nim, because 1 do : — Loidi, here emnes the dulto. 

Cef. Witii his eyes full of anger. 

* extremely. 
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Enttr Dl’kk Fredehick, itUh Lonla. 

Duke F. Mi«tra«, <i««]mtch you with your tmSem 
hote. 

And gel you from our court. 

Jtoe. Me^ unolet 

Duke F. Yo<^ oguniii : 

Within time ten doyo if that dioii be'ot (uuW 
So near our puhlic court aa twenty railea, 

Thou dient for it. 

Ho*. 1 do beieech your grace, 

me tiie knowledge of my fault liear witli me : 

If with myself I hold inlelligettce. 

Or liave acquaintance with mine own daue, 
ll that 1 do nut dream, or be not frantic, 

(As 1 do trust 1 am not,) then, dear uncle^ 

Never, so much as in a thought unbum, 

Did 1 otteial your highness. 

Duke F, Thus do all traitors; 

If their |nirgation did consist in words, 

Ttiey are as innocent as grace itself: 

Det it suflice tliee, that 1 trust thee not 

Ro». Yet your mistrust cannot make me a traitor: 
Tell me, wlieraun the likelihood deiieiids. 

Diike F. Tliou art thy fatiier s daughter, tliere 's 
enough. 

Fo*. So was 1 when your highness took his duke- 
dom; 

So was 1 when your highness banish'd him : 

Treason is not iiiiierited, my lord ; 

Or, if we did derive it from our friends. 

What 's that to me 9 my father was no traitor : 

Then, good my liege, mistake jue not so much 
To think my fioverty is treacheious. 

CeL Dear soverei^, hear me srieak. 

Duke F. Ay, Celia; we stay'd her for youraaka. 
Else liad slie with her fatiier rang'd along. 
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I Cel. 1 did not tiieii entreat to Imre her stay, 

I It was ymir pleasure, and yo r own remorse j" 

I L was too youn^ that time to value her, 

I But now I know her : if she be a traitor. 

Why, so am 1 •, we still have slept to^yethcr, 

Rose at an instant, leam'd, playrl, eat tot^ether; 

And wheresoe'er we went, like Juno's swans. 

Still we went coupled, and inseiiarable. 

DiJce F. She is too subtle for tliee ; and her smooth- 
ness, 

Her very silence, and her patience, 

Sjieak to the people, and they pity her. 

Thou art a fool : she robs tliee of thy name; 

And thou wilt show more bright, and seem mure 
virtuous, 

When she is gone: thai op«i not thy lips; 

Firm and irrevoca*ile is my doom 

Whicli 1 liave pass'd u]ioii her; she is tianish'd. 

Cel, Pronounce that sentence then on me, my 
liege ; 

1 cannot live out of her company. 

DvJce F. You are a fool ; — You, niece, iwovide your- 
self; 

If you outstay the time, upon mine honour, 

And in the greatness of my word, you die. 

\^Exeunt Duke Fred, and Lonls. 
Cel. O my poor Ri^lind! whither wilt thou t.olf 
Wilt thou cliange fathers? I will give tliee mine. 

1 charge thee, be not thou more griev’d than I am. 
lios. I have more cause. 

Cel. Thou hast not, cousin ; 

Prithee, be cheerful ; know’st thou not the duke 
Hath banish’d me, his daughter ? 

Roe. That he hath not. 

Cel. No? hath not ? Rosalind lacks then the love 
Which teacheth thee that thou and I am one : 

* |{enMrs0>-conipHiwion. 


114 


AS YOU LIKK IT. 


(Am i 


Siukll we be niwier'dl riiall we fwrt, eweet girl 1 
No ; let mj fetfaer aetk anotlier Iteir. 

I'bexefore devise with me how we may fly. 

Whither to go, and what to bear with iia : 

And do not seek to take your cliange * u|K)ii you. 

To liear your griefs younelf, and litave me out ; 

For, by diis Ikeaven, now at our sorrows pale. 

Say what tliou can^ 1 ^1 Rt> Along wiA* tliedt 
J2os. Why, whithw shall we gof 
C 0 L To seek my uncle in the forest of Aiden. 

Ros. Alas, what danger will it be to us, 
af aids as we are, to travel fortli so far ! 

Beauty iiruvoketli tliieves sooner Uian gold. 

Cel. 1 *11 nut myself in poor and mean attire, 

And with a kind of uinlier smirch my face. 

The like do you ; so shall we pass along. 

And never stir assailants. 

Roe. Were it nut better, 

Because that 1 am more than common tall, 

That I did suit me all {mints like a man 1 
A gallant curtle-axe upon my thigh, 

A buar^pear in my hand ; and (in my heart 
Lie there what hidden woman's fear there will) 

We ’ll have a swashing^ and a martial outside ; 

As many other mannish cowards have, 

That do outface it with tlieir semblances. 

Cel. What shall 1 call thee, when thou art a 
manf 

Roe. 1 'll have no worse a nmne than Jove's own 
page, 

And thanfore look you call me Ganymede. 

But what will you be call'd 1 

Cd. Something that hath a reference to my state t 
No longer Celia, but Aliena. 

* Chauae — reverae. 

^ SufOMnmg. To $waih is to make a noise of swords sgaiust 
targets. 


I. 
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Roa. Btit, coiisin, what if we eaiay'd to iteal 
The clowiiisii f«il out of your fatlier'i courts 
Would he nut be a comfit to our travel Y 

Cel. He ’ll go along o’er tlie wide world with me; 
Leave me alone to woo him : Let *s away, 

And get our jewels and our wealth together; 

Devise the Attest time, and safest way 
To hide us fnim ranuit tliat will lie made 
After my flight : Mow go in we content. 

To liberty, and not to buiisliment. | KreutU 
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! ACT II. 

^ SCENE L— TAa Forest of Axdtsu 

i EtUor DtKB a^ior^ Amibmb, and othmr tonli, in the 
dreaa of Poreatsfs. 

/>NAe .S. Now, my co-mates, and bruthers in exile. 
Hath not old custom made this life more sweet 
Than that of painted iHimpf Are not tlieiiie woods 

; More free from peril than the envious court ? 

Here feel we not the )K>nalty of Adam. 

The seasons diAerence, — os, the icy fang. 

And churlish chiding o' the winters wind, 

Which when it bites and blows opon niy body, 

Even till I shrink with cold, 1 smile, and say 
This IS no flattery, — these are counsellora 
Tliat feelingly persuade me a lat 1 am.* 

Sweet are uses of adversity ; 

Which, like the toad, agly and venomous. 

Wean yet a pracious jewd in his bead ; 

And this our life, exemut from pubKc haunt, 

Finds tongues in trees, books in the running brooks, 
Sermons in stones, and good in everything. 

Ami. 1 would not chwge it : Happy is your grace, 

* W« print tIAi pssMge according to tlwi nld reading-— 

** Here feel we aot the peuaU\ nt Ad im 
and we have pointed the poisage very ililteruntly from the uaoal 
mod"; fur, what is " the penal^ nf Adam'*? All the cum- 
mentninra say, '* the seasons* difiereiii'e.'' On the contrary, it 
was. “ In tAe staeat of thy yiice ihalt thtiu eat bread. ' The 
iroMtifu' differeaoey it must be remembered, was ordnined 
befitre the frill, and vane In no remect a penalty. The exiled 
courtiers led a life without tod — a life in which they were eon- 
leuled witli a atlle — and the> wore thus exempt from “ the 
penalty of A date ’’ 
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That can translate the stnUsomness of ft rtnne 
Into 80 quiet and mo sweet a style. 

Duke iS Come, shall we go and kill iw vpnison? 
And yet it irks me* the potir dajqiled fools. — 

Being iialne hiirgheis ol this desert rity, - 
Should, in ttieir own confines, with forked heads ^ 

Have tlieir round liaunches gor'd. 

I Lord Indeed, my lord. 

The melancholy Jaqnes grieves at that , 

And. in tiiat kind, swears you do moie usurp 
Tiiaii doth your brotlier that hath (Mmish'd you. 

To-tlay, my lord of Amiens and myself 
Did steal liehind him, as he lay along 
Under an oak, whose antique nxit jieeps out 
Ujion tiie brook tliat brawls along this W(H>d : 

To tiie which place a poor sequester'd stag, 

That from the hunters aim had ta'en a hint, 

Did come to languish ; and, indeed, my lord, 

The wretched animal lieav'd forth such groans, 

That their discharge did stretch his leathern coat 
Almost to bill sting; and tlie big round teaia 
Cimrs'd one another down his innocent nose 
In piteous chase : and thus die liairy fool, 

Much marked of the melancholy Jaqnes, 

Stood on the extiemest verge of the swift hnsik. 
Augmenting it with tears. 

Duke S. But what said Jatjuesf 

Did he not moralize this spectacle f 

1 Lord. O yes, into a tlumsand similes. 

First, for his weeping into the needless ^ stream ; 

“ Poor deer," qw^ he, “ diou mak'st a testament 
As worldlings do, giving thy sum of more 

■ Irkt fee. This aotive use of the i**rb irfc has become obso 
late. The meauinK >■ obvious hrom the adj«*ct >ve. which w^ 
■till rstaui, trktome. 

Foiled Aeada—the heads of barbed arrows* 

® Neediest — needlui; uoU 
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To that whirli hafi too much.** Then tein^ there alone, 
LieH and aljoudiwi'd of hi« velvet fneiid ; ■ 

“ T IS right,” quoth he ; “ thus nuserr doth (lart 
TIh* flux of conijiany .4nom a careless herd, 

Full of the pasture, jumps along I him, 

And never stays to greet him ; ** Ay,** quoth Jaques, 

“ Sweep on, you fat and greasy citizens ; 

T is just the fashion : \^ierefore do vou h^ 

Upon tliut |KN)r and hroken Itanknipt tliete?” 

Thus most invi-ctively he pierceth tlirough 
The bod> of tlie aniiitry, city, court, 

\ oa, and of this our life : swearing, that we 
Are meie usuqiers, tyrants, and what 's worse, 

To fright the animals, and to kill tliem up,^ 

{ 111 their assign'd and native dwelling-phice. 

Z>uie S. And did you leave him in this contempla- 
tion f 

1 Lord. We did, my lord, weeping and commenting 
lJ]Kin the sobbing deer. 

Duke S. Show me the place 

1 love to cope<= him in these sullen fits, 

For then he 's full of matter. 

2 Lord. 1 *11 liring yon to him straight. [Exmnt. 

! SCENE II. — A Boom m the Palace. 

Enter Duke Freoskick, Lords, and Attendants. 

Duke F. Con it be poMible that no man saw them f 
I It cannot be : some viHains of my court 
I Are of consent and sufferance in this. 

1 Lord. I cannot hear of any tliat did see her. 

■ FHend. The sioffuUr is often used for the plural with a 
sense more alistracted, and {herefore in many instaiioet moie 
poetleal. 

k JCtd t^em up. Ip the same way Bhakapere haa '* flatter 
up,"—*' stifle up,”—** puiaoas ap.” 

• Cope—eaeountet, 
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The ladin, nor atteiidflnfa of her cliamltor, 

Siiw her a-he<l ; and, in rtie morning early, 

Tliey found the betl untreaeurM of iheir niiatrev 

2 Loi'd. My lor<l, the roynwh* clown, at wnorn so oft 
Your grace w cu wont to laugh, is also niissiiig. 

1 Hes])eria, the princess’ gentlewoman, 

Confesses, that she secretly o’erheard 

Your daughter and her cousin much commend 

The jMuls and graces of the wrestler 

That did hut lately foil the sinewy Clinrles ; 

And she lielieves, wherever they aie gone. 

That youth is surely in their company. 

Ihtke F. Send to his brother ; fetch that gallant 
hitlier ; 

If he he absent, bring his brother to me, 

1 ’ll make him find liim : do this siuhlenly; 

And let not search and inquisition quail ^ 

To bring again these foolisn rtiimways. [Exetmt 

SCENE III . — Before Oliver’s Hoitse. 

Enter Orlando and Adah, meeting, 

Orl. Who 's tliere? 

Adam, What’ my young master! — O, my gentle 
master, 

O, my sweet master, O you memory 

Of old sir Rowland ! why, what make yon here ? 

Why are you virtuous? Why do people love you ? 

And wherefore are yon gentift, strong, and valiant V 
Why would you be so fond to overcome 
The liony priser of the humorous duke? 

Your praise is come too swiftly home tiefore you. 

Know you not, master, to some kind of men 
Their graces serve them but as enemies? 

No more do yours ; your virtues, gentle master, 

■ literally, mangy; the Preach niyjwiiar 

Qaui/t— Slacken. 
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Alt* sanctified and hidy traiiors to you. 

(), wlmt a world is tliia, when wliat is comely 
Kiu'enoms liixn tliat bears it ! 

Orl. Why, what 's the matter ? 

Adam, O iinliap]!}' youth, 

Come not within tliese doors ; within tlus roof 
The enemy of all your graces lives : 

Your brotlier — (no, no ^ther ; yet the ^ 

Yet not the son ; 1 will not call liim siui — ^ 

Of him I was about to call his fatlier ; — 

Hath heard your praises ; and tliis m'glit he means 
To bum the lodging where you use to lie, 

Aim! you witliin it : if he fail of tliat. 

He will have otiier means to cut you oiT : 

I overheard him and his practices. 

This is no place,* this house is but a butchery ^ 

Abhor it, fear it, do not enter it 

Orl. Wily, whither, Adam, wouUlst tliou have mu 
got 

Adam. No matter whither, so you come not lieie 
Or/. What, wouldst thou have roe go and beg my 
food? 

Or, with a base and boisterous sword, enforce 
A tliievish living on the common mad ! 

This I must do, or know not wliat to do : 

Yet tliis 1 will not do, do how 1 can ; 

I rather will suiiject me to the malice 
Of a diverted blood, ^ and bloody brother 

Adam, But do not so : 1 have five hundred crowns, 
Tlie thrifty hire I sav'd under your father, 

Which I did store, to be ray foster-nurse. 

When service sliould in my old limbs lie lame, 

And unregaided age in corners thrown ; 

Take that : and He tliat doth tlie raveiu feed, 

* Thu it no place — this is no nbiding-placs. 

A (kverUntuiHMi — ^air«‘LtinnB alienatea iind turnt'd out of tl fir 
natural course, ua u strtwoi of waUT is uud to be diverted. 
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Tea, providently caters for the s^>arn)w. 

Be comfort to my ajfc! Here is the jfolil ; 

All this 1 ^ive you : Let me l)e your servant ; 

Thou(^h I look old, yet I am Btnmg and lusty : 

For in my youth 1 never did apply 
Hot and reliellious liquors in my bhxxl . 

Nor did nut witli unbaihful forehead woo 
Tlie means of weakness and debility ; 

Therefore my age is os a lusty winter, 

Frosty, but kindly : let me go with 3 rou; 

I 'll do tlie service of a younger man 
In all your business and necessities. 

Orl. O good old man; how well in thee aj-pturs 
The constant service of the antique world, 

When service sweat for duty, not for meed ! 

Thou art not for the fashion of these times. 

Where none will sweat, but for promotion ; 

And having that, do choke their service up 
Even witli the having : it is not so with thee. 

But, poor old man, mou prutrst a rotten tree, 

That cannot so much as a blossom yield. 

In lieu of all thy pains and husliandry : 

But come thy ways, we 'll go along together : 

And ere we have thy youth^l wages spent. 

We 'll light upon some settled low content. 

Adam. Master, go on ; and I will follow thee, 

To die lost gasp, with truth and loyalty. — 

From seventeen years till now almost fourscore 
Here lived I, but now live here no more. 

At seventeen years many their fortunes seek ; 

But at fourscore, it is too late a week :* 

Yet fortune cannot recompense me better, 

Than to die well, and not my master's debtor. [EMunt 

" Too Inte a week— an iadeflnite period, but still a short 
period ; somewhat too late. 
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SCKNK IX^TU FoTMto/Anleu. 

Enter Robalino in boy'* elothe*^ Cblia dressed KXa a 
SbepAerdesSf and Toucubtunk. 

Roe. O Jupiter! huw mary^ an my ■(Hrilt! 

Touch. 1 can not ibr my spirita, il my legi wen not 
weary. 

Ho*. I couM find in my heart to diefra|p my man'a 
ap|jarel, and tu cry like a woman : but 1 miol.conirort 
the weaker veaael, a« doublet and hoee ought to cliow 
itnir courageoue to petticoat : thenfon, courage, good 
Aliena. 

CeL 1 pray you, bear with nte; 1 cannot go no fur- 
tlier.'’ 

Touch., For my port, I had ratlier Ijear with you, 
than bear you : yet l^iould bear no oruM,*^ if 1 did Lear 
you ; for, 1 think, you have no money in your fHinte. 
Ho*. Well, thia la die fureat of Arden. 

Touch, Ay, now am 1 in Arden : the mure fool 1 , 
when 1 waa at home 1 waa in a better place ; but tra- 
vellers muat lie content 

Ho*. Ay, be so, good Toucnatone : — Look you, who 
comes liere ; a young aian, and an old, in auleom talk. 
Enter Comim and Bii.viua 
Cor. That is die way to make ber scorn you still. 

SU. O Conn, tliat thou knew 'at how I do love tier I 
Cor. I partly guess ; for 1 have lov'd ere now. 

StL No, Corin, being old, diou canst not guess ; 
Though in thy youtli tluni waat as true a lover 
As ever aighn upon a midnight pillow : 

But if thy love were ever like to mine, 

(As sure 1 think did never man love bo,) 

* Merry. Booaliud'H merrimeat was usumed as wt>ll her 

dress. 

^ The double oeifative was not considered a violotiou 
grammar lo Sliakspere’s time. 

' CroM— a piece of monev stamped with ii crosf- 
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How many actioni moit ridiculoui | 

Hast tbou he«n diawrn to by thy fiuitasy f 

Cor. Into a thouiand Uiat 1 have forgotten. 

Sil. O, tljou didet then never love w heartily : 

If thou remeniber’rt not die slightest folly 
*niat ever love did make thee run into, 

Tliou hast not lov'd : 

Or if thou hast not sat as I do now. 

Wearing* •* thy hearer in thy mistress* praise, 

Thoi: hast not lovM : 

Or if thou hast not broke from company 
Abruptly, as my passion now makes me. 

Thou hast not lov’d : OPhrfie, Phebe, Phe'ie' [Kjt S.l. 

Ros. Alas, ))Our shepherd I searching of thy homiui, 

1 have by liard adventure found mine'own. 

Touch. And I mine: I remember, wlien I was in 
love, 1 broke my sword upon a stone, and bid him take 
tliat for coming anight to Jane Smile : and I remember 
die kissing of her batler,^ and the cow's dugs tliat her 
pretty cho})}ied hands had milked : and I rememi er 
the wooing of a peascod instead of her ; from whom I 
took two cods, and, giving her them again, said, with 
weeping tears, “ Wear these for my sake.” We, that 
are tnie lovers, inn into strange capers ; hut as all is 
mortal in nature, so is all nature in love mortal in 
folly.® 

Ros. Thou speak’st wiser than thou art 'ware of. 

Touch. Nay, I shall ne’er be ’ware of mine own wit, 
till I break my shins against it. 

Ro». Jove ! Jove ! this shepherd's passion 
Is mucli upon my fawion. 

Touch. And mine ; but it grows something stale witli 
me. 

* ^ Wring. To wear , iin>1 to wear are the sjiiae, id the aaOM 
of the test. 

•* Bai/er— the but used in washms linen In ii iitrcafn. 

" Afurtri/ in /o/Iy—etcremidy foblish. 
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Cel I {imy you, one of y<iu question yontl auui, | 

If lie for will give u« any fuMi ; I 

I fuiiit almiict to deatli. 

Totich. Hulls; you clown ! 

Roe. PwMY, foul ; lie's not iiiy kinsaioiv ! 

Cor. Who calls 9 
Touch. Your hetten, sir. 

Cor. Else are diey very wretched. A 

Roe. Peace, 1 say : — Good even to you, irie^. 

Cor. And to you, gentle sir, and to you all. 

Rom. I prithee, shej^erd, if that love, or gold. 

Can in this desert place buy entertuiiunent. 

Bring us wliere we may rest ourselves, and teetl : 

Here 's a young maid with travel much oppress'd. 

And faints for succour. 

Cor. Fair sir, I |Hty her, 

And wish for her sake, more dian for mine own, 

My fortunes weie more able to relieve her ; 

But 1 am ihe)ii)erd to another man, 

And do not shear the fleeces that 1 graze ; 

My master is of churlish disposition. 

And little recks to And the way to heaven 
By doing deeds of hospitality : 

Bmdes^ his cote, bis (lucks, and bounds of feed, 

Are now on sale, and at our sheepcote now, 

By reason of his absence, there is nothmg 
That you will feed on ; but what is, come see, 

And in my voice most welcome shall you lie. 

Rom. W'hat is be tliat shall buy his flock and (lasture? 
Cor, Tliat young swain tfa^ you saw here l>ut 
erewhile, 

That little cares for buying anything. 

Rom. 1 pray thee, if it stand with honesty, 

Buy tlwu the cottage, psatuie, and tlie flock, 

And thou shalt have to pay for it of us. 

‘ Cel. And we will mend thy wages : I like this places 
And willingly could waste my time in it. 
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('or. Asmimily, the thii^r i* to he *old ‘ 

G«) w itii me ; if you like, upon report. 

The soil, tlie pmfit, and this kind of life, 

1 will your vei v faitlifiil feeder lie, 

And buy it with your gold right suddenly. |£jBeiai<. 

SCENE V.— TAe same. 

Untcr Amibns, JAQUBa, and othen. 

SONG. 

A mi. Under the greenwood tree. 

Who loves to he with me. 

And turn * hu merry note 
Unto the sweet birde throat. 

Come hither, come hither, come hither; 

Here shall he see 
No enemy. 

But winter and rough weather. 

Jaq. More, more, 1 nrithee, more. 

Ami. It will maite you melancholy, monsiaur 
Jaques. 

Jaq. I thank it. More, I prithee, more. I can suck 
melanclioly out of a song, as a weasel sucks eggs : 
More, 1 piitliee, more. 

Ami. My voice is ragged 1 know 1 cannot please 
you. 

Jaq. I do not desire you to please me, I do desire 
yon to sing : Come, more ; anotlier stanza ; Call you 
’em stanzas ? 

Ami, What you will, monsieur Jaques. 

Ja,q. Nav, 1 care not for their names ; they owe me 
nothing : Will you sing ? 

Ami. More at your request than to please myself. 

Jaq. Well then, if ever I diank any man I ’ll thank 
you : but that they call compliment is like the encoun- 
ter of two dog-a^ies ; and when a man thanks me 
heartily, methinks 1 have given him a penny, and he 
• Turn — mud'iliite. > ftagped — broken, discmdaQU 
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nvulen me Uie be^arly thanks. Oome^ ting ; and ynu 
tiiat will not hold your tongues. 

i4ffu. Welly 1*11 end tiie eung — Sirs, n.>\e 
uhile : the duke will drink under tliis tree : — he butli 
hem all this d.iy to look you. 

Jag. And 1 li.i\e lieeii all tins day to avoid him He 
is too disputable* Ibr my company : 1 think of as many 
matters as he *, but I give Heiiveii tliaiiks, and^iake no 
biKui of them. Come, warble, come. 

SONG 

Wlio doth ambiiioD mIiiid, [At/ l<^tA/T Aert. 
Aoil Imra to liw i* iho toD, 

Seeking tho food he eets, 

Aiul plens'd wHh whsi he gtiik. 

Come hilntr, come hither, oome liilher , 

Here shell he «e« 

No enemy. 

But «*inter and fotigh weather. 

Jag. I ’ll give you a verse to tiiis note, tliat I made 
yesterday in des])ite of my inventiiMi. 

Amt. And 1 ’ll sing it 
Jag. Thus it goes ; — 

If it do oome to pass, 

Tliat any mao tarn asa. 

Leaving hia wealth and eaae. 

A atubhoni will to please, 

Puodame. duodkme, ducdhme , 

Here shall tie see 
Oroas hiols as he, 

An if he will come to me. 

Amt. What ’s that duedamef 
Jag. T is a Greek invocation, to call fools into a 
circle. I 'll go sleep if I can ; if 1 cannot, I 'll rail 
against all the flrst-omn of Egypt.** 

Almt. And 1 ’ll go seek the duke; his l)anquet is 
prepared. [Exeunt eeveraU/y. 

*> The /irtt'bon uj Egypt — a proverbial expiessioa for high 
boru iHTBUua. 
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SCKNK The itame. 

Enter Orlando and Adam. 

Adam. l)t*iir maaler, 1 ran go no fiirthrr • f), I dip 
for fond ! Here lie 1 down, and measure out my gru\f‘. 
Farewell, kind master. 

Orl. Why, how now, Adam! no greater heart in 
theel Live a little ; comfort a little; cheer thyself a 
little : If this uncouth forest yield anything savage, I 
will either Ik* fcKx! for it, or bring it for food to thee. 
Thy conceit is nearer death than thy powers. For my 
sake, be comfortable,* hold death awiiil» at the arm's 
end : I will here be with thee presently ; and if I bring 
thee not something to eat 1 will give thee leave to die : 
but if thou diest before I come thou art a mocker of 
my lalxiur. W'ell said * thou look'st cheerly ; and 1 11 
Ik* with thee quickly.-— Yet thou liest in the bleak oir . 
Gome, I will bear thee to some shelter ; and thou shalt 
not die for lark of a dinner, if there live anything in 
this desert. Cheerly, good Adam ! [Exeunt. 

SCENE Vll.— The same. 

A table set out. Enter Duke senioTj Amiens, Lords, 
and others. 

Duke S. 1 think he be transform'd into a beast ; 

For I can nowhere find him like a man. 

I Lord. My lord, he is but even now gone hence ; 
Here was he merry, hearing of'a sung. 

Duke S. If he, compact'* of jars, grow musical, 

I We shall have shortly discord in the spheres ; — 

Go, seek him ; tell him 1 would speak with him. 

Enter Jaqubs. 

1 Lord. He saves my labour by his own approach. 

* Be eimfnrtnble susceptible of com Fort* 

I ** Compocf— CNinpouiidtil. made up of. 
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Duke S. Why, how now, murisieur ! wiwi n life » 
thu, 

UkU yotir piK)r fncndi muit woo jour company 1 
What! you luuk uieiTil). 

Jaq. A a fuul ! 1 met a fool i* tJiC fureit, 

A motley fool ; a miseralile aurhi : 

Aj> 1 do live by foiMl, 1 met a fool } 

W'hu laiil him down ami liask'cl him in the unpi 
And rail'll on lady Fuituiie in good tenna, 

In good kI tennis —and yet a motley fool. 

Good momm. fool,*' quoth 1 : No, sir,'* quoth In*. 

** Call me not fool, tdl Heaven hath sent me furtune. 
And then lie drew a dial from hii {x»ke: 

And. looking on it with lack-lustre eye, 

Says, very wisely, ** It is ten o'clock : 

Tims we may see,'' quoth be, ** how tlie world wags: 

T is but an hour ago, since it was nine ; 

And afl(*r one hour more, 't will he eleven ; 

And so, from lumi to hour, we rqie and iqv, 

And then, from hour to hour, we lut and rot. 

And thereby hangs a tale.'* When 1 did heai 
Tlie motley fool thus moral on the time. 

My lungs liegan to crow like clianticleei, 

Tiiat fools should be so deep-c<Hitemplative ; 

And 1 did laugh, sans intwfn’issian. 

An hour by his dial. — O noble fool ! 

A worthy fmd ! Motley ’s the only wear. 

Dttke iS What fool is this'/ 

Jaq. O worthy fool ! — One tliat bath been a courtier | 
And says, if ladies be but young, and lair, 

They have the gift to know it : and in his biuin, — 
Which IS as dry as the remainder biscuit 
After a voyage,^ — he hath strange places cramin d 
With observation, the which he vents 
In mangled forms : — O, that i ws.e a foul 1 
1 am ainhitious fur a motley coht. 

UuAe S. Tiiou slialt liave one. 
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Jaq, It is my oriTy suit!* 

rn)\iiie(i, tliat you we«d your better judgments 
or all o})initm tlmt grows rank in them, 

Tliat 1 am wise. 1 must liave liberty 
\V itiuil, os large u charter as the wind, 

T«) blow on whom 1 please; for so fools have; 

And tliev that arc most galled with my folly, 

They most must laugh : And why, sir, must they sot 
Tlie why is plain us way to parish church : 

He tliat a fool doth very wisely hit 
Doth very foolishly, alth«)iigh he sniait, 

INot to] seem senseless of the Imb.** if not. 

The wise muirs folly is anatomiz'd 
Even by (he squand’ring glances of tlie fool. 

Invest me in my motley; give me leave 

To sfieak my mind, and 1 will through and through 

Cleuiise the foul body of the infected wuild, 

If they will patiently receive my medicine. 

Duke N. Fiei n thee! I can tell what thou wouldstdo. 
Jaq. Wliut, for a counter, would 1 do but good i 
Duke S. Most mischievous foul sin, in chiding sin ; 
For tliou thyself hast been a libertine, 

As sensual as the brutish sting itself ; 

And all tlie embossed sores, and headed evils. 

That thou with licence of free foot hast caught, 
W'ouldst thou disgorge into the general world. 

Jag. Why, who cries out on pride. 

That can therein tax any private party ^ 

Doth it not How os hugely as die s^ 

Till that the weary” very means do ebbV 
What woman in tiie city do 1 name 
When that 1 say, The city-woman bears 
The cost of pi inces on unworthy shoulders t 
WIm> can come in, and say that I mean her, 

AVhen sucli a one as slie, such is her neighhooi 1 

* Suit— request. ^ iai». 

* /iTea’^^eXhanBUirt. 
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Or wiiat ii !'«' nf (taunt runctioii, 

Tliai nay*, K « l>ra\4»ry“ i» iMit on my coat, 

<'Tliii>kin;r fiiat 1 inevi him,) (nit tlienein luita 

Hu f*>lly to tin' mettle of my sijeecli T 

TItere then ; How then? wh^ tncn f Let me aee wlieraiD 

My timgue (uith wrong d him : if it do him right, 

Tlien be hath wronL*'d himself ; if he lie free, 

Why, then my taxing like a wild gtMise flies, a 
Unclaim'd of any man. — But who comes liare f 

Enter Ohlando, vnth Mis noord drawn. 

Orl. Forbear, and eat no more. 

J(uj. Why, I have eat none yet. 

Orl. Nor shalt not, till necessity be serv'd. 

Jag. Of wliat hind should tliia cock come of? 

Duke S. Art tliou thus bolden'd, man, by thy dis* 
treu; 

Or else a rude despiser of good manners. 

That in civility ikon seem st so empty f 

Orl. You touch'd my vein at first ; the thorny jioiiil 
Of bare distress hath ta en fnan me tlie show 
Of smootli civility ; yet am 1 inland bred, 

And know some nurture.*’ But; forbear, I uy 
He dies that touches any of thif fixiit 
Till I and my affairs are answered. 

Jag. Au you will not be answered witli reason, I 
must die. 

Duke S. What would you lisve? Your gentleness 
shall force. 

More than your force move us to gentleness. 

Orl. 1 almost die for food, and let me have it. 

Duke S. Sit down and feed, and welcome to out 
table. 

. Orl. Speak you so gently t Pardon me, 1 jiray you 
1 thought that all things hod been savage here ; 

• Bravery — fioery. ^ Towno— ceMutc. rt'froach. 

• JYartwre— educ Mif) ti . 
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And tiierefore put 1 on the countenanee 
Of Bteni cumuiandment : But wkiote er jou m, 

Tliat in this desert inacceMible, 

Under tiie sluide of metanciiolj bongiis, 

Lose and neglect the creeping hoiiiii of time ; 

11 ever you liave look'd on better days; 

It ever lieai where belle liave knoll d to church j 
If ever sat at any good man's feast ; 

If ever fn«n your eyelids wip’d a tear, 

And know what 't is to pity and be pitied ; 

Let gentleness my strung enforcement be : 

In the which hoj[>^ 1 blush, and hide my swoid. 

iMike a. True is it that we have seeu belter days ; 
And have witli holy bell been knoll'd to church ; 

And sat at good men's feasts ; and wip'd our eyes 
Of drops that sacred pity badi engender’d ; 

And therefore sit you down in gentleness, 

And take upon command * what help we have, 

That to your wanting may be minister'd. 

Orl. Then, but forbear your food a little while, 
Whiles, like a doe, 1 go to hiid my fawn. 

And give it food. There is an old poor man, 

Who after me hath manv a weary step 
Limp'd in pure love ; till be be first suffic'd, 

Oppress'd with two weak evils, ^ age and hunger, 

1 will not touch a bit. 

Duke S. Go, find him out. 

And we will nothing waste till you return. 

Orl. 1 thank ye : and be bless'd for your good com* 
fort ! l£xiC. 

Duke S. Thou seest, we are not all alone unhappy : 
This wide and universal theatre 
PresenU mure woeful pageants than the scene 
Wherein we jilay in. 

Jaq. AU the world 's a stage, 

• Wwm crMUMsd— at your pleasure. 

^eak cuds— causeb ui' weakness. 
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And all the men and iromen merely players : 

Tiiey Iiave tlieir exits, and tlieir etitraiu-es ; 

And one man in his time plays many fiarts. 

His acta Ijeiri); seven affcs. At first, the infant. 
Mewling .m l ]Mikiii^ in tiie nurse's aims: 

Tlien the winning sclioullioy, with his iiatchel, 

And shining moining face, creeping like snail 
Unwillingly to schoid : and then, lover, 

Sighing like furnace, witli a wuefbl ballad ' 

Miule to his mistress' eyetirow : Thm, a soMier; 

Full of atiaiige oatlis, and beardeil like the fsird, 
Jealous ill honour, sudden and quick in quarrel, 
Seeking the bubble reputation 
Even in tlie cannon's mouth : and tlien, the justice ; 

111 fair round belly, with good capon lin'd, 

W ith eyes severe, and beard of foimal cut, 

Full of wise saws and modem iustancas. 

And so he plays his part : The sixth age shids 
Into the lean and slipper'd pantaloon ; 

Witli spectacles on nose, and pouch on side ; 

Hii youthful hose well sav'd, a woild too wide 
For his shrunk sliank ; and his big manly voice, 
Turning again toward childish treble, pi|M*i 
And whistles in bis sound : Last scene of all, 

Tliat ends tliis strange eventfbl history. 

Is second childishness, and mere oblii ion ; 

Sans teeth, sans eyes, sans taste, sans everything. 

Re-enter Orlando, vnth Adam. 

Duke S. Welcome ; Set down your venerable burtlii'ii, 
And let'him feed. 

Otl. I thank you most for him. 

Adam. So had you need ; 

1 scarce can »eak to thank you for mynelf. 

Duke S. Welcome, fall to : I will not trouble you 
As yet, to question you about your.fortunes : — 

Give us some music ; and, go^ cousin, sing. 
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Amiknb tittgt. 
iSONO. 

I. 

Blow, 111 nw thou w iiitpr wind* 

Thnii art ooi m> uukiud* 

A» man ■ ingratitude ; 

Til} tooth U nut Ml kt«u» 

Bih'iiuip thou art not Men, 

Although thy bMnth be rude. 

Heigh hul MOi, helgit Ito 1 unui the green holly ; 

Moat ftieudaliip u leigumg. luoat lo\ mg mete Mly . 
Tlif u. lieigli ho 1 the holly 1 
Thb life ta most jolly. 

II 

Freeze, freeze, tlion bitter aky. 

Thou doat not bite ao nigh 
Aa lienelita toi got : 

Though thou the uatera uarp,^ 

Thy biing u not ao alutrp 
As fnend remember'd not. 

Heigh ho I aing. heigh ho 1 8cc* 

Duke S If that you were the good sir Rowland's non, — 
As you liave whisjier'd faithfully you were ; 

And as mine eye doth his edigies witness 
Most tiuly liinn'd, and living in your face, 

Be tnily welcome hither : 1 am the duke 

Tliat lov'd your father : Tlie residt.o of your fortune, 

Go to my cave and tell me — Good old man, 

Tliou art right welcome as thy master is ; 

Support him by the arm. — Give me your hand, 

And let me all your fortunes understuid. [Exeunt. 
• r^tnd—nuimtural 

irartt. Tliere wua an old Sanuo proverb, H'mUer ahctl 
waip water. 
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ACT III. 

SCKNR 1 . — A Room m tke Palaet. 

Enter Dukb Frbobrick, Oliver, LmnIl oild 
Attendants. ^ ' 

Ihike F. Not see him Bincet Sir, sir, that cannot lie : 
But were ] not the better part made mercy, 

I ilifiiild not seek an alieent argument* 

Of my revenge, tliou present: But Iwik to it ; 

Find out thy brotlier, wheresoe’er he is; 

Seek him witli candle;^ bring him dead or living 
Within this twelreraonth, or turn thou no mure 
To seek a living in our territory. 

Tliy lands, and all things that tliou dost call thine, 
Worth seirure, do we seise into our liands ; 

Till thou canst Quit thee by thy brother’s mouth, 

Of what we Uiink against thee. 

OU. O, tliat your highness knew my heart m this’ 

I never lov’d my brother in my life. 

Dttke F. More villam thou. — Well, push him out of 
doors; 

And let my oflUoen of such a nature 
Make an extent upon his liouse and lands : 

Do this expediently,* and turn him going. \^ExeunL 

SCENE II. — The Forest. 

Enter Orlando, toUh a paper ^ 

Orl. Hang tliere, my vewe, in witness of my love: 
Aiyl, tliou, thrice-crowned queen of night, survey 

■ Arqummt — subject-mattor. 

^ lletjifihoTioally. s«ek him In e«crv cuMter 
• nromptly. 


u. 



S KHk 11 J 


AS YOU L1K£ IT. 


231 

Wilii thy duutr eye fnwn thy }Mile ipliere aliove, 

Tliy liiintreixi' name, that iny full life dutli away. 

O Ruwlind ! tlieae trees shall lie my Ixtoks, 

And ill their barks my tlioughts I 'll ciiaracter , 

That every eye, which in this forest hioks, 

Shall see thy virtue witness'd ever^wheie. 

Run, run, Orlando ; carve on every tree 

TImb fair, tlie chaste, and unexiiressive" she. [A'xtt. 

EfUer CoaiM wvi ToucHhTOiiB. 

Cor. And how like you this shephcid's life, mailer 
Touchstone i 

Touch. Truly, shepherd, in respect of itself it is a 
g(Kxl life ; but in respect that it is a shepherd's life it 
IS naught. In resjiect tliat it is solitary I like it veiy 
well*, but in resjMict that it is private it is a very vile 
lite. Now, in reopect it is in the fields it pleasetli me 
well; but in resjMct it is not in the court it u tetlious. 
As it is a spare fife, look you, it fits my humour well ; 
but as there is no more plenty in it, it goes much against 
my stomach. Hast any philosophy in tliee^ shejiheni t 
Cor. N'o moie, but that 1 know, the more one sickens 
tlie worse at ease he is ; and that he that wants money, 
means, and content, is without three good friends : That 
tlie profierty of lain is to wet, and tire to bum : That 
gooil {lasture makes fat sheep ; and that a great causa 
of tlie night is lack of the sun : That he that hath 
laame^l no wit by nature nor ait. may complain of good 
breeding,^ or conies of a very dull kindred. 

2'ouch. Such a one is a natural philosopher. WasI 
ever in court, sliepherd If 
Cor. No, truly. 

Touch. Tlien thou art damned. 

Cor. Nay, 1 hoj'e, — 

* I/nexprsMioe— ioexpreBsible. 

* Moy oomplaui ol't^ (SOot ^ good breediag. 
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T&ucK. Truly, Ukiu mI lUmneil ; liko an ill-rnaat«d 
am, all an one side. 

Cor. For not being at court f Your kmoh. 

Touch. Why, if tlMHi never wast at court tlaiu never 
•aw'd good niaiiiirre if Uiou never law at good maii- 
nm thn thy mannera muci be nicked ; and wicked- 
neiB is gin, and sin ig daiiination : Tiiou art in a parloug^ 
atate, die|iherd. ^ 

Cor. Not a whit, Toucligtone: thnae that ara>good 
manners at tbe court are ag ndiculoiu in the country, 
ag tiie behaviour of tlic country ig most mockable at Uc 
court. You told me, you aalute not at die court, but 
you kigg your handg; ^t counegy would be uncleanly, 
if courtieri were gbepberda. 

Touch. Instance, briefly ; come, instance. 

Cor. Why, we are still liandling our ewes ; and tlieir 
fells, you knw, are greasy. 

Touch. Why, do not your courtier’s hands sweat 9 
and is not the grease of a mutton as wholesome as the 
sweat of a man ? Bliallow, sha1h>w : A better instance, 

1 say ; comet 

Cor. Besides, mu- hands are liard. 

Touch. Your lips will feel diem the sooner. Sliallow, 
again : A moresoui.der instance, come. 

Cor. And diey are often toned over with the surgery 
of our sbeefii would you have us kiss tar II The 

courtier’s liands are Tjerfura^ with civet. 

Touch. Most shallow man ! Thou worms'-meat, in 
resoect of a good piece of flesh : Indeed ! Learn of the 
wise, and perpend : Civet is of a hast'r birth than tar ; 
the very uncleanly flux of a cat. Mend the instance, 
shepherd. 

Cor. Yon have too courtly a wit for me; I *11 rest. 

Touch. Wilt tliou rest damned? Glod help thee, 
^hallow man ! Grod make incision in diee ! thou art’raw, 

* Jfonnerj is tier«,u«ed iii Uie lenae of mortis. 

* FarUm* — periloiis- 

Jh. ■- 
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Cor. Sir, i am a tni« labourer; 1 earn tliut 1 rat, 
iliat I wear ; owe no man hate, envy no man's ha;>pi- 
new ; glad of otlier mat's good, content witii my harm :* 
and di* greatest of my pide is, to see my ewes grace and 
my lambs suck. 

T\nieh. Tliat is anotlier simple sin in you ; to bring 
tlie ewee and the rams together, and to olTer to get your 
living by the copulation of cattle : to be bawd to a 
bell-wether ; and to betray a riie-lamb of a twelvemondi, 
to a cmoked-iiated, old, cuckoldly ram, out of all rea- 
sonable match. If thou be'st not damned ftw this, the 
devil himself will have no shepherds ; I cannot see else 
bow thou shonldst 'scape. 

Cor. Here comes young master Ganymede, my new 
mistiess' brothei. 

Enter Rosalind, reading a paper 

Roe. ** Prom the eut to weirtern lod. 

No Jewel is hke Rotaliud. 

Her worth, beiug rooiiated od the wind, 

Throuifh all the vtorhl bears liosaliad. 

All the fiiciuies, Tsirest Im'il,*’ 

Are but black to Roauhiid. 
liOt DO face be kept in mind. 

But the fair” ot Ruaaluuh.” 

Touch. I ’ll rhyme you so, eight years together; <11 :i- 
ners, and snjipers, and sleepilig hours exceeded : ii is 
tiie right butter-woman’s rank to market.*^ 

Roe, Out, fool ! 

Touch. For a taste : 

ir a hart do lack a hind. 

Let him seek out Rosalind, 
li Uiti cat nil I after kirnl. 

So. be sure, will Rosalind. 


• Re8lt;ned to Bn% «\11. •• / m’<<— delineated. 

® .eisir^lteRUty. 

d Shakspere, pruliably, had In mind the pack-huru road% 
' here one tiaveuei muat follow another in siiigh rauk. 
you. 111. U 
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WibItmI HarminiU mu«i Iw* lin'd. 

Ho auud clMiilcr Bcwiliud. 

Th«y tliMt r«n|i muA thtnnt and Modi 
Tliefi tn cut wiUt Itoutlind. 

HuMlaat n«t h.iUi Noorant rm4» 

Surh « n<it it RoMtlnd 
H« tluit mwt will And, 

Miul tud luvc’a imck and RomIumI 

\ Tliit it the very fhlie gallop of vena ; Wliv ilo you 
infect younelf with them f ^ 

Ro». Peace, you dull fool ; 1 foiuui them on a tree. 
Touch, Truly, the tree yields liad fruit 
Rot. 1 *11 gr^it with you, and ttien I iliall gniflT it 
with a medlu : ttien it will be tlie earliest fruit in tlie 
country : for you *11 be rotten ere you lielialf npe, and 
tliat '• tlie right virtue of the medlar. 

Touch. You have eaid ; but whether wisely or no, let 
the forest judge. 

Enter Cblia, reading a paper. 

Roe. Peace ! 

Here comes my sister, readhig ; stand aside. 

CeL *• Why thoald ttiis dmert he > * 

For It Is anpMipted * No ■ 

I TouguM I 'll hang on e^ery tree, 

ThatshaU efiHl sayiags show. 

Some, how br^f the life of mu 
Runs his erring ^ pilgrimage ; 

Tliat the stretdilog of a spu 
Baekles in his sum of age. 

Some, of TiolHted vows 
Twixt the souls of Mead and Mead t 
But upon the ftttrcst bongha, 

Or at every senwooe’ end. 

Will 1 RosaUnda write ; 

Teaching ail that read, to know 
The quiatessence of every sprite 
Heaven would in little* snow. 


* Detert is hero an adjective opposed to eiml. 
h ^mny— wandering. * In httle— in miniature. 
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Tlieraron* Hca-vt^n nature ehaiy'd 
Thai ou« liody Hhouli) be QlTd 
With all grace* wide cniarg d : 

Nature prenenily dlatiU'd 
Helen'! rhi*ek but not her heart | 

Cleopatra*! majeaty ; 

AulanU'a better part ; 

Sad Lucretia*! moderty. 

Thii! Roialind of many paiti 
By heavenly !yiiod wa* devia’d ; 
or many face*, eyet. and heart*. 

To have the touche* * deareat pria'd. 

Heaven would tliat she these thoald have. 
And 1 to live and die her slave.*' 

Ros. O most gentle Jupiter! what tedious homily of 
love liave you wearied your pariBliioiters withal, and 
ne\er cneil, ‘*Have patience, gfxxl mople!” 

('el. How now ! back, friend ; — ^Shepherd, go off a 
htlle : go with him, sirrali. 

Touch. Come, sliepheid, let ua make an lionoinrable 
retieat; though nut with hag and baggage, yet with 
aciip and 8cri})page. \^Exetmt Coe. Touch. 

Cel. Didst thou hear these verses f 

Ros. O, yes, I heard tliem all, and more too : for 
some of them luul in tliem mote feet than Ute verses 
would Ix^ar. 

Cel. Tliat 's no matter; the feet might bear the 
veises. 

Ros. Ay, but the feet were lame, and could not bear 
Uiemselves without tlie verse; and tlierefore stood lamely 
in die verse. 

Cel. But didst thou hear, without wondering how the 
name should be hanged and carved upon these tree* f 

Ros. 1 wot seven of Uie nine days out of tlie wondei 
before you came ; for look here what I found on a palm 
tree : I was never so be-rhymed since Pytliagoras' lime, 
tliat 1 was an Irish rat, which 1 can hardly reuieinliei 

Cel. Trow you who hath done tliii f 


It 2 


* tialts. 
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Hm. It It A mail t 

Ol. AihI a diain, tliat yo'i imce wore, ahcnit liit 
neck : Cliange you culuiir f 

Rm. 1 withi^ win y 

Cel. O Inrd, Lord ' it it a luutl matter for friemlH to 
meet ; but muuntaint may be removed with eartliquake<t, 
and to encounter. 

Roe. Nay, but wbo it itf 

Cd. It it ]xjatiblet 

Roe. Nay, 1 pray tiiee now, with inoet petitionary 
vehemence, tell me who it b. 

Cel. O wonderful, wonderful, and moet wonderful 
wonderful, and yet a^piin wonderful, and aller that out 
of all whooping * 

Ro$. Good my complexion dott tliou thinlc, IIioultIi 
I am caparitoned like a man, I liave a doublet and 
liose in my ditpotition t One inch of delay moie it a 
Suuth'eea of ditcovery.*’ 1 pritliee, tell me, who it it f 
quickly, and ip^ a|Nice: 1 would tliou couhltt ttain- 
mer, tliat thou mighttt |)our tint ooncealed man out of thy 
moutli, at wine comet out of a narrow-mouthed bottle; 
eitlier too much at onc^ or none at all. 1 ^irithee take 
tlie cork out of thy niuuth, that 1 may drink thy tidingt. 

Cel So you may pit a man in your lielly. 

Roe. It he of t making ? Wliat manner of man f 
It hit head *wurth a hat, or hit chin worth a lieard T 

CeL Nay, he hath but a little beard. 

Roe. Why, God will send more, if the man will he 
thankful : let me stay the growth of bis U^ord, if thou 
delay me not the knowledge of hit chin. 

Cel. It it young Orlando ; that tripped up the wrest- 
ler's heels, and your heart, both in an instant. 

• There it an old proverbial phraae, out of cry. mc'nai 
beyond all met^ure. 

B A llUle umneaniaa nclamatory addreai to her lMaiil\ . in 
the na'ure of a imaU oath. 

* My eurinnty ctn endure do lonxer. If yon perplex me Moy 
farther 1 have a space tor (»>iij«ctuie as wide as the Soulh-sea. 
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lioa Nay, l»it the devil take mocking; siie.ik h.i>l 
brow, Olid true iiiaid.'' 

Cvl. r faltli, roi, *1 in he. 

Jios OilaiidoV 

Cel. Orlando. 

lios. Alan tlie day ! what shall 1 do with my doublet 
uiul liotte^ — What did he when thou saw'st him? What 
said he i Ilow luokeil he? Wherein went he?** Wliat 
makes he heie? Did he ask tor me ? W'here remains 
he? How ipaHed he with thet*? and when shall. thou 
see him again ? Answer me in one word. 

Cel. You must Lnaiow me Garguntuas inoutli*^ first : 
't Isa word tiM gieat fur any mouth of this age's sise: 
To say ay, and no, to tliese particular, is more than to 
answer in a catechism. 

lios. 13ut dotli he know that I am in this forest and 
in man's apiiaiel / Looks he as fleshly as lie did tlie 
day he wiestled? 

Cel. It is as easy to count atomies, as to resolve tlie 
propositions of a lovei . but take a ta!>te of niy finding 
iiim, and relish it with a good oliservance. 1 found him 
under a tree, like a <lrop][)ed acorn. 

Jios. It may well be called Jove's tree, when it drops 
forth such fin it. 

Cel. Give me audience, good madam. 

Bos. Proceed. 

Cel. Theie lay he, stretched along, like a wounded 
knight. 

itos. Though it lie pity to see such a sight, it well 
becomes the ground. 

Cel. Cry, holla ! to the tongue, I prithee ; it curvets 
unseasonably. He was tinnished like a hunter. 

Jios. O ominous ! he comes to kill iny hart ! 

* Sueak with a serums cnuiitenaDce, and fW a true niaid. 

k fr herein went )wt — ^in wliiit dresi. did he gut 

" (fargantna't nu/ut/i — tlie mouth of the glaot of Raliekals 
who bwalii)WL-d tivu lulgrims in a salad. 
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Cet. I wcNild ting mv aong withoiil a huniitii : tlmn 
bring'st me cmt of tune. 

Hot. Do you not know I am a woman t wfien 1 lliiiik 
1 must epeak. Sweet, my on. 

Enter Orlando and Jaqur9. 

CW. You bring me out ;* — Soft! comes lie not Jieie’ 

Hot. T is he; slink liy, and note him. A, 

[Cai.. and Roa Vrtire. 

Jaq. I tliank vtMi for your comfiany ; but, gowl fkitli, 
I had as hef have lieen myself alone. 

Orl. And so had 1 ; but yet, for foaliion sake, 1 tliank 
you t<Ki for your society. 

Jaq. God he with you ; let ‘s meet as little as we can 

Orl. I do desire we may be better strangers. 

Jaq. 1 pray vou, mar no mure trees with writing 
love-eongs in their buks. 

OrL I pray you, mar no more of my verses witli 
reading them ill-favouredly. 

Jaq. Rximlind is your love's name t 

Orl. Yes, just. 

Jaq. 1 do not like her name. 

Orl, There was no thought of pleasing you when she 
was christened. 

Jaq. What statiue is she oft 

Orl. Just as high as my heart. 

Jaq. You are ^11 of pretty answers : Have you not 
been acquainted with goldsmiths' srives, and conned 
them out of rings f 

Orl. Not so; but 1 answer you right painted cloth, 
from whence vou have studied your questions. 

Jaq. You nave a nimble wit ; 1 tliink it was made 
of Atalanta's heels. Will you sit down with met and 
we two will mil against our mistiess the world, and all 
our misery. 


Bring me wl — put me oul. 



SrKHt II.] 


AS YOU LIKE IT. 


K43 


Orl. 1 will chide no breather in the world but niy< 
•elf; agahist whom 1 Ictmiw iiiuet fitulto. 

Jaq. The womt fault you have, u to l)e in 1 )ve. 

Orl. T IS a funk 1 will not change for your liest 
virtue. 1 am weary of you. 

Jaq. liy iny truth, 1 was sef'king for a fool when I 
i found you. 

I Orl He is dmwned in die brook ; look but in, and 
i you shall see him. 

I Jaq. There sliall I see mine own figure. 

Orl. Which 1 take to be either a ^(H)1 or a cipher 

Jaq. 1 'll tarry no longer with you : farewell, good 
sigiilor Love 

Ori. 1 am glad of’your dejfiarture ; adieu, good inon- 
sieur MelanciHily. 

[Exit Jaq. — Obi. and Ros. come fartoai'd. 

Rob. 1 will speak to him like a raucy lacquey, and 
under that habit play the knave with him. — IX) you 
hear, forester ‘1 

Orl. -Very well j What would you ? 

Ros. 1 pray yon, what is 't a clock t 

Orl. You should ask me what time o' day; there » 
no clock in the forest 

Rob. Then there is no true lover in the forest ; else 
sighiiig every minute, and groaning every hour,, would 
detect the lazy foot of time as weR as a clock. 

Orl. And why not the swift foot of timef had not 
that been as proper i 

Rob. By no means, sir : Time travels in dims paces 
with divets mrsons : 1 *11 tell you who Time ambles 
w'itlial, who Time trots withal, who Time gallops withal, 
and who ha stands still withtd. 

Orl. I prithee, who ihith he trot withal f 

Rob. Marry, he trots limd with a young maid, be- 
tween the contract of her marriage and the day it it 
Boleiiuiized : if tlie inteiun be but a se'nnight, Time's 
(lace is so liaid ihal it secins the length ot seven year. 
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OrL Who amhln Tim^ withal f 

Rot. With a |inpst tliat larks LAtin, asid a rich matt 
tliat hath not the gout: ftir the one sleeps easily, because 
he cannot study ; and tlie other lives merrily, because 
lie feels no {■uii : tlie one lacking the burtlien of Itwn 
and wasteful learning; the other knowing no burtnen 

heavy tedious penury : These Time amkdes wOhal. 

Or/. Who dotii lie gallofi withal t ^ . 

lioa With a thief to the gallows i for dmugli he go 
as softly as foot can fall, lie thuiks himself too soon 
tliere. 

Orl. Who stays it still witlial f 

W ifli lawyers in the vacation : for tliey sleep be* 
tween term and term, and then they pert:eive not how 
Imiv moves. 

OrL Where divell you, pretty youth? 

Hot. With tins sliepheraes'>, my sister; here, in tlie 
skirts of the forest, like fringe upon a petticoat. 

OrL Are you native of tins {ilaoef 

Rot. As the coney, tliat you see dwell where she is 
kindled. 

OrL Your accent is something finer than you could 
purchase in so removed* a dwAling. 

Rot I have lieen told so of many : hut, indeed, an 
old raligious uncle of mine taugiit me t4) speak, wlm 
was in his yoiitli an inland man ; one tliut knew ooiir*- 
ship too well, for th«« he fell in lone. 1 have heard 
him read many lectuies against it ; and 1 thank God 1 
am not a woman, to lie touched with so many giddy 
olTenees as he hath generally taxed their wliule sex 
wifiial. 

Ot'l. Can you remember any of die prineipal evila 
tliat he laid to the charge of women ? 

^Rm. There were none principal ; they were all like 
one another, as half{)ence aie; every one fault seeming 
monstrous, till its fellow fault came to match it. 
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Orl I prithee recount some of them. 

Rt*a. No; 1 will not castaway my pliytic but on 
tlK«« that are nick. Tiiere in a man iiauntn the forest 
tliat abuses oiir youn^ jilaiits with carvinji^ Hiisaliiiil un 
tlieii barks; ham^s odes u|K>n liawilionis, and elegies on 
brambles ; ill, i'orsootli, deifying the name of Hosalind : 
if 1 could meet that fan<-y ‘monger, 1 would give him 
some gutxl counsel, for he seems to liave the quotidian 
of love ujKin him. 

Orl. 1 am he iliat is so love-shuked ; 1 pray yuli, tell 
me yoiu leuiedy. 

Ros. Theie H none of my uncle's marks upon you : 
he taiiglit me how to know a man in love ; in which 
cage oi rushes, 1 am suie, you aie not prisoner. 

Orl. What were his marks? 

Ros. A lean clieek ; which you have not : a blue 
eye, and sunken ; which you have not : an un(]ue8tion* 
aide" spirit; which you have not : a beard neglected; 
which you have not : (but 1 pardon you for that ; for, 
simply, your having in beard ^ is a younger brother's 
revenue :) Then your hose should be ungartereil, your 
bonnet unbanded, your sleeve unbuttoned, your shoe 
untied, and everything afwut you denim istrating a care> 
less deflation. But you are no such man ; you are ra- 
ttier point-device* in your accoutiements ; as loving 
yourself, tlian seeming the lovei’ of any other. 

Orl. Fair youth, I would 1 could make thee believe 
I love. 

Bo». Me lielieve it ? you may os soon make her that 
you love believe it ; wliicli, 1 warrant, she is apter to do 
tlian to confess she does ; that is one of tlve ^xiints in the 
which women still give the lie to their conscieuoes. BuU 

“ Unquettunable — nut to be ques'iuneil, not to be conversed 
wUli. 

b Having m Irnjd — your pumiUM lu beard; Aavisa is u sub- 
sUnti^e. 

® Pmnt-ilevua — niiiiiiloly exaot. 
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in givtd iiociCh, are yon he tiuU lian^n the vases on tlie 
trees, wlieivin R(i«a1iii< 1 is sn aitmiml t 

OrL I swear to thee, youtlu h> il>e white hand of Ro- 
salind, 1 am that he, that unfortunate he. 

Rot. Hut are you so mucii in love a» vuur rhymes 
speak 1 

(Jrl. Neither rhyme nor reason cun ex|)i«H how *»iich. 

Hut. Love is merely a madness ; audi, 1 telUyou, di^ 
serves as well a dark liuuse and a wliip as madmen do : 
and Uie reuMin why tliey are iu«t so punishetl and ctireii 
is, that the lunacy is so ordinary lliat the wlup^iers are 
in love Uki : Yet 1 pntfess curing it hy counsel. 

Orl. Did you ever cure any so ? 

Ros. Yes, one; and in tlus manner. He was to 
imagine me his love, his mistress ; and 1 set In in every 
ilay to woo me: At which time would 1, being hut a 
moonisli youtli, grieve, be effeminate, cliangeable, lung- 
ing, and liking ; proud, fantasti('.al, apisli, shallow, in- 
constant, full of teius, full of smilas ; for every (lassioii 
something, and for no passion truly anything, as Ixiys 
and women are for tlie must part cattle of this colour : 
would now like him, now klathe him; tlien enteitaiii 
him, then forswear him ; now Seep for him, tlien spit ul 
him ; that 1 dxave my suitor from bis mad humour of 
love, to a living* humour of madness; which woh, lo 
forswear the full stieam of tlie world, and to live in a 
nook merely monastic : And thus 1 cured him ; luul 
this way will 1 take upon me to wash your liver os 
clean os a sound sheep's heart, that there shall nut Ije 
one spot of love in *t. 

Ch i. I would not be cured, yoiitli. 

Rot. J would cure you, if you would but call me Ro- 
salind, and come every day to iny cote, and woo me. 

Orl. Now, by the faith of my lovt^ I will : tell me 
where it is. 

Rot. Go with me to it, and I 'll show it you : uiul, hy 

* Ltetfie— actual. |HNAliTe. 
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llie way, you shall tell me where m Ihe tVmst you l*\e : 
Will yim ifot 

Orl W^ith all my heart, gfwl youth. 

1lo». Nay, you must call me Rosalind : — Come:, 
sister, will yon gi'? \^Exe%uit. 


SCENE 111. 

Enter Touciistonr imd Audurt; Jaqubs at a 
duittitice, observing them. 

Touch. Come a|»aee, irood Amlun , 1 will fetch u]i 
your goatA, Au<lre\ : And liow, Aiidny ' lUn 1 the iiuui 
yet? Doth my aimiile feature coiileut you? 

Aud Your features! Lord waiiunt us I what fesr 
tures ? 

Touch I am here with thee and thy guats, as Ihu 
mu4t capricious poet, honest Ovid, was among tlie Goths. 

Jag. O knowledge ill-inliabited ! * worse than Jove 
in a thatchnl hotise ! [Aside, 

Touch. When a man's verses cannot l)e understiNMl, 
nor a man's giMnl wit secondeil with the forward child, 
understanding, it strikes a man more dead than a great 
reckoning in a little room: Truly, I would the gods 
bad made tliee poetical. 

Aud. I do not know what poetical is ; is it honest in 
deed and word ? Is it a true thing? 

Touch. No, truly ; for the truest poetry is tlie most 
feigning ; and lovers are given to poetry ; and what 
they swear in poetry, may be said, as lovers, they do 
feign. 

Aud. Do you wish, then, that the gods had made me 
ixietical ? 

Touch. I do, truly : for thou swear's! to me thou art 
honest; now, if thou wort a poet I might have some 
hojic thou didst feign. 

Aud. Would you not have me honest ? 
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Tmtck. Nik truly, nnl«n tlioii wert lianl-r.iviHir«Nl : 
ftir iKHiesty coupled to beauty, t« ti> have honey a aauce 
til >11 gar. 

Jaq A material fuel ^ * [A*ide 

Avd. 1 am nut fair; aiwl therefure 1 pray ttie 

gods make mo honest ' 

Ttnu'h Tnily, and to cast away Imnesty u|Kin a foul 
•lut were to put good meat into an iirirlean -O' ! 

And. I amnnt a slut, though 1 thank the gods nrii fiml.*' 

Totich. W ell, praised Ir> tlie gods for thy foulness ! 
sliittishness may come hereafter. But lie it as it may 
be, I will marry thee . and to tliat end, 1 liare been 
with sir Oliver Mar>text, the vicar of the next villagt' ; 
who hath {iramised to meet me in this placeof the forest, 
and to couple us. 

Ja^ 1 would fiiin see tliis meeting. [Astdr 

And. Well, the gods give us joy f 

Tfmch. Amen. A man may, if he were of a fearful 
heart, stagger in this attem]it ; for liere we liave no tem- 
ple hut the wood, no aasenihly hut hom-lieastB. But 
what thouglif Courage ! As iHims are odious, tliey are 
necessary. It is said, Many a man knows no end his 
goods : rigid ; many a man lias gfNKl horns, and knows 
no end of tliem. Well, that w the dowry of his wife; 

*t is none of his own gv^ing. Homst Even so : Puui 
men alone f No, no; the nolilest deer hath them as 
huge as tlie rasoal.^ is the single man therefore bleesedf 
No : as a walled town is more wortliier tlion a village, 
so is the'lbreliead of a married man more hoDoiiruhle than 
the bare brow of a bachelor : and by how much de~ 
ieuoe^ is better than rw skill, by so much is a hum mom 
pmeioQS than to want. 

* A fool with matter in him. 

t> Fuml is here used in the sense of kvmely-^pyoweA iojbtr. 

* Bataal is the liaater's term given to deer lean and out gi 
seiison. 

* Any mennii nf defence is b«tt««r then the lack of ecielioe; in 
|iro|iortioa as somethiag ih to iiothitii;. 
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Enter Sir Oi.ivrb Mak<tkxt. 

H«re come* sir Oliver : — Sir Oliver Mar-lext yon nr* 
well met: Will you despatch us here under tliu tree, 
or eliall wp witli you to your cliapel Y 

Sur Ok. is tliere none here to ipve the woman ? 

Touch 1 will not take her on Kift of any man. 

Str OIL Truly she must be given, or the marriage is 
not lawlul. ^ 

Jaq. [ discovering hitnaelf.^ Proceed, proceed *. 1 ’ll 
give her. 

ToucJi. Good even, good master “ Wliat ye call ’t 
How do you, sir? You are very well met: God 'ild 
you * for your last company : 1 am very glail to see 
you : — Even a toy in hand heie, sir ; — Nay ; pray be 
covered. 

Jaq. Will you lie married, motley? 

Touch. As the ox hath his bow, sir, the horse his 
cmh, and the fal<*on her Isdls, so man hath his desires ; 
aiul as ]iigeons bill, so wedlock would lie nibbling. 

Jaq. And will you, being a man of your brceiling, 
be married under a bush, like a beggar? Get you to 
church, and have a good priest tliot can tell you wliat 
marriage is : this fellow will but join you together as 
tlipy join wainscot; then one of you will prove a shrunk 
panel, and, like green timlier, warp, warp. 

Touch. 1 am not in the mind but I were better to be 
mairied of him than of another : foi he is not like to 
marry me well ; and not being well married, it will 
be a good excuse fur me hereaftiu to leave my wife. 

[Asitfs. 

Jaq Go thou with me, and let me counsel thee. 

Touch. Gome, sweet Audrey : 

We must be married, or we must live in bawdry. 
Farewell, good master Oliver! 

* Uixl yield you— give you recompeniie. 
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Nol O awrrt OUvpt. 

O ^ 

Lm^c «m* not tiflilnil tliec : 

Bui wind u««y, 
llugoue I MX , 

I will not to wedding w ith the* 

[£xe<m/ Ja.q., Touch., and Auo. 

Sir OK. T is DO matter ; ne'er a fantaetical knave 
of than all tliall flout me out of ray calling. 41 , [j&nL 

SCKNE IV. — TAc tame. Before a Cottage. 

Enter Rosalind and Cbi.ia. 

Rot. Never talk to mey 1 will weeji. 

Cel. Do, 1 pritliee ; but yet have the grace to consi- 
der that tears do nut become a man. 

Rot. But have I nut cause tu weep? 

Cel. As good cause as one would desire ; tlietefore 
weep. 

Rot. His very liair is of the disMmblhfig colour. 

CeL Sometliing browner than Judas’s : auury, bis 
kisses are Judas's own ciiildren. 

Hot. 1' faitli, his hair u of a good colour. 

Cel. An excellent colour : your chesnut was ever the 
only colour. 

Rot. And his kissing is as foil of sanctity as tlic 
touch of lioly brewL 

Cel. He iiatli bought a pair of cast lips of Diana : a 
iiuu of winter’s sisterhood kisses not more religiously; 
ttie very ice of chastity is in tliem. 

Rot. But why did he swear he would come tliis 
morning, and comes not? 

CeL Nay, certainly, theie is no tiuth in him. 

Rot. Do you think so ? 

Cel. Yes ; I think he is not a pick-jnuse, nor a 
horse<stealer ; but for his verity in love, 1 do tliink him 
os cimcave as a covered goble^* or a worm-eaten nut 

■ rhs goblet b euvered wlieu it » emptj ; when full t4> Iw 
drunk out of, tlw cover is resKwed. 
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Ros. Not tnio in lovef 

iC'e/. Yes, when he is in; bnt, 1 think he is not in. 

Roa. You have heanl him swear downright he was. 

CeL Was is not is : besides, the oath of a lover is no 
stronger than tlie word of u tapster ; they are both the 
confirmer of false reckonings : He attends here in the 
forest on the duke your fatlier. 

Roa. I met the duke ye-^terday, anti had much ques- 
tion ■ with him : He asked me, of wliat parentage 1 
was ; I told him, of as good as he ; so he laughed, -entl 
let me go. But what talk we of fathers, when there ’s 
such a man as Orlando? 

Cel. O, that 's a brave man ! he writes brave verses, 
siH'uks brave wonls, swears brave oaths, and breaks 
them bravely, tpdte traverse, athwart tlie heart of his 
lover; as a puny tilter, Uiat spurs his horse but on one 
side, breaks iiis stall' like a noble goose : but all *s brave 
that youth mounts, and folly guides : — Who comes 
here? 


Enter Gorin. 

Cor. Mistress, and master, you have oft inquir'd 
Aflei the sliejiherd that complain'd of love ; 

Who you saw sitting by me on the turf, 

Praising tlie pmud disdainful shepherdess 
That was his mistress. 

Cel. Well, and what of him t 

Cor. If you will see a |»geant truly play'd. 
Between the pale complexion of true love 
And tlie red glow of scorn and proud disdain, 

Go hence a little, and 1 shidl conduct you, 

If vou will mark it. 

noa. O, come, let us remove ; 

Tlie sight of lovers feedeth those in love : 

Bi ing us to tins ught, and you shall say 
1 ’ll prove u busy actor in their play. 

* cUmouas. 


[Exeuaat. 
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SCENE \,-^AHotkeT pari of tkt Forett 
Enter SiLtriva atul Husn. 

8iL Sweet Plielie, do nuteouni me; do i«it, Pbelit* : 
Say, that you love me not ; but ny not eo 
In bittemeM : The common executioner, 

Whole lieart tlie accuitom'd light uf death nuikei biii'4 
Falli not the oae upon the huuibhMl neck. 

But fint begi pardon : Will yon itenier lie 
Than he th^ diei and livei by bloody dro|a f 
Enter Rosxlimd, Cbi.ia, and Gorin, at a di e ta n c e . I 
Phe. 1 would not lie thy execiilioner ; I 

I fly thee, for 1 would not injure thee. 

TImni teirit me, tliere ii murtlier in mine eye ; 

*T ii pretty, lure, and very probable, 

I Tliat eyci, that are die fmirit and lofteit thingi, 
j Who ihut their coward gates on atomiei, 

Sliould be call'd tyrants, butclien, raurtheren! 

Now I do frown on thee with all niy heart ; 

I Anil, if mine eyei cun wound, now let tliem kill t'l i>; 
Now counterfeit to iwouii ; why, now full ilown . 

Or, if thou camt not, O, for ihame, for iliame. 

Lie not, to say mine eyes are murthemri. 

Now ihow tlie wound mine eye hath made in thee : 
Scratch thee but with a pin, and there remaini 
Some tear of it ; lean upon a rusli, 

Tlie cicatrice and capable * impreuure, 

Thy palm some moment keeps : but now mine eyes, 
Which 1 have darted at thee, hurt thee nut ; 

Nor, I am suie, tbeie is no force in eyes 
That can do hurt. 

SU. O dear Phebe, 

If ever (as that ever may be near) 

Vou in some fresh cheek the j^iwer of fancy. 

Then diall you know the wounds invisible 
That love's keen arrows make. 

* CofuNs-^abie lo rooeivi. 


1 



S6CHK V.] 


AS TOD LIKE IT. 


Phe. But, till tliat time, 

Gome not thou near me : anti, when that time comet, 
AfBiot me with thy mooke, |»ty me not ; 

A«, till that time, I ahall not pity thee. 

J?o«. And why, 1 pray yout {Advatwing^ Wlio 
might be your mother I 
Tliat you insult, exult, and all at once, 

Over the wretdicd? Whet tliough you liafe no 
beauty, 

I by my faiUi, 1 sec ito more in you 

I Than without candle may go dark to bed 
Must you Ite therefore proud and pitiless t 
I Why, wliat means this ¥ Why do you look on me! 

I see no more in you than in the ordinary 
! Of nature's sale*work ; — Od's my little life I 
I 1 think she means to tangle my eyes too 
I No, 'faith, proud mistress, hope not after it ; 

' T IS not your inky brows, your black silk hair, 

Your bugle eyeballs, nor your cheek of cream, 
i That can entame my spirits to your worship. 

You foolish shepherd, wherefore do you follow her, 

Like foggy souft, puffing with wind and rain ¥ 

You are a thousand times a properer man, 

I Than she a woman : 'T is such fools as you 
I That make the world full of ill-favour'd children t 
I T is not her glass, but you, tliat flatters her ; 

And out of you she sees henelf more proper 
Than any of hex lineaments can show her. 

But, mistress, know yourself; down 'on your knees, 

And tliank Heaven, fasting, for a good man's love : 

For I must tell you truindly in your ear, 

I Sell when you can ; you are not for all markets : 

Cry the man mercy ; love him ; take his ofter ; 

Foul is most foul, l^iog foul to be a scoffer, 
j So, take her to thee, she;[)herd , &re you well. 

Phe, Sweet youthj, I pray you chide a year together ; 
I liad rather hear you chide ^n this man woo. 

TOL. HI. B 
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Rm. He *• fallen in lore with your foubi«M| and | 
I she '11 Ikll in lore with my an|{«r : if it be so, os fiut 
i 05 slie answer* tiiee with frownuif hioksi I 'll sauce her 
witli bitter words. — Why look you so upon me f 
Phe, For no ill will 1 bear you. 

Ros. I pray you, do not fall in lore with me, 

I For 1 am lal^ tlian rows made in wine : 

I Bnides, I like you not : If you will know n^ house, 

I T is at the tuft of olives, here liord by *. — 

* Will you go, suter f Shefdierd, plr tier hard ; 

Come, sister : %epherdess, look on him better, 

And Lie not proud : though all tlie world could see, 

None could be so abus'd in sight as he. 

Come, to our flock. ^Exeunt Ros., Cbi.., atid Cou. 
r/ie. Dead shepherd ! now 1 find thy saw of might ; 
Who ever lov’d, that lov’d not at first sight? ” 

Sil. Sweet Phcbe,— | 

PAe. Ha ! what say st Uiou, Silvius t 

Sil. Sweet Phebe, pity me. 1 

Phe. Why, I am sorry for tliee, gentle Silvius. 

Sil. Wherever sorrow is, relief would be ; 

If you do sorrow at my gri^ in lov^ 

By giving love, your s orrow and my grief 
Were 1 k>& extermin'd. ' 

Phe. Thou hast my love; Is not that neigh- i 
hourly? 

Sil. I would have you. 

Phe. Why, that were covetousness. j 

Silvius, the time was that 1 ^ted thee ; 

And yet it is not that 1 bear thee love : 

But since that thou canst talk of love so well. 

Thy company, which erst was irksome to me, 

1 will enduro ; and I ’ll employ thee too : 

But do not look for further recompense 
Than thine own gladnem that thou art employ'd* 

Bil. So holy and so perfect is my love, 

And 1 in such a poverty of grace, 
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I That 1 ihall think it % most planteoua crap 
To glean the broken eui alter the man 
That the main harvMt reaps : loose now and then 
A scatter'd smile, and that 1 11 live upon. 

Pkt. Know'it thou the youth tliat spoke to me 
erewhile f 

Sil. Not very well, but I iiave met him oft ) 

And he hath bought the cottage, and the bounds, 

That the old carlot “ once was master of. 

Phe. Think not I love him, though 1 ask for him , 

'T is but a peevish boy : — yet he talks well ; — 

But what care I for words ? yet words do well, 

When he that speaks them pleases those tliat hear. 

It is a pretty youth ; — ^not very pretty : — 

But, sure, he *8 proud ; and yet his pride becomes 
I him : 

He '11 make a proper man : The l)e8t tiling in him 
t Is his complexion ; and faster than his tongue 
Did make offence, his eye did heal it up. 

He IS not very tall ; yet for his years he 's tall ; 

His leg is but so so ; and yet 't is well : 

There was a pretty redness in his lip ; 

A little riper and more lusty red 

Tlian that mix'd in his cheek ; ’t was just the diffei- ‘ 
ence 

Betwixt the constant red, and mingled damask. 

There be some women, Silvius, had they mark'd him 
In parcels os I did, would have gone near 
To fall in love with him : but, for my jiart, 

I love him not, nor hate him not ; and yet 
Have more cause to hate him than to love him : 

For what had he to do to chide at me ? 

I He said, mine eyes were black, and my hair black ; 

I And now I am remember'd, scorn'd at me : 

I 1 marvel why I answer'd not again : 

I * C'ar/ol— ehorl or peasant. 
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But that *• all ooa : omittance b no quittance. 

I 'll write to him a rery taunting letter. 

And thon ibalt bear it ; Wilt thou, Silvius t 
SiL Phebe, with all my heart 
PAe. I 11 write it itrai^t : 

rhe matter *■ in my head, and in my heart : 

I will be bitter with him, and paaaing ihort i ^ 

Gh> with me^ Silviua. fsann/n/. 
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ACT IV. 

SCENE l.—Tht same. 

Enter Rosalind, Cklia, and Jaqubb. 

1 pretty youth, let me be better 

quainted with thee. 

Jloe. Tliey say you are a tnelancltoly fellow. 

Jag. I am so : 1 do love it better than laughing. 

Roa. Tliose that arc in extremity of either are abo- 
minable fellows; and betray themselves to every modem 
censure, worse than drunkards. 

Jag. Why, 't is good to be sad and say nothing. 

Roa. Why, then, ’t is good to be a post. 

Jag. I have neither the scholar's melancholy, which 
is emulation ; nor the musician's, which is fantastiwl ; 
nor tlie courtier’s, which is proud; nor the soldier^ 
which is ambitions ; nor the lawyer’s, which is politic ; 
nor the lady’s, which is nice ;■ nor the lover’s, which is 
all tliese : but it is a melancholy of mine own, com- 
pounded of many simples, extract^ from many objects, 
and, indeed, the sundry contemplation of my travels, 
in which my often rumination wraps me in a most hu- 
morous sadness. 

Roa. A traveller ! By my faith, you have great rea- 
son to be sad : I fear, you ikve sold your own lands, to 
see other men’s ; then, to have seen 'much, and to hare 
nothing, is to have ricli eyes and poor han^. 

Jag. Yes, I liave gain^ my experience. 

Enter Orlando. 

Roa. And your experience makes you sad : liod 
ratlicr have a fool to make me me^, than experience 
to make me sod ; and to travel for it too. 

* iViC0>.-affeated. 
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Orl. Good day, and happtneM, dear Rosalind ' I 

Jaq. Nay, the^ God be wi* vou, an you talk in Idaiik | 
Tme. [£rt/ I 

Rob. Fareircll, monsieur traveller: Look you lis)) 
and wear strange suits; disidile* all ttie benefits of your 
I own country ; be out of love with your nativity, and 
almost chide God for making you that countenance you 
an ; or 1 will scarce think you liave swam ^ a gon> 
dola. — Why, how now, Orlando ! where have yon been , 
all this while 1 You a lover ? — An you serve me such 
another trick, never come in my sight more. 

Orl. My foir Rosalind} 1 come witlun an hour of my 
promise. 

Ro8. Break an liour’s promise iq love? He tliat will 
di\ide a minute into a tnousand parts, and braak but a 

I iart of the thousandth part of a minute in tlie afl'airs of 
(we, it mav be said of him tliat Cupid hath clapped 
him o' the shoulder, but I *11 warrant Ipm heart-whole. 

Orl. Pardon me, dear Rosalind. 

Bm. Nay, an you be so tardy, come no more in my 
sight ; 1 had as lief be wooed of a snail. 

Orl Of a snail 1 

Rot. Ay, of a snail j for though he comes slowly, he 
csurriss his house on Uis bsadi a better jointure, I tliink, 
iktm IBI make a woman : Broides, lie brings his destiny 
wi& mm. 

Qri What’s that? 

Rot. Why, \m » ; wluch such as you are fain to be 
bduddsD to your wives for : but he comes armed in liis 
fortune, and prevents the slander of his wife. 

Orl Virtue is no hora-znaker ; and my Riwalind is { 
virtuous. { 

Rot. And I am your Rosalind. 

Cel It pleases him to call you so ; but hs hath a | 
Rosalind or a better leer^ than 3nm. . 

Ro8. Come, woo ms, woo me ; for now I am in a | 
I ■ Diiab/e— detract ^m. /.ecr— feature. 



9ctMi 1.1 AS YOU LIKE IT. t5t 

holiday humour, and like enough to consent What j 
would you say to me now. on I were your very very 
llosalind t 

Orl. I would kiu before I s]xikp. I 

Jioa. Nay, yon were liettor speak first; and when you 
were gravelled fur lack of matter, you might take occa- 
sion to kiss. Very gooil orators, wlien they are out, 
they will spit ; and for lovers, lacking (God worn us !) 
matter, the cleanliest shift is to kiss. , 

Or/. How if the kiss be denied? 
lios. Then she puts you to entreaty, and tliere begins 
new matter. 

0;7. Who could be out, being before his beloved 
mistress? i 

lios. Marry, that should you, if I were your mis- ^ 
tiess ; or 1 should (biuk my honesty ranker than my wit. ; 
Orl. What, of my suit? 1 

Jios. Not out of your ap])arel, and yet out of 'your 
suit Am not I your Rosalind? 

Orl 1 take some joy to say you are, because I would 
be talking of her. 

Hos. Well, in her person, I say — I will not have 
you. 

Orl. Then, in mine own person, I die. 

Hos. No, faitli, die by attorney. The poor world is 
almost six thousand years old, and in all this time there 
was not any man died in his own person, videlicet, in a 
love-cause. Troilus had his brains dashed out with a 
Grecian club ; yet he did what he could to die befoie ; 1 

and lie is one of the patterns of love. Leander, he j 
would have lived many a fair year, though Hero bad 
turned nun, if it had not been for a hot midsummer 
night : for, good youth, he went but forth to wash him 
in the Hellespont, and, being taken with the cramp, was 
drowned; and the foolish cluoniclers'* of that i^e found 
it was — Hero of Sestos. But these are all lies *, men 
* We must accept chroaichn la the sense ofeorsesrs. 
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h6%'e died fram time to time, and vromu have eaten 
them, but not for love. 

Or/. 1 would not have my right Roialind of thij 
mind ; for, 1 protect, her frown might kill me. 

Rot. By thu liand, it will not kill a fly : But, come, 
now 1 will be your Rosalind in a more cuming-on du< 
position ; and ask me wliat you will, 1 will grant it. 

Orl. Tlien love me, Rosalind. . 

i2o«. Yes, faith will 1, Fridays, and Saturdays, and all. 

Orl. And wilt tliou liave met 

JRos. Ay, anil twenty such. 

Orl. Wliat say'st tliou t 

Hot. Are you not good Y 

Orl. 1 hojie so 

Rot. Why, tlien, can one desire too much of a goinl 
tiling t — Come, sister, you sliall be the priest, and marry 
us. — Give me your hand, Orlando : — What do you say 
sister I 

Orl. Pray tliee, marry us. 

Cel. 1 cannot say tlie wonls. 

Rot. You must begin, “Will you, Orlando,”— 

Cel. Go to : Will you, Orlando, have to wife this 

Rosalind f 

Orl. 1 will. 

Bos. Ay, but whent 

Orl. Why, now ; as fast as she can marry us. 

Bos. Tlien you must say, — “ I take tliee, Rosalind, 
for wife.” 

Orl. I take thee, Rosalind, for wife. 

Rot. I might ask you for your commission ; but, — 1 
:lo take thee, Orlando, for my husband : There ’s a girl 
goes before the priest: and, certainly, a woman's 
thought runs before her actions. 

Orl. So do all thoughts; they are winged. 

Rot. Now tell me, how long you would have her, 
after you liavc possessed her. 

Orl. For ever, and a day. 
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j TIos. Bay a day, without the ever : No, no, Orlando; 

’ mm are April >^hm they woo, Deceml^ when they 
' wed : maids ore May when they are maids, but the sky 
' changes when they are wives. I will be more jealous 
; of thee than a Ba'ii)ary cock-pigeon over his hen ; more 
i clamorous than u {Murot against min ; more new-fangled 
I than on ape ; more giddy in my desires than a monkey : 

I 1 will weep fur nothing, like Diana in the fountain, and 
j I will do that when you are diojioBcd to be merry ; 1 
I will laugh like a hyen, aiiu Lhat when thou art indliued 
to bleep. 

I (hi. But will my Rosalind do so 1 

Ros. By my life, she will do os 1 do. 

' Orl. (), but she is wise. 

Ros. Or else she could not have the wit to do this : 
the wiser, the way warder: Make the doors* upon a 
' woman’s wit. and it will out at the casement; shut ! 
I tliat, and 'twill out at tlie key-hole; stop that, ’twill 
fly with the smoke out at the chimney. 

Orl. A man that had a wife with such a wit, he 
might say, — “Wit, whither wilt?’’ 

I Ros. Nay, you might keep that check for it, till you 
: met your wife’s wit going to your neighbour’s bed. 

Orl, And what wit could wit have to excuse that ? 

1 Ros. Marry, to say — she came to seek you there. 

! You shall never take her witliout her answer, unless you 
take her without her tongue. O, lhat woman that can- 
not make her fault her husband’s occasion, let her never 
nurse her child herself, for she will breed it like a fool. 

Orl. For these two hours, Rosalind, I will leave thee. 

Ros. Alas, dear love, I caimot lack thee two hou^. 

Orl. 1 must attend the duke at dinner, by two 
o'clock I will be with thee again. 

Ros. Ay, go your ways, go your ways ; — I knew what 
you woultl prove ; my hriends told me as much, ai<d I 

* Make the doort — the language of the midland couaties for 
making /dst the doors. 
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thougUt no IcH : — that flattering tongue of yuun won 
nM : — 't ia hut one cast away, and so. — come, death. — 
Two o'cloek is your hour? 

Orl. Ay, sweet RosaliiMl. 

Rot. By my tmtli, and in good eam«t, and so God 
mend me, and hy all pretty oaths tliat are nut dan- 
gerous, if you break one jot of your promise, or come 
one minute lieliind your liour, 1 will tliink youAiiC most 
pathetical break-promiie, and the most hollow lovely and 
the most unworthy of her you call Rosalind, tliat may 
be chosen out of die gross Inpd of the unfaithful : tlieic*- 
fore lieware my censure, and keep your nroinise. 

Orl. With no less religion Uian if thou wert indeed 
m\ Rosalind : So, adieu. 

Rot. Well, Time is Uie old justice that examines all 
such offenders, and let Time try : Adieu ! [Exit Obl. 

Cel. You have simply mistued our sex in your love 
prate : we must have your doublet and hose plucked 
over your head, and sliuw the world what the bird bath 
done to her own nest. 

Rot. O coz, coz, cos, my pretty little coz, that thou 
didst know liow many fatiiom deep 1 am in love ' But 
it cannot be sounded ; my affection liath an unknown 
bottom, like the bay of Portngal. 

Cel Or ratlier, bottomless ; that as fast os you pour 
aflectiin ifi, it runs out. 

Rot. No, tliat same wicked bastard of Venus, diat 
was begot of tliought, conceived of spleen, and bom of 
madness} that blind rascally boy, that abuses every 
one’s eyes, became his own are out, let him be judge 
how deep 1 am in love — 1 *11 tell tliee, Aliena, I can- 
not be out of the sight of Orlando : 1 ’ll go find a sha- 
dow, .and sigh till lie coma 

CW. And I ’ll sleep. [Etutmi. 
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SCENE II . — Another part of the Forest. 

ErUer Jaqubs and Lords, m the habit of Foreeiere. 

Jaq. "Which is iie Uiat killed tlie deer ? 

1 Lord. Sir, it was I. 

Jaq. Let 's present him to the duke, like a Roman ; 
conqueror ; and it would do well to set Uie deer’s horns 
upon Ills head, for a branch of victory : — Have you no 
8011(7, forester, for tins pur|K> 8 e 1 i 

2 Lorrf. Yes, air. 

Jaq. Sing it; ’t is no matter how it be in tune, so it , 
make noise enough j 

SONG. 

1 . Whnt ahall he have that kill'd the deer ? 

S. Hi« leather ahin, and hoini to wear. j 

Take thou nu acorn, to wear the horn ; j 

It waa a crust ere thou wnst born. > 

1 Thy falher't father wore it ; i 

8. And thy fattier bore it , | 

All. The horn, the fiorn, the lusty horn, 

Is not a thing to laugh to anorn. [Bxent. ^ 

SCENE III.— rAe Forest. 

Enter Rosalind and Cslia. 

Ros. How say you now! Is it not past two o’clock 9 
and here much Orlando! ' 

Cel. I warrant yoq, with puK love^ and troubled 
brain, he hath ta’en ids bow and arrows, and is gone , 
forth — to sleep : Look, who comes here. j 

Enter Silvios. I 

Sil. My errand is to you, fair youth | 

My gentle Phebe did bid me give jom this { 

[QiiW ^ 

* Much Orlando— ironically, a great deal of Orlando | 
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I know not the contents ; but, as 1 guess, 

Bj the stem brow, and waspish action 
Which she did use as she was writing of it. 

It bears an angry tenor : jiardon me, 

1 am but as a guiltless messenger. 

Roi. Patience herself would startle at tins letter, 
And play tlie swaggerer ; bear tliis, bear all : 

She says, 1 am not fair ; that I lack manne^l; 

Slie csdls me proud ; and, that she could not love mn 
‘Were man as rare as iJimnix ; ()d 's my will ! 

Her love is not the hare that I do hunt. 

I Why writes she so to mef — Well, slie{)lierd, well, 

This is a letter of your own device. 

Sil. No, 1 protest, 1 know not the contents ; 

Phebe did write it. 

Roa. Come, come, you are a fool, 

And turn'd into tlie extitmity of love. 

I saw lier hand : she has a leathern liand, 

A freestone-colour'd hand ; 1 verily did tliink 
j That her old gloves were im, but 't was her hands ; 

She has a huswife's band : Init that 's no matter : 
j I say, she never did invent this letter ; 

This ia a man's invenlioi^ and bis hand. 

’ Sik Snn^ it is hers. 

Ro§. Ww» *t is a boisterous and a cruel style, 

A style ; why, riie defies me, 

Like ^gh^elian : woman's gentle brain 

Could not dMtp such giwt rude invention, 

Such £thi(^ wordi^, blacker in their effect 
Than in their countenance : — Will you hear the leltei- f 
SiL So please you, for 1 never beard it yet •, 

Yet heard too mubh of Phebe's cruelty. 

Ro». She Phd)eB me : Mark how the tyrant writes. 

*' Alt thou god to shepherd turn’d, [/tends. 

Hkft a maideD’s heart hath bitrn'd ? 

Can a wonrilxail thus ? 

Sif. CaQjjou this railing f 
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j Rot. *• Why, thy fudliMul Uld Bpait. 

; Warr'it thou with a woman's heart? ’ 

Did you ever liear such railingY 

*' While* the eye of roan did «oo me, 

Thai could do no veoKeance* roe. — *• 

Meiuling me a beast. — 

“ If the ecom of your bright eyne 
i Have power to ralM aueh love in mlue. 

Alack , in me wltat strange effect 
Would they work in mild aspect' 

Whiles you chid me, 1 did love : 

How then might your prayers move ? 

He that brings this love to thee 
Little knows this love in mo : 

And by him seal up thy mind ; 

Whether that thy youth and kind 
' Will the faithfhl offer take 

Of me, and all that 1 can make ;• 

Or else by him my love deny. 

And then I 'll study how to die." 

Sil. Call you this chiding f 
Cel. Alas, poor shepherd T 

Rot. Do you pity mm f no, he deserves no pity. — 
Wilt thou love such a woman f — What, to make thee 
an instrument, and play false strains upon thee ! not to 
be endured ! — ^Well, go your way to her, Tfor I see, love 
hath made thee a tame snake,) and say mis to her ; — 
That if she love me, I charge her to love thee : if she 
will not, 1 will nevOT have her, unless thou entreat for 
her. — If you be a true lover, hence, and not a word ; 
for here comes more company. [Emt SiLTzua 

Enter Olxybh. 

0/t. Qood morrow, fair ones : Pray you, if you know 
Where, in the purlieus of this forest, stands 
A sheep-cote, imc*d about with olive-trees f 

PsnpeoiiM— mischief. b Auid— kindly alboiAons. 

I ATuAe— make up. 
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Cel. West of tliis placoi down in the neighbour 
bottonii 

Tlie rank of osiers, bj tlie murmuring stream. 

Left on your right hand,* brings you to tlie place : 

But at thu hour tlie houM dotli kMp itself, 

There 's none within. 

OU. If that an eye may profit by a tonfu& 4 
Tlien riioulil 1 know you by description : ^ 

Such garments, and such years : “ The lioy is fair, 

Of fei^e favour, and be^ws himself 
Like a ripe sister : the woman low, 

And browner than her brotlier." Are not you 
Tlie owner of the house I did inquire for i 

Cel. It is no boast, being ask'd, to say, we are. 

OU. Orlando doth commend him to you both ; 

And to tliat youtl^ he calls his Roaalind, 

He sends Uiis bloody napkin } Are you he f 

Rot. I am t what must we understand by this ? 
on. Somaof my sliame ; if rou will know of me 
What man ram, and liow, and why^ and where 
Thiv haodlMreber was stain’d. 

, I pray you, tell it. 

Ifhcn Iasi the young Orlaudo pi-irted from 
you, 

He left a promise to return again 

Within aft hour } and, pacing through the forest, 

Chewing the Coed of sweet and bitter fancy, 

Lo, what befel ! he threw his eye aside, 

And, mask, what object did present itself! 

Under an old oak, whose boughs were moss'd with 

And high top bald with drv antiquity, 

A wretcM ragged man, owrgrowh With hair. 

Lay sles|H]W on his back : about his neck 
A greenjlM gilded snake had wreath’d itself, 

Who wdllphnr head, nimble in threats, approach'd 
* wi your fight AuO— being, as you ptH, left. 
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The opening of hii mouth ; but muldcnly 
Seeing Orlando, it unlink'd itoelf. 

And witli indented glides did slip away 
Into a busli : uniler which bush*s sluide 
A lioness, with udden all drawn dry, 

Lay couching, liead on ground, with catlike watch. 
When that the sleeping man should stir ; for ‘t is 
The royal disjKisition of that beast, 

To prey on nothing that doth seem as dead \ 

This seen, Orlando did ap|m>ach the man. 

And found it was his brother, his elder brother. 

Cel. 0, 1 have heard him sjieak of tliat same brotlicr ; 
\nd he did rendei * him the most unnatural 
That liv'd 'inongst men. 

OH. And well he might so do, 

For well I know he was unnatural. 

lios. But, to Orlando ; — Did he leave him there^ 
Food to the tuck'd and hungry lioness f 

OH. Twice did he turn las back, and purjxis’d sc : 
But kindness, nobler ever than revenge, 

And nature, stronger tlian Ins just occasion,’* 

Made him give battle to the lioness, 

Who quickly fell before him; in which hurtling 
From miserable slumber I awak’d. 

Cel. Are you his brother 1 
Roa. Wai it you he rescued f 

Cel. Was 't you that did so oft contrive to kill 
him? 

0/t. ’T was I ; but 't is not I : I do not shamt 
To tell you what I waS) since my conversion 
So sweetly tastes, being the thing 1 am. 

Rob. But, for the bhiody napkin 

OH. By and by. 

When from the first to last, betwixt us two, 
itendrr— represent. 

^ Just ooBaitoa— «uch reasonable ground as might have 
amply justlAed, or given just occabIou ibr, abandoning hfan. 
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! Tean our reoouiitmrata naJ most kindly biitird, 

I how 1 came into that desert place 
• In brief, he led me to tlie gentle duke, 

Who gave me (rah army and entertainment. 
Committing me unto my latdlier's love ; 

! Who led me instantly unto hit cave, 
i There stripp'd himself, and here upon hu arm 
Tlie lioness liad tom some flesh awav, ^ 
j Which all tills while had bled ; and now he fainted. 
And cried, in fainting, upon Rosalind, 
j llrief, 1 recover'd him ; bound up lus wound ; 

{ And, after some small space, being strong at heart, 

He sent me hither, stranger as 1 am, 

, To tell this story, tliat you might excuse 
His broken promise, and to give thu napkin, 

I Dyed in this blood, imto tlie shepherd youtli 
I That he in sport doth call his Rosalind, 
j Cel, Why, how now, Ganymede f sweet Ganymede t 
I FRosiJ.iNO faint*. 

j OH. Many will swoon when tJiey do look on 
blood. 

OtL Tliere is more ia It : — Cousin — Ganymede ! 

OK, Look, he recovers. 

Roe. 1 would 1 were at home. 

Cel. We 'll lead you tluflier : — 

I pray you, will you take him by the arm ? 

01%. Be of good cheer, youth : — You a man ? — 

You lack a man's heart. 

Rot. 1 do so, 1 confess it. Ab, sirra, a body would 
think this was well counterfeited : 1 pray you, tell your 
brother how well 1 counterfeited. — Heigh lio ! 

Oft. This was not counterfeit; there is too great tes- 
timony in your complexion, that it was a passion of 
earnest. 

Rot, Counterfeit, 1 cwsure you. 

Oft. then, take a good lieart, and counterfeit 
to be amioi. 
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Ro». So 1 do : but, i* faith, 1 aliould nave been a 
woman by right. 

C»m. Come, you look paler and paler; jiray you, 
draw iiomewards : — Good sir, go with ua. 

Oh. That will I, for I must bear answer back 
How you excuse my brotiier, Rosalind. 

Rw. I iliall devise something: But, I pray you, 
commend my counterfeiting to him ; — Will you go f 


1 


I 
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[Act T. 


ACT V. 

SCENE ^ 

Enter ToucHtroNB and Audrsy. 

Touch, We fhall find a time, Audrey ; patience, 
gentle Audrey. 

Aud. Taith, the prieit was good enough, for all tlie 
old gentlexnan’f saying. 

Touch. A most wicked sir Oliver, Audrey, a most 
vile Mar-text But Audrey, there is a youUi Itere in 
the forest lays claim to you. 

Aud. Ay, 1 know who 't is : lie liath no interest in 
me in the world : here comes tlie man you mean. 

Enter Yf iiAsiKU, 

Touch. It is meat and drink to me to see a clown : ^ 

By my troth, we that have good wits have much to ' 
answer for *, we shall be flouting \ we cannot hold. { 

Wm. Good even, Audrey.- | 

Aud. God ye good even, William. I 

WiU. And go^ even to you, sir. 

Touch. Good even, genUe friend : Cover thy head, 
cover thy head; nay, pitliee, be covered. How old 
are you, friend ? 

wm. Five-and-twenty, sir. 

Touch, A ripe age : Is thy name William 1 
wm. William, sir. 

Touch. A fair name : Wast bom i' the forest here 
wm. Ay, sir, I thank God. 

Touch, lliank God ! — a good answer : Art rich t 
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Will. Faitli, sir, so so. ' 

Touch. So so is good, very good, very excells^^ ' 
good : and yet it is noi; it is but so so. ^ 

wase? 

Will, Ay, sir, I liuve a jiretty wit. 

Touch, 'Wliy, thou say'st well. I do now-weimariO ' 
a saying ; The fool doth tliink he is wiw, but the 
n ISC man knows himself to be a fool.'* The heathen 
])liilu80])her, when he iiad a desire to eat a grape, would 
oi)“n his li]i 8 when he ]nit it into his mouth ; meaning 
tliereby, that mjies were made to eat, and lijia to ojien. 
You do love tliia maid? 

Will I do, sir. 

Touch. Give me your hand : Art thou learned t 

Will No, sir. 

Touch. Tlien learn diis of me ; To have, is to have : 
For it is a figure in rhetoric, that drink, being poured 
out of a cun into a glass, by filling the one doth empty 
the other : For all your writers do consent,* that ipne is 
he ; now you are not tjpse, for I am he. 
i Will Which he, sir ? 

' Touch. He, sir, that must marry tliis woman : There- 
i fore, you, clown, abandon, which is in the vulgar, leave, 

; the society, which in the boorish is, company, of this 
I female, which in the common is, woman, which toge- 
I Iher is, abandon the society of this female ; or, clown, 
thou perishest ; or, to thy better imderstanding, diest ; 
or to wit, 1 kill tliee, make thee away, translate thy life 
into death, thy liberty into bondajfe ; I will deal in 
poison with thee, or in bastinado, or in steel ; I will 
bandy with thee in fhetion ; I will o'errun thee with 
policy ; I will kill thee a hundred and fifty ways ; 
therefore tremble, and depart. 

Aud. Do, good William. 

W%ll, God rest you merry, sir. | ExU. 

- Coaimil— ooacur. 

T 3 
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EtUer Count. 

Oar inuler and miitreit Meks tou ; coidp, 
‘ ritay. 

uaTrip, Audrey, tri|H Audrey; — I attand, 1 
[Exeunt. 



SCENE 11.— tame. ^ 

Enter OuLairoo and Oj.ivbb. 

Orl. Is 't possible, tliat on so little acquaintance you 
should like Imr ? that, liui seeing, you siiould love her? 
and, loving, woo ? and, wooing, slie should grant ? and 
will you penever to enjoy her ? 

OU. Neither call tlie giddiness of it in question, the 
' poverty of her, the small acquaintance, my sudden 
I wooing, nor her sadden consenting ; but say witli me, 
j I love Alicsia ; say with (ict, tliat the loves me ; con> 
sent with both, tliat we may enjoy each other : it sliall 
I be to your go^ ; fbr my fatho's house, and all the 
I revenue tliat was dd sir ^wland's, will 1 estate * upon 
you, and here live and die a sbepheni. 

I Enter Rosalind. | 

! Orl You have my consent. Let your wedding be 
1 to-morrow : thither will I invite the duke, and all his 
contented IbHowers : Go you, and prepare Aliena ; for, | 
look you, here comes mv Rosalind. 

itJe. God save you, brother. 

OH And you, ^r sister. 

Jtos. Of mv dear Orlando, how it grieves me to see 
fnee wear thy heart in a scarf! 

Orl It is my arm. 

Eos. 1 thought diy heart bad been wounded wldi 
the claws of a lion. 

I OrZi Wounded it is, but with the eyes of a lady. 

* Rnate^setlle. 



ScikNX Il.J 


AS YOD LIKK IT. 


fit 

Ro8. Did your brother tell you how 1 counterfeitad 
to ■oundj'^ when he showed me your handkerohert 

Ch‘l. Ay, anti ^ater wonders than diat 

Jios. O, I know where you are ; — Nay, ’t is troa : 
tliere was never anything so sudden, but tlie fight of two 
rams, and Caosar's tlinuunical brag of — 1 came, taw, 
and overcame For your brother and my sister no 
sooner met, but they looked ; no sooner looked, but they 
loved; nu sooner loved, but they sighed; no sooner 
sighed, but they asked one another tlie reason; nu 
sooner knew the reason, but tltey sought tlic remedy : 
and in these degrees liave they made a pair of stairs to 
marriage, which they will climb incontinent,'* or else be 
incontinent before mairiage : they are in the very 
wrath of love, and tliey will together ; clubs cannot 
pait tlieni. 

Orl. They shall be married to-morrow ; and I will 
' bid the duke to the nuptial. But, O, how bitter a 
thing it is to look into happiness through another man's 
' eyes ! By so much the more shall 1 to-morrow be at 

i the height of heart-heaviness, by how much I shall 

I think my brother happy, in having what he wishes for. 

I iios. Why, then, to-morrow I cannot serve your turn 
i •or Rosalind^ 

i Orl. I can live no longer by thinking. 

Roa. 1 will weary you no longer then with idle talk- 
ing. Know of me then, (for now I speak to some pur- 

P ise,) tliat I know you are a gentleman of good conceit : 

speak not this that you should bear a gc^ opinion of 
my knowledge, insomuch, 1 say, 1 know you are ; nei- 
tlier do I labour for a greater esteem than may in some 
liltle measure draw a belief from you, to do yourstdf 
good, and not to grace me. Believe, then, if you please, 
that 1 can do strange tilings : 1 have, since I was three 
year old, conversed with a magician, most profound in 
I his art, and yet not damnable. If you do love Bosa- 
* Soimrf^swoon. inemtinent — immediately. 
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Liml m near tJie Iraut m yoar gMtuN eric* it out, wbtti 
yoar tmUNr tnaniai Ali«na abidi ycM many her : 1 
kooir into what etraiu of fortune ihe u driven ; and it U 
not impoHihle to me, if it appear not inconvenient to 
yon, to aet her before your eyea to«iorrow, hunuui aa the 
without any danger. 

Orl. Speakcet tliou in aober meaninga f 
Bm. ISj my life 1 do; wbioh 1 teD(^deai||y, Plough 
1 aay 1 am a magician : Therefoie^ put you m jwr 
beat array, bid your frieuda ; for if you will he married 
to'morrow, you ahall ; and to Romlind, if you will. 

Enter SiLvina and Piirbb. 


Look, here coraei a lover of mine, and a lover of liera. 

PKe. Yoath, you have done me much ungentleneaa, 
To show the letter tliat 1 writ to you. 

Rot. 1 care not if 1 liave : il ta my atudy 
j To seem despiteful and ungffitle to you : 

You are there follow'd by a faithful ahe|^ienl ; 

I Look upon him, love him ; lie worsliipe you. 

I Phe. Good aheplierU, tell thia youth what 't ia to love. 
SU. It is to be all made of figlia and tears ; — 

And so am 1 for Phefae. 

Phe. And 1 for Ganymede. 

Orl. And 1 for Rosalind. 

Rot. And 1 for no woman. 

8U. It is to be all made of ffutli and service 
And BO am 1 for Phebe. 

Phe. And 1 for Ganymede. 

Orl. And 1 for Bosaliud. 

Ahw. And 1 fbr no woman. 

SU. It u to be all made of fantasy, 

All made of passion, and all made of wishes ; 

All adoration, duty and observaace, 

All humbleness all patiencs end impetienos 
All purity, all trial, all ofasenonee) 

And so am I tor Phebe. 


1 
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Phf. Aud ao am I for Qanjmedtt. 

Orl. And so am 1 for Rutalind. 

Ros. And 80 am 1 for no woman. 

Phe. If this he ao.. whj blame yon me to love me f | 

[7b Rub. I 

Sd. If thia be ao, why blame yon me to love youf 

\To Paa. I 

Orl, If thia lie ao, why blame you me to love youf I 

Roa, Who do you apeak to, " why blame you me to 
love you T' 

Orl. To her, tliat ia not here, nor doth not hear. 

Ros. Pray you, no more of ^ia ; *t is like the howl- 
ing of Irish wolves against the moon. — 1 will help yon, 

[to SiLviua] if 1 can : — 1 would love you, [to PiiaBKl 
if I could. — ^To-morrow meet me all together. — I will 
marry you, [to Phbbb] if ever 1 marry woman, and 
1 'll be married to-morrow : — 1 will satisfy you, I to ^ 
Orlando] if ever 1 aatisBed man, and you shall tie 
married to-morrow I will content you, [to Silvius] i 
if wliat pleases you contents you, and youahall be mar- ! 
ried to-morrow. As you [to Orlando] love Rosalind, 
meet ; — os you [to Silvius] love Phebe,meet ; And as 
I love no woman, 1 'll meet. — So, fore you well ; I have 
left you commands. 

Sil. 1 'll not fail, if 1 live. 

Phe. Nor I. 

Orl. Nor I. [Exe/unt. \ 

SCENE tame. 

Enter Touchstone and Audrey. 

Touch. To-morrow ia the joyfiil day, Audrey j to- 
morrow will we be married. 

Aud. I do desire it with all my heart : and I hope it 
is no dishonest desire, to desire to be a woman of the 
world.* Here cornea two of the banished dnke'i yifea. 

• To bo married. 
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Enter two 

1 Pom. Well met, bonest gentleman* 

PnticA. By my troth, well met : Come, sit, sit, oimI 
a tong. 

3 Page. We are for you : ait i* the mitldle. 

I Pojre. Shall we clap into *t roiinilly, without 
nawking, or sjiitting, or saying we are hoarae ; which 
•re the only iirulogucs to a bad %’oire V ” 

3 Pagt. i faith, i' faitli ; and both in a tune, like 
I two gipsies on a horse. 

i SONG. 


I. 

It s loT<^, and his Ism, 

tfl'ith n he), sad s ho. aod a hey noninOi 
That o’er the iiTei*D rarn field did paaa, 

lu apnae time, the only pretty ring Ume, 
When biitU ^ stag, hey ding a ding, ding ; 
8wcN,a lorera lo'ie the spring. 


II. 

And therefore take the present tine. 

With a hey, and a no, and a hey nonlno 
For love U crowtied a itli the prime 
Ip spring lime. Ac. 

> III. 

Between tlie acres of tlie rye. 

With a hey. and a ho, .ind a hey nonino, 

'Hiese pretty country folks would he, 

In spring time, &c. 

IV. 

This carol they began that hour. 

With .1 hey, and a ho, and u hey nonino, 

How that a life was but a flower 
In spring time, 8cc. 

Touch, Truly, young gentlemen, though there was 
no great matter in the ditty, yet the note woe very un> 
tun^le. 

1 Pago. You ore deoeired, sir ; we time, we W 
not our time. 
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Touch. By my troth, yet ; 1 count it but time loot 
to hear luch a fooliih tong. Ood be with you ; and God 
mend your voioet ! Come, Audrey. [Exeunt. 

BCENE IV . — Another part of the Forest. 

Enter Dusk senior^ Amiens, Jaquss, Oklanuo, 
Oliver, and Celia. 

Duke .S. Dost thou believe, Orlando, that the boy 
Can do all this that he hath promised ? 

Oh. 1 sometimes do believe, and sometimes do nut ; ^ 
As those that fear, — they hope, and know they fear. 

Enter Rosalinu, Silvius, a)id Phebb. 

Ros. Patience once more, whiles our compact is 
urg'd 

You say, if I bring in your Rosalind, [To the Duke. 
You wdl bestow her on Orlando here? 

Duke S. That would 1, had I kingdoms to give with 
her. 

Ros. And you say, you will have her, when I bring 
her ? [To Orlanbo. 

Orl. That would I, were I of all kingdoms king. 

Ros. You say, you ’ll marry me, if I be willing f 

[ To Phebb, 

The. That will I, should I die the hour after. 

Ros. But, if you do refuse to marry me, 

You ’ll give yourself to thb most faithful shepherd. 

Phe. So is the bargain. 

Ros. You say, that you ’ll have Phebe, if she willt 

r To SiLr 

Sil. Though to have her and death were both one 
thing. 

Ros. I have promis’d to make all this matter even. 
Keep you your word, O duke, to give your daughter;— 
You yours, Orlando, to receive his daughter ; — 
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KBin YOU jwa wonl, Pii«b^ that you 'll marry me ; 
dr leKiting me, to wed tlua shepherd : — 

Keep your word, Silvius, that you 'll marry lier, 
ir she refuse me : — luul from hence 1 go^ 

To moke these doubts all even. Aoa. Olicf Gb.. 

Duke S. I do remember in tills nephord-boy 
Some lively touclict of my daughter's favour. 

Or/. Bly lord, die fiiat time tW 1 ever sow him, 
Methought he wee a brother to your daughter : 

But, niy good Imd, tide boy b forest-honi ; 

And hath byen tutor'd in toe rudiments 
Of manvS!fl|p{Urate studies by his uncle, 

Whom reports to be a great magician, 

Obscured in die circle of dtis forest. 


Enter Touchstonk and Auuuey. 

Jaq, There is, sure, another flood toward, and tliese 
couples are coming to the ark i Here comes a pair of 
very strange beasts, which in all tongues ore called 
fools. 

Touch. Salutation and greeting to you all ! 

Jaq. GKiod my lord, bid him welcome. This is the 
motley-minded gentleman that I have so often met in 
the forest : he hatli been a courtier, he swears. 

Touch. If any man doubt tiiat, let him put me to 
my purgation. 1 have trod a measure .f 1 have flattered 
a lady ; I have been politic with my friend, smootii 
with mine enemy ; I liave undone three tailors ; 1 have 
hod four quarrels, and like to have fought one. 

Jaq. And how was tliat ta’en upt * 

Touch. 'Faitli, we met, and found the quarrel was 
upon the sevendi cause ? 

How, seventh cause f — Good my lord, like this 

fellow. 

JDuie S. I like him very well. 

• Ts’sii sp^aade up. 
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Touch, Ood ’lid you, sir ; 1 desire you of th» lilj^ > 
1 press in here, sir, ataiMigst the rest of the 
cojuiUtives, to swear, and to forswear; according oiT' 
nuirnage huids, and bhxxi breaks : A {loor virgin, sir, 
iin ill-favoured thuig, sir, but mine own ; a poor humour 
of mine, sir, to take tliat tliat no man else will : Rich 
honesty dwells like a miser, sir, in a {Xior house; as 
> 0 Mr ])earl in your foul oyster. ' 

Duke a. By my faith, he is very swifl: and sen- 
tentious. 

Touch. According to the fool’s liolt, sir, and such 
: dulcet diseases. 

' Jaq. But, for tiie seventh cause ; how did you find | 
the quarrel on the seventh cause t i 

Touch. U|K)ii a he seven times removed ; — Bear your 
' body more seeming,'* Audrey :—as thus, sir. 1 did dis- i 
I like the cut of a certain courtier’s beard; he sent me I 
I word, if 1 said his beard was not cut well, he was in 
, the mind it was : Tins is called the “ Retort courteous. ' 

If 1 sent him word again, it was not well cut, ho would 
send me word, he cut it to please himself: This is 
j called the “ Quip modest.” If again, it was not well 
1 cut, he disabled^ my judgment: This is called the 
“ Reply churlish,” If again, it was not well cut, he 
would answer, I spake not true: Tins is called tlie 
“ Reproof valiant.” If again, it was not well cut, he 
would say, 1 lie : This is called the Countercheck 
quarrelsome and so to the “ Lie circumstantial,” and 
the “ Lie direct.” 

Jaq. And how oft did you say, his beard was not 
well cut? 

Touch. 1 durst go no further than the “ Lie circum- 
stantial,'’ nor he durst not give me the “ Lie direct 
and so we measured swords and parted. 

Jaq. Can you nominate in order now the degrees of 
the lie? 

• Seeming— aeem\y. 


irapoocliod. 
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I . TmuA. O tir, we quarrel in print, by the book ; u 
! yon have books for good manners. 1 will name you 
the d eg r ees . Tlie tlie Retort courteous; tlie se- 
oond, the Quip modest ; tlie third, the Reply churlish ; 

I the fiwilh, the Reproof valiaiit; tlie RMi, the Counter- 
I check quarrelsome; the risth, tlie Lie witli circum- 
stance ; tlie selentl^ the lAe direct. All them yooenay 
avoid, but tlie lie direct ; and you may avoid 4kat too, 

I with an jy. 1 knew when seven justices could not take 
up a quarrel ; bat when tne inrties were met tliem- 
sdves, one of them thought but of an I/, as, If you 
•aid so, then I said so;*' and tliey shook h^ds, and 
•wore brothers. Your If is the only peace-maker ; much 
virtue in //. 

JtLq. Is not this a rare fellow, my lord t be *s as good 
at anything, and yet a fool. 

Duke S. He uses hii folly like a stalking-horse, and 
under the presentation of that he shoots his wit 

Enter Hyksk, leading Rosalind and Cklia. 

StiU Mus%c, 

Ilym. Theo U Uiersmiith in hea\eD, 

When earthly thing* made eien 
Atone together. ■ 

Good duhe, receive thy dangliter 
Hxmcu from heaven brought her 
Yea, brought her hither ; 

Tliat thou mightit join her haud nitli liis, 
Whose heart nithiu her bosom is. 

Ros. To you 1 give myself, for I am yours. 

\To Duke S . 

To you I give myself, for 1 am yours. \fo Orlando. 

Duke S. If there be truth in sight, you are my 
daughter. 

Orl. If there be truth in sight, you are my Ro- 
salind. 


* jtUme Uiffether— unite. 
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Phe. If sight and sljape be true, 

Why, then, — ray love adieu ! 

Iio%. 1 *11 liave no father, tf you be not he : — 

[ To Dukb S. 

I 'll have no husband, if you be not he : — f /h Obl. 
Nor ne'er wed woman, if you be not the. [To Pua. 
llym. Peace, ho ! 1 bar confusion : 

T is I must make conclusion 
Of tliese moel strange events : 
llere 's eight tliat must take lionda. 

To join 111 Hpnen's bauds, 

If truth holds true contents. 

You and you no cross sliall part : 

[ To Oui.. and Rob. 
You and you are heart in heart : 

[To Oli. and Ckl. 

Y'ou [to Pub.] to his love must accord. 

Or liave a woman to your lord : — 

You and you are sure ti^ether, 

[ To Touch, and Aun. 
As the winter to foul weatlier. 

Whiles a wedlock-hymn we sing. 

Feed yourselves with questioning 
That reason wonder may diminish. 

How thus we met, and these things finish. 

60NO. 

Wedding is great Juno’s crown ; 

O bleMcd bond of board and bod 1 
'T » Hymen peoples every town ; 

High wedlock then be honoured : 

Honour, high honour and renown. 

To Hymen, god of every town I 

Duke S. O my dear niece, welcome tliou art to 
me; 

l*'ven daughter, welcome in no less degree. 

^ QueUroRis^—diBcouTsiugt 
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Phe. I will not eat my ward ; now Uiou art mine, 
Thy iiuth my fancy to tiiee doth combine. [Zb 8il. 

Enter oe Boik 

} Jaq. de B. Let me iiaee audience for a wonl| or two ; 
j I am tlie second son of old sir Rowland, 

That bniifif these tiding* to this fair oaoemhly 
Duke Frederick, hearing how that every day 
Men of great wordi resorted to this forest, 

Adilress'd * a mighty ]iower ; which were* on fiH»t, 

111 his own conduct, ]Mirpo 8 ely to take 
Ills liroUier liere, and put him to the sword : 

And to die skirts of tins wild worn] he I'.une ; 

Wliere, meeting with (ui old religious niiin, 

After some question with him, was conveiftMl 
Both from his enterprise, anil from tiic world : 

His crown lienueatiiing to his banish'd brother. 

And all their lands restor’d to them again 
Tliat were wiUi him exil’d : Tliis to be true, 

I do engage my life. 

Duke S. Welcome, young man ; 

TIiou offer’st fairly to thy brothers’ wedding : 

To one, his lands witliheld ; and to tiie oilier, 

A land itself at large, a potent dukedom. 

First, in this forest, let us do those ends 
Tliat here were well begun, and well begot : 

And alter, every of tliisJiappy number. 

That liave endur’d shrewd days and nights with us, 
Slmll share the good of our returned fortune, 

According to tlie measure of their states. 

Meantime, forget this new-fall’n dignity, 

And fall into our rustic revelry : — 

Play, music ; — and you brides and bridegrooms all 
With measure heap’d in joy^ to the measures fall. 

Jaq. Sir, by your patience; If I heard you rightly, 

• ^rfrfrets’rf— pn*piitf»d. 
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i'luf duke hath ]iut on a religious life, 

Aikd throwTi into neglect the jionipuua court! 

I Jaq. de If. He hath. 

Joq. To Imn will I : out of these convertitee 
There is much matter to lie heard and leum'd.— 

You to yonr former honour I liequeatli ; [7b Dukb S. 

Yonr ]>atie:ice, and your virtue, well deserves it - 
You [to Oui.ANuo] to a love that your true faith doth 
merit . — 

You [to (Jli\ Lii] to your land, and love, and great al- 
li<‘8 ; — 

You [to SiLVii’hl to a long and well-desened bed : — 
And you [to ToucustoneJ to wrangling; for thy lov-. 
ing \oyuge 

but for two months victualTd : — So to your pleasures ; 

I 1 am for other tlian fc.r dancing measuics. 

Duke S. Stay, Jaques, stay. 

Jaq To sec no pastime 1 ; — what you would have 
1 'll stay to know at your abandon’d cave [Exit, 

I Duke S. Proceed, proceed : we will begin these rites, 

I And we do trust they ’ll end in true delights. [A dance. 

EPILOGUE. 

J Ros. It is not tlie fashion to see the lady the ejiilogue : 
but it is no more unhandsome, than to see the lord the 
prologue. If it be true, that “good wine needs no 
bush,” ’t is true, tliat a good play needs no epilogue : 
Yet to good wine they do use good bushes; and good 
plays prove tlie better for the help of good epilogues. 
What a case am I in then, that am neither a good epi- 
' logue, nor cannot insinuate with you in the behalf of a 
I good play ! I am not furnished like a beggeur, therefore 
I to beg will not become me: my way is, to conjure 
you ; and I ’ll begin with the women. I charge you, 

; O women, for the love you bear to men, to like as much 
of this play as please you : anil 1 charge you, O men. 
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for tbe lota you Imv to women, (m 1 perceiTe by your 
•iinpering, none of you betee than,) tW between you 
end tlie women, the pley may uleaae. If 1 were e 
women, 1 would kiiM ee xneny of you ee tied beanU 
that pleeeed me, complexione that liked me, and breatlu 
that 1 defied not : and, 1 am aure^ a« many aa have 



[ ExeutU. 


rNi> or 
YUir l.lkE If 







INTaofiucrORY REMARKS. 


Tuia comady waa first printad in the fblio collaetion of 
1629. The original edition m divide<l into acts and 
' icened. It also gives the enumeration of characters as 
we nave printed them, such a list of ** the names of die 
actors ” being rarely presented in the early eopm. It 
has been recently ascertained that * Measure for Mesi- 
snre ’ was presented at Court by the King’s playen (tlie 
I cumiiany to which Shakspere belonged) in 1604. 

Tlie general outline of the story upon which * Measure 
I for Measure’ is founded is presented to us in such dif- 
ferent fomiB, and with reference to such distinct tipif 
and persons, that, whether iiistorically true mr nof^ we 
can have no doubt of its universal interest. It is told 
of an o£Rcer of Charles the Bold, Duke of Burgnndy ; 
of Oliver le Diablef tiie wicked Ikvonrite of Louis XI. ; 
of Colonel Kirke, in our own country ; of a captain of the 
Dhke of Ferrara. In all these cases an wo- 

man sacridces her own honour for the |(ronA8od safety of 
one she loves ; and in all, with the esoeptksi of the caM 
I of ColomA Kirke, the abuser of authority Is punished 
with death. Whatever interest may attach to the nar- 
rative of such an event, it is manifest that fhe draittilic 
conduct of such a story is foil of difbeulty, eqiecihtly 
in a scrupulous age. Bat the public opfoion, whii^ 
VOL. in. u 2 
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in this |iafticu|^, would operate u|M)n a dnunalisl in 
' oiir own day, would not aflect a writer for tlie stage in 
the tunes of Elisabeth and James ; and, in point of fact, 
plots fhr mote offauive became the subject of very iio- 
i pular dramas long aAer the times of Sliaktpere. It 
appears to us that, adopting such a subject in its ge> 
ne^ bearings, he lias managed it witli i^fiiconimon 
adroitness by his deviations from tlie accustomed story. 

By introducing a contrivance by which the heroine is 
not lacrifioetl, he preserves our res|>ect for her, which 
would be involuntarily lost if she fell, even tliough ^ 
against her own will ; and by Uiis management he is 
also enaliled to spare tlie great offender witliout on un- 
bearable violation of our sense of justice. { 

Tlie leading idea of the character of Isabella is tliat 
of one who abides the direst temptation which can be 
presented to a youtliful, innocent, unsuspecting, and 
I affsctionate woman — die temptation of saving tlie life 

j of one most dear, by submitting to a sliame which tlie 
sophistry of self-love might represent os scarcely crimi- 
ni£ All otlier writers who have treated tlie subject liave 
conceived that the temptation could not be resisted, 
mwi^pcirii alone lias con&loice enough in female virtue 

Isabella never for a moment even doubt of lier i 
R'*piO|iB:r course. But he lias liased tliis virtue, most uii- 
q[uestionably,* upon the very highest principle upon 
f^ch any virtue can be built. The foundation of 
Isabella’s character is religion. The character of 
Angelo is the antagonist to that of Isaliella. In a oity 
of licentiousness he is 

** A maa of strictoie and Arm sbstineaee.'' 
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I ** Pncifei 

Standt at a guard with aiiTy j aoaice coofaaaaa 
That hia Uood lloai.** 
lie U one who 

*' Doth rebate and blunt hia natuiml odga 
^ With pro&ta of the niind» atud> and flut." 

But tie wanted tlie one suataining principle by wliich 
Isabella was uplield. After Shakspere had conceived 
the cliaracter of Isabella, and in Umi conception had 
made it certain tliat tier virtue must pass unscatlied 
througli ttie fire, he tiad to contrive a aeries of incidents 
by wluch ttie cataatroplie should proceed onward tlirough 
all the stages of Angelo's guilt of intention, and teniii- 
nate in his final exposure. Mr. Hallam says, “ Tliere ' 
is great skill in tlie invention of Mariana, and witliout | 
this the story could nut have anytliing like a satisfactory ' 
termination." But ttiere is great skill also m tlie ma- 
nagement of the incident in the Duke's hands, as well 
j as in tlie invention ; and this is produced by the won- 
derful propriety with which tlie character of the Duke is 
drawn. He is described by Hazlitt as a very imposing 
I and mysterious stage character, absorbed in his own 
I plots and gravity. Tliis is said depreciatingly. But it 
j is precisely this sort of character that Shakspere meant 
I to put in action. 

And here, then, os it appears to us, we have a key to 
the purpose of the jxict in the introduction of what con- 
stitutes the most unpleasant portion of tliia play, — the 
exhibition of a very gross general profligacy. There is 
an atmosphere of impurity hanging like a doise fog 


no 
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I over the city of the poet Tlie |)hi1oiO]ihical ruler, ' 

! t)>e saintly votaress, and the sonctimonions deputy, ai>> i 

pear to belong to anotlier region to that in which they ! 
move. Tliis, possibly, was not necessary for tlie higlier | 
dramatic effects of the comedy ; but it was necessary 
for tiiosc lessons of political philosopliy which we 
think Shakspoe here meant to inculcate, and i^ch he 
ap])ears to lu on many occasions to have kept in view in 
his later plays. In this play he manifests, as we ap- 
prehend, his philoso])hical view of n corrupt state of | 
manners fostered by weak government : but the subject 
is scarcely dramatic, and it struggles with his own ))ro- 
per powers. i 

! 

I 





PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


I ViNCKNTio, the ])uke. 

Appears, Act I t-r. 1 ; sc 4. Act II. sc 3. Act III fic 1 , sc. 2. 
j Act IV. hc. 1 ; sc. 2 : sc. 3 ; sc. &. Act V. sc. 1 

1 Angklo, Oic deputy [in the Duke’s absence']. 

/Ip^enrs, Act 1. sc. 1. Act II. sc. 1 ; sc. 2 ; sc. 4. Act IV. sc 4. 
AclV. :>c. 1. 

VIhcall's, an ancient lord [Joined with Angelo t« if^ 
deputation]. 

Appears, Act I. sc. I. Act II. sc. 1. Act III. sc. 2. 

Act IV 8C. 4. Act V.Bc. 1. 

Claudio, a young gentleman. 

Appeal^, Act 1. ac. S. Act III. sc. 1. Act IV. sc. 2. 
ActV.se. I. 

, Lucio, a fantastic. 

j Appeals, Act I sc. 2 ; sc. 3 , sc. 5. Act II. sc 2. Acl Hi, 
HC. 2, sc. 3. Act V. sc. 1. 

Two other like Gentlemen. 

I Appear, .Act 1. sc. 2 ; sc. 3. 

Provost. 

Appears^ Act 1. wc. H, Act II. sc. I ; sc. B ; so. 3. Act III. 
sc. 1 ; sc. 2. Act IV. sc. 2 sc. 8. Act V, sc. 1. 

TiioaiAB, a friar. 

Af^pears, Aot I. sc. 4. 

Pbtbr, a friar. 

Appears, Act IV. sc 5; sc. 6. Act V. sc. I. 

A Justice. 

Apperas, Act II. sc. 1. 
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Elbow, a timpU con^ahU. 

Affmrtt AdL II. ac. 1. Aot lU. n. t. 

Fbotb, a ftioii»h penileman. 

Afpeartf Art II. ac. 1. 

Clown. 

Appears, Act II. ac. 1. Act IV. ac. t ; ae. 

Abuorson, an executioner. 

Appears, Act IV. ac. 1 1 ac. 8 

Ba.rnardinb, a eUeso/ute prisoner. 

Appears, Act IV. ac. 3. Act V ac. 1 

IgABRLLA, eietar to Claudio. 

Appears, Act I. ae. ft. Act II. ac. ft ; ac. 4. Act III. ae. 1 . 
Act IV. ac. 1 ; ac. 3 . ac 8. Act V. ac. 1. 

Mariana, betrothed to Angelo. 

Appears, Act IV ae. I ; iic. 6. Act V. ac. I . 

Juliet, beloved of Claudio. 

Appears, Act I. ac. S. Act II. ac. S Act V. k 1. 

Franoisca, a nun. 

Appears, Aet I. ac. ft 

MiftTBSss Overdone, a bated. 

Appears, Act I. ac. ft. Act III. ac. ft. 

LordSf Gentlemen, Guards, Officers, and othe* 
Attendants. 


8CENE,--Vibnna, 
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MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 


ACT I. 

SCENE I . — An Apartment m the Duke*« Palam. 

Enter Duke, EaoALUi^ Lurch, and Attendants. 

Duke. Escalus, — 

Eical, My lord. 

Duke. Of ^vemment the propertiee to unfold, 

W ould seem in me to affect speech and discourse ; 
Since I am put to know," that your own science 
Exceeds, in that, the lists ^ of all advice 
My strength con give you : Then, no more remains 
But tliat, to your sufficiency as your wortli, is able ; 
And let them work.® Tlie nature of our people, 

Our city's institutions, and the terms ^ 

For common justice, you ate as pregnant in. 

As art and practice hatl) enriched any 
That we remember : There is our commission. 

From which we would not have you warp. — Call hither, 
I say, bid come before us Ai^elo . — [Exit an Attendant 
What figure of us tiiink yoii he-will bearf 

® Put to knotp— equivalent to I eaneot avoid hnowvM. 

k limite. 

We encronnter at the onset one of the obooura passoj^ for 
which this play is remarkable. We believe it may be read thus, 
without much difHculty : Then, no more rsMOtni ; (lo say on 
government) Bvt ihai, (your science) to,vo<«r sa^tlcisncy, Qoined 
to your authority) ai yoter MHirih (as well as your virtue) u aUs ; 
(equal to the duty) and let them work (call them Into action). 

u Terms. Blackstone explains tliis to mean the tseHnloal 
language of the courts. 
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I For you niiut know, we have witli ipecial loiil 
j Elected him our abwnce to supply ; 

Lent him our tenor, dressed him with our love ; 

And given his de|Mtatioii all the organs 
Of our own |Mwer : What tliink you of itf 
Etcal, If any in Vienna be of worth 
To undergo su<^ ample grace and iionoui^ 

• It IS lord Angelo. 

Enter Anobi.o. 

I Duke. Look, where he coiiim. 

; Always obedient to your grace's will, 

, 1 come to know your pleasure. 

Duke. Angelo, 

j Tliere is a kind of character ■ in thy life, 

That, to tire observer, dotli thy history 
Fully unfold : Thyself and thy belongings 
{ Are not thine own so projier, as to waste 
Thyself upon tliy virtues, they on thee. 

Heaven dotli with us as we wi^ torches do ; 

Not light them for tliemselves ; for if our virtues 
Did not go forth of us, *t were all alike 
As if we IukI tliem not. t^irits are not finely touch'd 
I But to fine issues : nor Nature never lends 
j Tlie smallest scruple of tier excellence, 

But, like a thrifty goddess, ^le determines 
Herself the glorv of a creditor, 

Both thanks and use.^ But I do bend my si)eecli 
To one tliat can my part in him advertise ; ® | 

Hold,<‘ therefore, Angelo : i 

■ Okmnuter has hen the original meaning of something en- ' 
gmved or hisorilied ; lAy if/s is thy iubits. 
k Ps s» intesast of money. 

V Jfy pari ia him is, my pari depnted to 1dm, whioh he can 
mh > s r wis«4irsct his attention to— without mv spaaoh. 

* Sold. The word hold is, we believe, ad dw saed to Angalo : 
and used teehnioally in the waive of to 4aiKi oad tu hold. Iluld, 
therefore, our power, Angelo 
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Id our remove, be thou At full ourself : 

Mortality and mercy in Vienua 
' Live in thy tongue and heart : Old Escaliui, 

I Tliough tint in question, is thy secondary : 

> Take thy commission. 

I Ang. Now, good my lord, 

Let there be some more test made of my metal, 

' Before so noble and so great a Hgure 
Be Rtamjt'd ii]ion it. 

Duke. No more e\ osion : 

We have with a leaven'd and nrejiaied choice 
Proceeded to you; therefore taae your iionours. 

Our haste from hence is of so quick condition, 

That it prefers itself, and leaves imouestiun'd 
Matters of needful value. We shall write to you. 

As time and our concemiiigs shall immrtun^ 

How it goes with us ; and do look to know 
W’'hat doth liefall you here. So, fare you well : 

To the hofieful execution do I leave you 
Of your c^ommissiuns. 

Ang. Yet, give leave, my lord, 

I That we may bring you something on the way. 

Duke. My haste may not admit it ; 

Nor need you, on mine honour, have to do 
With any scruple : your scope is as mine own : 

So to enibrce or qualify the laws 

As to your soul seems good. Give me your hand ; 

1 'll privily away : I love the people, 

But do not like to stage me to their eyes: 

Though it do well, I do not relish well 
'Their loud applause, and aves vehement : 

Nor do I tliiriK tlie man of safe discretion 
Tliat does affecit it. Once more, fare you well. 

Ang. The Heavens give safety to your puiposes ! 
Eacal. Lead forth, and brii^ you back in n^ppineM. 
Duke. I thank you : Fate you well. 

Eecal, 1 shall desire you, sir, to give me l^ve 
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To have fne ro ee c h with you ; and it concerns me 
To loidc into the bottom of my place : 

A power I hare ; but of what strength and nature 
1 am Oft instructed. 

Ang. T is eo witli me : — Let us withdraw together, 
And we may soon our satisfaction have 
Touching that point. 

Etcal. 1 *11 wait upon yotir hondi^ [Exeunt. 


I 

1 


SCENE II.— A Street. 

Enter Lucio and Uoo Oentlemen. ^ 

Lucio. If the duke, with the other dukes, come not to 
comiMMition with the king of Hungary, why, then all | 
the uukes fall upon the king. 

1 Gent. Heaven grant us its peac^ but not tlie king | 
of Hungary's ! 

2 Gent. Amen. 

Lucio. Thou concludest like tlie sanctimonious pi- | 
rate, that went to sea witli the ten commandments, but i 
scraped one out of die talde. 

2 Gera. Thou slialt not steal 1 | 

Lucio. Ay, that he razed. 

1 Gent. Why, H was a commandment to command I 
die captain and all the rest from their functions ; they 
put forth to steal : There 's not a soldier of us all, that, 
in the thanksgiving before meat, doth relish the prtition 
well that prays for peace. 

2 Gent I never heard any soldier dislike it. i 

Lucio. 1 believe thee ; for I think thou never wost 

where grace was said. 

2 Gent. No f a dozen times at least. 

I Gent What? in metre? 

Lucio. In any proportion, or in any language. 

1 Gent. I think, or in any religion. 

Lucio. Ay ! why not ? Grace is grace, despite of all 
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controversy : As for example : Thou tliyself art a wicked 
villain, desuite of all grace. 

1 Gent. Well, there went but a pair of shears between 
us. 

Lucio. 1 grant ; os there may between the lists and 
the velvet : Thou art tlie list. 

1 Gent. And thou tiie velvet : tliou art good velvet ; 
tliou 'rt a three-piled piece, 1 warrant thee : 1 had as 
lief lie a list of an English kersey, as be piled, as thou 
art piled, foi a French velvet. Do I speak feelingly 
nowl 

Lucio. I think thou dost; and, indeed, with most 
painful feeling of thy speech : 1 will, out of thine own 
confession, learn to begin thy health ; but whilst 1 live, 

I forget to drink aAer thee. 

I 1 Gent. I think I have done myself wrong ; have I 
1 not ? 

I 2 Gent. Yes, that thou host ; whether thou art 
I tainted or free. 

I Lucio. Behold, behold, where madam Mitigation 
comes ! I have purchased os many diseases under her 
! roof as come to — 

2 Gent. To wliat, I jiray ? 

Lucio. Judge. 

2 Gent. To tliree thousand dollars • a-year. 

1 Gent. Ay, and more. 

Lucio. A French crown more. 

1 Gent. Thou art always figuring diseases in me : but 
! thou art full of error ; I am sound. 

Lucio. Nay, not as one would say, healthy ; but so 
^nd as things that are hollow : thy bones are hollow -. 

' impiety has made a feast of tliee. 

Enter Bawd. 

1 Gent. How now f Which of your hips has the most 
profound sciatica f 

* Doltarf-^ quibble upon dolomt. 
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Bmod. Well, well | tbm 'i one yonder anerted, and I 

carried to pruoa, wai wmlh fire thousand of you all. 

1 OmU. Who that, I pray theet 

Bated. Marry, sir, tliat a Claudio, lignior Claudio. 

1 Gmt. Claudio to prison ! ii not so. 

Bawd. Nay, but 1 luiow 't is so : I saw liim arrested ; 
saw him carried away ; and, which is mofOi within these 
three days his head 's to be chopped off. ^ 

I Luao. But, alter all tlits fooling, 1 would not have it i 
• 0 : Art thou sure of tliisf 

j Bated. 1 atn loo sure of it ; and it is fur getting ma^ ' 
I dam Julietta with child. 

I Ltteu). Belize me, tiiis may be : he promised to meat ‘ 
me two hoors since ; and he was ever precise in ptomise- 
keejiing. i 

2 Gent. Besides, you know, it draws something near 

to the speech we had to such a purpose. j 

1 Gent. But most of all, agreeing with the proclamo^ ' 
lion. I 

Lueio. Away ; Let 's go learn the truth of it. j 

[J^eimt Lucio and Gentleman. 
Bawd. Tims, wliat with the war, what with the sweat, j 
what with the gallows, and wliat with jioveTty, I am I 
custom-shrunk. How now f what *b the news with you? j 

Enter Clown. i 

Clo. Yonder man is carried to prisfxi. 

Bawd. Well; what has he done? 

Clo. A woman. j 

Baiwd. But what 'e his offence? I 

Oh. Groping for trouts in a peculiar river. | 

Bated. What, is there a maid with child by him ? 

Ch. No ; but tliere 's a woman witli maid by him : 
You have not heard of the proclamation, have you? 

Bated, What proclamation, man ? 

Ch. All houses in the suburbs dt Vimna matt be 
plucked down. 
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Bawd. And what ihall beoome of thoee in the city t 
Clo. They ehidl eland fbr leed : they had gone down 
loo, hut that a wise burgher put in for them. 

Bawd. But diall all our liouses of resort in the sub- 
iirfas be down f 

Ck. To die ground, mistress. 

Bawd. Why, here 's a change, indeed, in the com- 
monwealth ! What shall become of me? 

Clo, Come ; fear not you : good counsellors lack no | 
clients ! tliou^ you change your place, you need not ; 
change your trade ; I 11 be your tapster still. Courage ; ! 
Uiere will be pity taken on you : you that have worn ' 

your eyes almost out in tlie service, you will be consi- 
dered. 

Bawd. Wiiat 's to do here, Thomas Tapster ? Let 's 
withdraw. 

Clo. Here comes signior Claudio, led by the provost 
to prison : and there *s madam Julik. [Esteunt. 

SCENE III.— TAe same. | 

Enter Provost, Claudio, Juliet, and Officers j Lucio 
and two Gentlemen. 

Claud. Fellow, why dost thou show me thus to the ! 
world f 

Bear me to prison, wnere I am committed. j 

Pro. 1 do it not in evil disjiosition^ | 

I But from lord Angelo by special cha^. 

ClcMd. Thus can the demi-god, Authority, 

Make us pay down for our oSe^ by weig^.*— 
i The words of Heaven en whom it will, it will \ 

On whom at will not, so ; yet still 't is just 
Luoio:' Why, how now, Claudio? whence eomM this 
rastraintt 

I Claud, From too nneh liberty, tny l/ttiio, libaty : 

I As surfeit is the ikdMv of fksl, 

I ^ To pay down ty wt^l m to pey the full price or penalty. 
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So every scope, by tbe immoderate use, 

Tumi to restraint : Our niUurei do pursue 
(Like rats that ravm ■ down their proper bane) 

A tliinty evil, and when we drink we die. 

Lucio. If 1 could s|)eak so wisely under an arrest, 1 
would tend fur certain of my creditors : And yet, to say 
the tmth, 1 had as lief have the Ibppery of freedom as 
the mor^ity of imprisonment — What ’s Iky offence, 
Claudio y 

I Claud. What but to speak of would offend again. 

I lAuno. What ! is *t murther t 

Claud. No. 

Lucio. Lechery? 

Claud. Call it so. 

Pro. AftBLYf sir ; you must go. 
j Claud. One word, good friend 'I^ucio, a word with 
you. [ Takes him aside. 

I Lucio. A hundred, if tltey *11 do you smy good. — 

Is lechery so look'd after ? 

Claud. Thus stands it widi roe : — Upon a true con 
tract, 

1 got possession of Julietta’s bed ; 

I You know tlie lady ] die is fast my wife, 

Save that we do the denunciation lack 
Of outward order : this we came not to, 

Only for propagation of a dower 
Remaining in me coffer of her friends ; 

From whom we thought it meet to hide our love, 

Till time had made them for us. But it cliances. 

Tlie stealth of our most mutual entertainment, 

With character too gross, is writ on Juliet. 

Lucio. With child, perhaps) 

Claud. Unhappily, even sa 

And the new deputy now for the duke, — 

Whether it be tb fault and glimpse of newness ; 

Or whedier that the body public U 

* ilaviii--dsvour greedily. 
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A hone whereon tiie governor dofh ride, 

Who, newly in the seat, tliat it may know 
He can command, lets it straight feel the spur ; 

Whether the tyranny be in his place, 

Or in his eminence tliat fills it up, 

I stagger in . — But this new go\ enior j 

Awakes me all the enrolled jienalties, 

Which luLve, like unscour'd armour, hung by tiie 
wall 

So long, that nineteen zixliacs have gone round, 

And none of tliem lieen worn ; and, for a name. 

Now puts the drowsy and neglected act 

Fleshly on me : — ’t is surely for a name. j 

L'licio. I warrant, it is : and tl^ head stands so j 
tickle on tliy shoulders, that a milknimid, if she be in . 
love, may sigh it oil'. Send after the duke, and apjieal I 
to him. 

Claitd. 1 liave done so, but he 's not to* be found. j 
I prithee, Lucio, do me this kind service ; | 

This day my sister should tlie cloister enter. 

And there receive her approbation 
Acquaint her with the aanger of my state ; 

Implore her in my voice, that she make friends 
To the strict deputy ; bid herself assay him ; 

1 have great hope iii tliat : for in her youth 
There is a prone ^ and speechless dialect, 

Such 08 moves men ; beside, she hath prosperous art 
When she will play with reason and discourse, 

And well she can persuade. 

L\tcio. 1 pray she may : as well for the encourage* 
ment of the like, which ebe would stand under grievous 
imposition ; as for the enjoying of thy life, who I would 
be sorry should be thus foolishly lost at a game of tick- 
tack. I 'll to her. 

* Apprdbatum — probation. 

b PruM. It appears to us that the word ia hare used In tlie 
sense of hwnUe. 

VOL. m. 


X 



101 


MBABCTEB FOR MBASURS 


[Km I. 


Claud. 1 thank you, good iVicnd Lucio. 

Lueio. Within two boun. 

Claud. Gome, officer, away. ( Batnad. 

SCENE IV '. — A MmioHmy. 

Enter Duxb and Friar Tuomas. 

Cuke. No, holy ffither ; throw away thad^ought ; 
Bdieve not Uiat tiie driiibling dart of love 
Can pierce a complete bosom : why 1 desire tliee 
To give me secret liarlmur, hadi a pur|inse 
More grave and wrinkled than tlie aims and ends 
Of burning youth. 

Fri. May your grace speak of it ! 

Duke. My holy air, none better knows tliaii you 
How 1 have ever lov'd the life remov'd ; 

And held in idle price to liaunt assemblies, 

Where youth,* and cost, and witless bravery keeps.* 

1 have deliver'd to lord Angelo 

(A man of stricture ^ and firm abstinence) 

My absolute power and place here in Vienna, 

And he supposes me travell'd to Poland ; 

For so I have strew'd it in the common ear, 

And so it is receiv'd : Now, pious sir, 

You will demand of me why 1 do thisf 

Fri. Gladly, my lord. 

Duke. We have strict statutes, and most biting laws, 
fyie needfill bits and curbs to headstrong steeds,) 
Which for this fourteen yean we have let slip ;* 

Been like an o'ergrown lion in a cave, 

That goes not out to prey : Now, as fond fathers 
Having hound up the threat'ning twigs of birch, 

Only to stick it in their children’s si^t^ 

For terror, not to use, in time the rod 

* EsqM-dwaUs. * AVrfWwv Utitkmm. 

* d%. The Mkseoniisrss hlmwir wtth the inissol ** «lu> 
giws not oat to prey." He lias let the laws tlip. 
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Decome* more mock'd than f^r'd : so our deerNi, 
Dead to inHiotiou, to themeelvee are dead ; 

And litjerty jducki justice hy tlie nose ; 

The Ijaby beats the nuivo, and quite athwart 
Goes all decorum. 

Fri. It rested in your grace 

To unloose this tieii-up jiutice when you pleosM ; 

I And it in you more dreadfVil would have seem'd 
, Tlian in lord Angelo. 

I Dtike. I do (bar, too dreadful : 

Sith 't was my fault to give the ^leople setme, 

T would l)e my tyranny to strike and gall diem 
For what I bid them do : For we bid this he done, 
When evil deeds have their ijormissive jmiss. 

And not the punishment. Tnerefore, indeed, my father, 
I have on Angelo impos'd the office ; 

Who may, in the ambush of my name, strike liom^ 
And yet niy nature never in the fight. 

To do in slander t And to bdbold his snuy, 

1 will, as ’t were a brother of your order, 

V isit both prince and jieople t therefore, 1 prithe^ 
Supply me with the habit, and instruct me 
I How I may formally in yieriou bear 
i Like a true friar. More reasons fbr this action, 

\ At our more leisure sliall I render you ; 

Only this one : — Lord Angelo is precise; 

I Stands at a guard with etivy ; scarce eotifhties 
I That his blo^ flows, or (hat his appetite 

Is more to bread than stone : Hence shall are see, 

I If yxiwer change purpose, whht our teemers be. [tSreunt, 

j SCENE V. — A Nmnery. 

I Mnter Isabella and Francisoa. 

Isab. And have you niuM no fiitther privilegeif 

Fran. Are not these Urge eittmghf 

Tsmb. Yes, truly : I epeak not as desiring more ; 

X 2 
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I Bat nthar wiAina & mora itrict ratx^t 

Upon the euteiho^ the votariets of eoint Clare. | 

Locio. Ho ! Peace be in thie place ! [ Within. 

I»ab. Who 'f that whicli calU ? 

Fran. It is a man'i voice : OcntJe leahella. 

Turn you the key, and know hie buiineu of him ; 

You may, 1 may not; you are yet uniwor^ ! 

When you have vow'd, must not speac^Uh men, 
But in the presence of the prioroM : 

Tlien, if you speak, you must not slio# your face ; i 

Or, if you sliow your face, you must not s])eak. j 

He calls again ; 1 pray you answer him. [Exit Fk4n. 
I$ab. Peace and prosp^ty ! Who is *t calls ? | 

Enter Lucio. I 

IauAo. Hail, virgin, if you be ; as those cheek-roses I 
Proclaim you are no less ! Can you lo stead me, I 

As bring me to the sight of Isabella, ! 

A novice of this place, and the fair sister 
To her unhajipv brother Claudio t I 

I»ah. Why ^ unhappy brother f let me ask ; 

Tike rather, for 1 now must make you know 
1 am that Isabella, and his sister. 

Lucio. Gentle and loir, your brother kindly greets 
you: 

Not to be weary with you, he 's in prison. \ 

liob. Woe me I For what f { 

iMcio. For that, which if myself might be his judge, 
He should receive his punishment in tlianks : 

He hath got his friend with cliild. 

I$ab. Sir, make me not your story.* 

Lucio. T is true. I would not — though 't is my 
familiar sin 

With maids to seem the lapwing, and to jest, 

Tonm fiur flrom heart, — ^y widi all virgins so : 

I 1km you as a thing enskM, and sainted ; 

* Make ma not yew story— uvent ms not your story. 
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By yoiir renouncement, an immortal spirit \ 

And to Ije talk'd with in sincerity, 

As with a saint. 

Uah. You do blaspiieme the good, in mocking me. 
Lvcio. Do not believe it. Fewness and truth, ‘t is 
thus : 

i Your brother and his lover* have embme'd : 

As those that feed grow iiill ; as blossoming time, 

' That from the seedness the Imre fallow brings 
To teeming (bison; even so her plenteous womb 
' Expresseth his full tilth and husbandry. 

I laah. Some one with child by himt — My cousin 
1 Juliet Y 

I Lxicio. Is slie your cousin t 

Uab. Adoptedly ; as schoolmaids change (heir 
names, 

, By vain though apt affection, 
j Lucio, She it is. 

I hah. O, let him marry her ! 

Lxtdo. Tills is the point. 

The duke is very strangely ^le from henoe ; 

Bore many gentlemen, myself being one, 

In hand, and hojie of action : but we do learn 
By those tliat know the very nerves of state, 
i His givings out were of an infinite distance 
i From his true-meant design. Upon his places 
And with full line of his authority, 

Governs lord Angelo : a man if hose blood 
! Is very snow-brodi ; one who never feels 
The wanton stings and motions of the sense ; 

I But doth rebate and blunt his natural edge 
I With profits of the mind, study and fast. 

' He (to give fear to use and liberty, 

Which have, for long, run by the hideous law. 

As mice by lions) hath pick'd out an act, 

. Under wliose heavy sense your brotlier's life 
• XocisrxniistreM. 
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Falls into forful : he arrests him un it ; 

And fullowt close the ri^tr of the statute, 

To make him an examine ; all hope is gone. 

Unless you have tlie grace by your fair prater 
To soften Aimdo : that 's my pith of Lusidcm 

T'wixt you and your |K)or brother. 

J§ah. Doth l|p BO 

Seek his life ? A 

Lucio. Hath censur'd * him alreaily, 

And, as 1 hear, the provost liath a warrant 
For his execution. 

laab. Alas ’ what })Oor 

Ability *8 in inc to do him good ? 

Lucio Assay the jiower )ou haie. 

hob. My }X)nei ' Alas’ 1 doubt — 

Lucio. Our doubts are traitnix, 

And make us lose tlie good we oft might win, 

By fearing to attempt : Ou to loid Angelo, 

And let him learn to know, when maidens sue 
Men give like gods; but when they weej) and kneel, 
All their jietitions ore as freely theirs 
As tliey themselves w'ould owe them. 

Itah. I 'll see wliat 1 con do. 

Lucio. But sjieedily. 

Jadb, I will about it straight ; 

No longer stajii^ but to give the mother 
Notice of my afrair. 1 humbly tliank you : 

Commend me termy brother : swn at night 
I '11 send him certain word of rny success. 

Lucio. 1 take my leave of you. 
ladb. Good sir, adieu. [Exeur.l 

■ Gsatur’d- -sentenced. 
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ACT II. 

SCENE I . — A Hall in Angplu'f IJohm. 

Enter Anhrlo, EitcALus, a Justice, Provost," Ofhceni^ ^ 
and other AUeitdaiits. j 

Anff. We must not make a scarecrow of tlie law, ^ 
Sett in;; it lip to feat \he birds of prey, ! 

And let it keejt one shajie, till custom make it l 

Tlieir ]ierch, and not their terror. 

Eseal. Ay, but yet 

Let us be keen, and rather cut a little, 

Than fall,® and bruise to death : Alas ! tliis i^entleman, 
Whom 1 would save, had a most noble father. 

Let but your honour know, 

(Whom 1 believe to be miwt straight in virtue,) 

That, in the working of your own affections, 

Ilud time coher’d with place, or place with wishing, 

Or that the resolute acting of our blixid * 
i Could liave attain'd the effect of your own purjioso, 
Whether you had not sometime in your life 
Err’d in this point which now you censure him,® 

And pull’d tlie law upon you. 

Ang. ’T is one thing to be tempted, Escalus, 

Another tiling to fall. I not deny, 
i The jury, passing on the prisoner's life, 

May, in the sworn twelve, have a thief or two 
I Guiltier than him tliey try : What ’s ojieii made to , 
I justice, ! 

” The Proven !■ here a hlud of ihoriff— a keeper of prisonciSt 
•' Toftar — to affright. 

^ Fact. The veib 18 here used actuely. We still aay to /a// 
a tree ; and probably Shakspere had Mils hnage in his mind. 

^ Ow Idood may mean, om nature— tho nataic nf ijuna. 

• Wo must understand /or after ceasure him. 




BecauM we a«B it ; but wliat we do not see 
We tread upon, and never think of it. 

You may not so extenuate his ofience, 

For ^ I have had such faults ; but rather td^l me 
When 1, tliat censure him, do so oflcnd, ^ 

Let mine o%m judgment pattern out my death, 

And nothing come in partial. Sir, he must die. 

Eical. Be it as your wisdom will. 

Atiff. Where is the provost f 

Pi'ov. Here, if it like your honour. 

Atiff. Sec that Claudio 

Be executed by nine to-morrow morning : 

Bring him his confessor, let him be prepar'd ; 

For that 's the tftmost of his pilgrimage. [Exit Prov. 

Eseal. Well, Heaven forgive him ! and forgive us all ! 
Some rise by sin, and some by virtue fall : 

Some run from brakes of ice^ and an.swer none ; 

And some condemned hir a feult alone. 


EtUct Elbow, Froth, Clown, Officers, Sfc. 

Elb. Come, bring tliem away : if tliese be good 
people in a commonweal that do nothing but use their 
abuses in common houses, 1 know no law ; bring tl.cm 
away. 

Ang. How now, sir ! What ’s your name f and what 's 
tlie matter i 

Elb. If it please your honour, I am the poor duke's 
constable, and my name is Elbow; I do lean uron 
justice, sir, and do bring in here before your goodlio- 
nour two notorious lienefactors. 

Anff. Benefactors? Well; what benefactors are they ? 
are they not malefactois ? 

Elb. If it please your honour. I know not well what 

• Paw on— euudemn, sdludlcate. t For— because. 


I 
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they are : but jirecue villaiiu they are, tliat 1 am sure 
of ; and void of all profignation in Ibe world, that good 
chnitians ought to have. 

Etceil. Tliig comes off well ; here h a wise officer. 

Afiff. Qo to : What quality Arc they off Elbow is | 
your name ? Why dost tliou not speak. Elbow f 

Clo. He cannot, sir ; he ’s out at elbow. 

Ariff. What are you, sirf 

Elb. He, sir f a tapster, sir ; jiarcel-bawd ; one that 
serves a lud womon ; whose house, sir, was, as they say, 
nlucked down in tlie suburbs ; and now she professes a 
nof-house, which, I think, is a very ill house too. i 

Eacal. How know you tliat f I 

Elb. My wife, sir, whom I detest liefore Heaven and 
your honour, — 

Eacal. How ! thy wife? 

Elb. Ay, sir ; whom, I thank Heaven, is an honest 
woman, — 

Eacal. Dost thou detest her therefore ? 

Elb. I say, sir, I will detest myself also, os well as 
she, that this house, if it be not a bawd’s house, it is pity 
of her life, for it is a naughty house. 

Eacal. How dost thou know that, constable ? 

EUj, Marry, sir, by my wife; who, if she had been a 
woman cardinally given, might have been accused in 
fornication, adultery, and all uncleanliness there. 

Eacal. By tlie woman's means ? 

Elb. Ay, sir, by mistress Overdone's means : but as 
she spit in his face, so she defied him. 

Clo. Sir, if it please your honour, this is not so. 

Elb. Prove it before these varlets here, tlwu honour* 
able man, prove it 

Eacal. Do you hear how he misplaces? fTo Ano. 

Clo. Sir, she came in great with child ; ana longing 
(saving your honour's reverence) for stewed prunes ; sir, 
we had but two in the house, which at that very dutant 
time stood, as it were, in a fruit-dish, a dish of some 
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three-lira^ jftmu lionoiiri iiave leen sucli ilwliag ; 
are not Umift dub<«, hut very good liiolies. 

E»cal. Go to, gti to ; no matter for tlie dieh, iir. 

Cio, Mo, indeed, ur, not of a inn ; you are thcrt'in 
in tlie right : but, to the point : At I aay, tint inittreM 
Elboir, being, at 1 tay, witti child, and being great 
bellied, and longing, at 1 tatd, for pnuiea; ^d having 
but tiro in the ditli os 1 said, matter FrotPdifre, tliit 
very man, liaving <uten the rett, at I taid, and, as 1 
tay, inying for them very honestly; — for, at you know, 
matter Frotli, 1 could not give you three-pence again. 

Froth. No, indeeil. 

Clo. Very well ; you being then, if you be remem- 
bered, cracking the stones of Uie foretaid pnuiet. 

I Froth. Ay, sti I diil, iiideoil. 

Clo. Why, very well ; I telling you then, if you lie 
remembered, that such a one, and such a one, were }iiist 
I cure of the thing you wot ol, unless they kept very good 
I diet, as 1 told you. 
j Froth. All this is true. 

Clo. Why, very well tiicn. 

E»cal. Come, you ore a tedious fool : to tlie purixise. 
— Wliat was done to Elbow's wife, that he hatn cause 
to complain of? Come me to what was done to her. 

Clo. Sir, your honour cannot come to that yet. 

E»cal. No, sir, nor I mean it not. 

Clo. S'r, but you shall come to it, by your lionour's 
leave : And, 1 lieseech you, look into master Froth here, 
sir ; a man of fourscore {xiuiid a-year ; whose father died 
at Hallowmas: — Was 't not at Hallowmas, master Froth 'i 
Froth. All-hallownd eve. 

Clo. Why, very well ; I hope liere be truths : He, 
sir, ulting, as 1 say, in a lower chan, sir; — ’t was in 
tlie Ihmoh of Qrapes, wh^, indeed, you have a delight 
to sit : Have you not? 

Froth. 1 have so ; because it is an open room, and 
good for winter. 
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do. Why, very well then ; — 1 hope here be truths. 

Antj. This will lost out a in Russia, 

When uighU are longest there: 1 *11 take my leave, 
And leave you to the hearing of the cause ; 

Hoping you 'll tuid good cause to whip them all. 

Escdl. 1 Uiink no less : Good morrow to your lordship. 

[Exit Anuelu. 

Now, sir, come on : What was done to Elbow's wife, once 
11101 c? 

('lo. Once, sir? tlierewas nothing done to her once. 

Elb. 1 beseech you, sir, ask him what this man did 
to iny wifi*. 

Clo. I beseech your honour, ask me. 

EncaL Well, sir: What did this gentleman to her? 

Clo. 1 beseech you, sir, look in this gentleman's face : 
I — Good master Frotli, look u])on his honour ; 't is for a 
good purjxise : Doth your honour mark his face ? 

Escal. Ay, sir, very well. 

Clo. Nay, 1 lieseecli you, mark it well. 

Escal. Well, 1 do so. 

I Clo. Dotli your lioiiour sec any harm in his face? 

I Escal. Why, no. 

Clo. 1 'll be supposed upon a book, his face is tlie 
I worst thing about him : Good tlien } if his face be the 
I worst thing about him, liow could master Froth do the 
constable's wife any harm? 1 would know that of 
your honour. 

I Escal. He 's in the right : Constable, wlrat say you 
j toit? 

Elb. First, an it like you, die liouse is a respected 
house; next, this is a respect^ fellow ; and his mistress 
IS a lespected woman. 

Clo. By this liand, sir, his wife is a more res^iected 
person than any of us all. 

Elb. Varlet, thou liest; thou.liest, wicked vorlet: 
Mie time is yet to come tluU she was ever respected, with 
man, woman, or child. 
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C2o. SHlihe wu rapectetl witb him liefure lie mar- 
ried with ha, ' 

E$cal. Which ii the wieer heref Justice, or Iniquity? 

— Is this true T j 

Elb. O thuu caitiff! O thou varlet ! O titou wicked i 
Hannibal ! 1 resisted with her, before 1 was married | 

to her 1 If erer 1 was respected with lwr,^r ahc with | 
me, let not your worship think me the jmor duko's 
officer : — Prove tliis, thou wicketl Hannibal, or I 'll i 
have mine action of battery on thee. ! 

I Etcal. If he took you a box o' th' ear, you might 
liave your action of slander too. ! 

Elb. Marry, I thank your good worship for it : What 
is 't your worsliip's pleasure I should do with tliis wicked 
caitiff? 

Etcal. Truly, officer, liccause he liath some offences in 
him that thou wouldst discover if thou couhlst, let him 
continue in his courses till thou know'st wiiat tiiey ore. 

EU). Marry, I tliank your worshqi for it: — Thou 
seest, thou wicked varlet uow, what 's come ujKm thee ; 
thou art to continue iiow, tliou varlet ; thou art to con- 
tinue. 

JBscoI. Where were you bom, friend ? \To Fuotii. 

Froth. Here in Vienna, sir. 

Eacal. Are you of fourscore pounds a-year ? 

Froth. Yes, an ’t please you, sir. 

Escal. So. — What trade are you of, sir? [To the Clo, I 

Clo. A tapster ; a poor widow's tapster. 

Eecal. Your mistress's name ? 

Clo, Mistress Overdone. 

Eecol. Hath she had any more than one husband ? 

Clo. Nine, sir; Overdone by the last. 

Escal. Nine! — Come hither to me, master Froth 
Master Froth, 1 would not have you acquaintefl with 
tapsters : tliey will draw you, morter Froth, and you 
will hang diem : Gkt you gone, and let me hear no 
more of you. 
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FrotJi, 1 thank your wonhip : For mine own part, 1 
never come into any room in a tapliouae, but 1 am I 
drawn in. ! 

Eical. Well ; no more of it, master Froth : farewell 
[Exit Froth.] — Come you hither to me, master taji- 
ster ; what 'b your name, master taj^ister 'll 

Clo. Pompey. 

Eacal. Wiiat elae ? 

Clo. Bum, sir. 

Eacal. 'Trotli, and your bum is the greatest thing 
about you *, so that, in the beastliest sense, you are 
Pompey the great. Pompey, you are partly a bawd, 
Pomjiey, howsoever you colour it m being a tapster. 

Are you notf come, tell me true; it sliall be the bettei 
for you. , 

Clo. Truly, sir, I am a poor fellow that would live. 

Eacal. How would you live, Pomjieyf by being a 
liawd ? Wliat do you think of the trade, Pompey 9 is 
it a lawful trade If 

i Clo. If the law would allow it, sir. 

Eacal. But the law will not allow it, Pompey ; iior 

I it shall not be allowed in Vieima. 

Clo. Does your worship mean to geld and splay all 
the youth of the city? 

Eacal. No, Pompey. 

Clo. Truly, sir, m my poor opinion, they will to ’t ; 
then : If your wonhip will take order for the drabs and j 
the knaves, you need not to fear the bawds. i 

Eacal. There are pretty ord^ beginning, 1 can tell | 
you : It is but heading and hanging. 

' Clo. If you head and hong all that oflend that way 
but for ten year togetlier, you ’ll be glad to give out a 
commission for mure heads. If this law hold in Vienna 

I ten year, 1 ’ll rent the fairest house in it after thseo' 
hence a bay : If you live to see this come to pass, fay, 
Pompey told you so. 

I EacaL Thank you, good Pompey : and, in requital of 
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four |jr(»|)li«cy» hark you, — 1 adviie you, let me nut finU 
you uefoif me again upun any comjilaint wliotaoever, 
no, not fur dwelling where you do; if 1 do, Poinpey, 1 
•hall beat you to your tent, and jirore a ihrewd Ctcw 
to you; in plain dealing, Pompey, 1 iliall liave you 
wliipiNid : 80 fur tliU tune, POm|)e>, fare you well. 

Clo. 1 tluink your wurslup fur your good counsel ; 
but 1 sliall follow it os the flesh and fortune shall better 
determine. 

Whip mel No, no; let carman whip his jaile; 

The valiant heart 's not whipped uut of his trade. [^Ex. 
E$cal. Come hither to me, master Elbow ; come 
{ hither, master constalde. How long liave you been in 
j tills place of constable i 

Eld. Seven year and ^ half, sir. 

, E»eal. I tbouglil, by your readiness in the office, you 
! had continued in it some time : You say, sev<A years 
together t 

EU). And a lialf, sir. 

I Eacal. Alas ! it hatli been great pains to you ! They 
do you wrong to nut you so off upon 't : Are there not 
men in your ward sufficient to serve it f 

EUi. Faitli, sir, few of any wit in such matters : as | 
they are chosen, they are glad to choose me for tliem ; 

I I do it for some piece of money, and go flirough with all. | 

EbcoI. Ijook you bring me in the names ^ some six i 

I or seven, die most sufficient of your narish. ! 

I Elh. To your worship's house, sir ? I 

I Etcal, To my bouse: Fare you well. Elbow. J 
I What 's o’clock, think youf 
Eleven, sir. 

EtotU. I pray you home to dinner with me. 

Jmt. 1 humbly thank you. 

I Eecal. It grieves me for the deatli of Claudio ; 

I But fliere ’• no remedy. 

I Juat. Lord Angelo is severe. 

KhwtI. It is but ueedAil t 
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Mercy is not itself, tiiAt oft looks so; 

Parclon is still the nurse of second woe : 

Kiit yet, — Poor Claudio ! — There is no remedy. 

Come, sir. [KxeHnf. i 

SCENE II. — Another Room in the name. j 

Enter Provost and a Servant, 

Serr. He 's hearing of a cause ; he will come stiaigliL 
I ‘11 tell him of you. 

Prov. Pray you do. \^Exit Sor\'ant.] I ’ll know 
Ills ]ilea8ure; may lie, he will relent; Alas, 

He hath but ns oftendeil in a dream * 

All sects, all ages, smack of this vice; and he 
To die for ’t — 

Enter Anqelo. ' 

Ang. Now, what ’s the matter, pro\ ost ? 

Prov. Is it your will Claudio sliall die to-morrow? 
Ang. Did not I tell thee, yea? hadstthou not order? i 
Why dost thou ask again ? 

Prov. Lest I might be too rash : 

Under your good correction, I have seen, 

When, after execution, judgment hath 
Repented o’er his doom. 

Ang. Go to ; let that be mine : 

Do you your office, or give up your place, 

And you shall well be spar’d. 

Prov. I crave your honour's pardon. — 

What shall be done, sir, with tlie groaning Juliet ? 

She ’fl very near her hour. 

Ang. DisMse of her 

To some more fitter place ; and that with speed. 

Re-enter Servant. 

Here is the sister of the mon condemn’d. 

Desires access to you. 
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Ang. ' Hath be a sigter f 

iVov. Ay, my good lottL; a very \ irtuotu maid, 
And to be lUurtly of a sisterluiuil, 

If not already 

Atig. Well, let her be adinittevl. [/:xf7 Servant. 
See you, tlie fumjcatresv be remov'd ; 

Let lier have needful, but not lavidi, means; 

There shall be ortler for it. 


Enter Lucio and La.brli.a. { 

! Prov. Save your honour ! [ Offo mg to retire. 

I Ang. Stay a little while. — [ To Isad ] You are 
' welcome : Wliat *g your will i 

i leai. 1 am a woeful suitor to your honour, 

Please but your honour hear me 

Afi^. Well ; what ’* your suit f 

Isi^. There is a vice diat most 1 do abhor, 

I And most desire sliould meet the blow of justice ; 
j For which I would nut nlead, but that 1 must ; | 

For which 1 must not plead, but that 1 am I 

i At war, 'twixt will, and will not. { 

j Ang. Well; the matter? 

lead. 1 have a broUier is condemn’d to die : I 

1 do beseech you, let it be his fault, | 

And not my brotlier. 

Prov. Heaven give thee moving graces ! i 

Ang. Condemn the fault, and no* the actor of it i ! 
Why, every fault ’s condemn'd, ere it be done : | 

Mine were the very cipher of a function, I 

To fine ■ the faults, whose fine stands in record, 

And let go by the actor. I 

lead. O just, but severe law ! i 

1 hod a brother then. — Heaven keep your honout I ' 

[lietiri)^. j 

Lucio. [To IsAB.] Give 't not o'er so : to him again, , 
entreat him ; j 

* Tojiue Is to seDtencs->to bring to an end. 
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Kneel down before him, hang uinhi his gown ; 

You are too cold : if you thi^d need a pin, 

You could not with more tame a tongue dei^ it : 

To him, I say. 

l»ab. Must he needs dief 

Ang. Maiden, no remedy. 

Isab. Yes ; I do tiiink Uiat you might pardon him, 
And neitlier Heaven, nor man, grieve at ^ mercy. 
Atvg. 1 will not do 't. 

hab. But can you, if you would f 

I Ang. Look, what I will not tliat I cannot do. 

I /soA. But might you do *t, and do the world no 

i wrong. 

If so your heart were touch’d witli tliat remorse 
As mine is to him t 

: Ang. He 's sentenc'd ; ’t is too late. 

I You are too cold. f To Isas. 

I»ab. Too late f why, no ; I, that do speak a word, 

I May call it back again: Well believe thi^* 

' No ceremony that to great ones 'longs, 

I Not the king's crown, ncur the deput^ sword, 

I The marshal's truncheon, nor tlie judge's robe, 

I Become them with one half so good a grace 
As mercy does. 

If he liad been os you, and you as he, 

I You would have slipp'd like him $ but he, like you, 

I Would not have been so stem. 

Ang. Fray you, begone. 

/sa6. 1 would to Heaven 1 han your potency 
And you were Isabel ! should it then be tbusf 
No ; I would tell wliat 't were to be a judg^ 

And what a prisoner. 

Xtteto. Ay, touch him j there ’s the vein. 

Ang. Your brother is a forfeit of the law. 

And you but waste your words. * 

laab. Alas! alas! 

* fFaU helma sbu— be weU assaied of this. 

VOL. III. Y 
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Why, all tha miU that wan, men forfeU once ; 

And He that might the Tintage beet haee took 
Found out the lemedy : How would you be, 

If He, which if the top of iudment, should 
But judge you as you are f O, think on that ; 

And mercy tiben will breathe within your lips, 

Like man new made* 

Ana. Be you content, tkia^naid ; 

It is &e law, not I, condemns your beotnCT t 
Wen he my kinsm^ brother, or my son. 

It should be thus witli him he must die U>*monow. 
lead. To-moirow f O, that ’s sudden ! Spare him, 
spare him : 

He 's not |MWpar'd ibr deatlt ! Even for our kitchens 

We kill the rowl of season ;** shall we serve Heaven 

With less respect than we do minister 

To our gross selves) Oood, good my lord, bethink you : 

Who is it that hath died for this cdEsnce t 

liiere *s many have committed it 

Lucio. Ay, well said. 

Afiff. The law hath not been de^ though it bath 
slept ; 

Those many had not dar’d to do that evil, 

If die first that did the edict infringe 
Had answer'd for his deed; now, 't is awake; 

Takes note of what is done ; and, like a prophet 
Looks in a glass, that shows what future evils 
(Eillrtr now, or by remissness new-concciv’d, 

And so in progress to be hatch'd and bom) 

Are now to have no successive degrees, 

But where they live, to end.. 
lead. Yet show some pity. 

Anf. I show it most of all, when I show justice; 

* This has, we think, referemoe to the floe eUnsion to the 
ledmnptloa which hea gone before ■ Tliink on that, and you will 
then be as merdful es a man reyenerate. 

b TAe fbiei q^seoem-^wkcn in seaeon. 
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I Fur thai I pity those 1 do not know, 

J Winch a (lisniissM offence would after gall ; 

I And do him right, that^ answering one foul wrong, 

! Lives not to act another. Be satisfied ; 

I Your brother dies to-morrow ; be content. 

{ I sab. So you must be tlie first tliat gives tins sentence ; 

I And he, that suffers : (), it is excellent 
i To have a giant’s streii(|^h ; but it is tyrannous 
To use It like a giant, 
j Lucu). That 's well said. 

I I sab. Could great men thunder 

I As Jove hi nisei filoes, Jove would ne'er be quiet, 

I Fur every pelting, petty officer 

I Would use his heaven for thunder : notliing but 
I thunder. 

Merciful Heaven ’ 

Tliou rather, with thy sharp and sulphurous bolt, 
^ilitt'st the unwed geable and gnarled oak, 

Irian the soft myrtle : But man, proud man ! 

Dress’d in a little brief authority ; 

Most ignorant of what he s most assur'd, 

His glassy essence, — like an angry ape, 

Plays such fantastic tricks liefore high Heaven, 

As make the angels weep : who, with our spleens, 
Would all themselves lough mortal.* 

Lucio. O, to him, to him, wench : he will relent ; 

He ’s coming, 1 perceive ’t. 

Prov. Pray Heaven, she win him ! 

Isab. We cannot weigh oiir brotlier with ourself : 
Great men may jest witli saints : ’t is wit in them ; 

But, in the less, foul profanatuai. 

Lucio, Thou ’rt in the right., girl ; more o' tliat. 

Isab. That in the captain ’s but a choleric wuiil, 
Which in the soldier is flat blaspliemy. 

Lueio. Art avis’d o’ thatl more on ’t. 

* We understand this passage.— M they ore ongeb, they weep 
St folly ; if il\eT bed oor spleens, they would laugh, as mortals 
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Ang, Why do you iMit tliMe layings me? 

Itah, Becuia autharity, though it err like otlien. 
Hath yet a kind of medicine in itielf, 

That tkim the vice o’ tlie top : Go to your hoeoni ; 
Knock tliere; and aak your heart, what it doUi know 
That '■ like iny brutlier’e fault : if it confeM 
A natural guiltiness, such as is his. 

Let it not sound a tliouglit u|Nm your tuiiRiie 
Against my brother's life. 

Ang. Site speaks, and *t is 

Such sense, that my sense breeds with it. — Fare you well. 
l»ab. Gentle my lord, turn back. 

Ang. I will bethink me: — Come again to-inoirow. 
Isab. Hark, Itow 1 'll bribe you : Good my lord, 
turn liack. 

Ang. How ! brilie me? 

• /soS. Ay, witli such gifts that Heaven sliall shate 
with yon. 

Lucio. You liad marr'd all else. 

ladb. Nut with fond shekels of the teited gold, 

Or stones, whose rates are either rich or poor 
As fancy values Uiem ; but with true jimyers 
That shall be up at heaven, and enter tliere, 

Ere sunrise : prayers from prewrved souls, 

From fasting maids, whose minds ore dedicate 
To nothing temporal. 

Ang. Well : come to me to-morrow. 

Luoio. Go to ; 't is well ; away. [Asu/e to Issuai.. 
IsoA. Heaven keep your lionour safe ! 

Ang. Amen : 

For 1 am tliat way going to temptation, [/Isirfe. 

Where prayers crass. 

Uah, At wliat hour to-morrow 

Shall I attend your lordship ? 

Ang. At any time 'fore noon. 

laab. Save your honour ! 

[Exeunt Locio, Ibab., and Prov 
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' Ang, From thee; even from tliy virtue !— I 

WItat 'a tliia? what '■ tliiaf Is this her fault, or mine? J 
The temfitcT or the tempted, who sins most? Ha ! 

Not she ; nor dotii she tempt : Imt it is 1, 

Tliat, lying hy the violet, in the sun, 

Du, as the cat non does, iHit as the lluwer, 

(•orrujit with virtuous season. Can it be, 

That modesty may more lietray our sense 
j Than woman's lightness? Having waste ground 
I enough, 

Sliall we desire to rase tlie sanctuary, 

! And pitch our evils there f O, tie, tic fie ! 

I Whut dost thouf or what art thou, Angelo? 

I Dost thou desire her foully, fur those things 
Tliat make lier good? O, let hei brother live : 

Thieves for their robliery have authority. 

When judges steal themselves. What? do 1 love her, 
Tliat 1 desire to hear her 8{«ak again, 

And feast upon her eyes ? VlThat is 't I dream on ? 

0 cunning enemy, tliat, to catch a saint, 

With saints dust bait thy hook ! Most dangerous 

Is that temptation, that doth goad us on 

To sin in loving virtue: never could the strumpet, 

With all her double vigour, art, and natuie, 

Once stir my temper ; but this virtuous maid 
Subdues me quite : — Ever till now. 

When men were fond, I smil’d and wonder'd how. [Exit. 

SCENE III. — A Room in a PrUon. 

Enter Duke, habited like a FHar, and Piovost. 

Duke. Hail to you, provost! so I think you are. 

Prof). I am the provost : What ’s your will, good 
fnar? 

Duke. Bound by my chari^, and my bless'd order 

1 come to visit the afflicted spirits 

Here in the prison : do me tiw common right 
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To let DM tee them ; tatd to make me know 
Tbe nature of their crimei, that I may minuter 
To them accordingly. 

Prov. 1 would do more tiuui that if more were needhil. 
EtUer JuLiBT. 

Look, here conies one ; a gentlewoman of min^ 

Wlas falling in the flaws of lier own }outli||l 
Hath blister'd her repml : Site is with cdiild ; 

And be that got it, sentenc'd : a young man 
More fit to do another such offence, 

Than die for this. 

Duke. When must he die ? 

Pror. As 1 do think, to-morrow. — 

I have provided fur you ; stay a while, 

And you shall be condiictetl. [7b JuLimr. 

Duke. Retjent you, fair one, of the sin you carry ? 
JuUet. 1 do; ujkI bear the shame most patiently. 
Duke. I 'll teach you how you shall amiign your 
conscience. 

And try your penitence, if it be sound, 

Or hollowly put on. 

Juliet. 1 *11 gladly learn. 

Duke. Love you the man that wrong'd youf 
Juliet. Yes, os 1 love the woman that wrong'd him. 
Duke. So then, it seems, your most oflenceful act 
Was mutually committed f 

Juliet. Mutually. 

Duke. Then was your sin of heavier kind than his. 
Juliet. 1 do confess it, and repent it, fatlier. 

Duke. ’T is meet so, daughter ; but lest you do repoit, 
As that the sin hatli brought you to this s^me, — 
Which sorrow is always toward ourselves, not Heaven ; 
Slunving, we would not spare Heaven, as wo love it, 

But as we stand in fhar, — 

Juliet. I do repent mei, as it is an evil j 
And take the shame with joy. 
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Duke. There rest. 

Your partner, as I hear, muft die tomorrov, 

And I am going with instruction to him.-— 

Grace go with you ! Benedunte / [Exit, 

Jultet. Must die to-morrow ! O, injurious love, 
Tiiat reapilKi me a life, whose very ounifort 
Is still a dying liorror! 

Prov. T is pity of liim. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IV . — A Room in Angelo's Route. 
Enter Ahqklu. 

Ang. Wlien 1 would pray and think, I tliink and jiray 
To several subjects : Heaven hath my empty words; 
Whilst my invention,* hearing not my tongue, 

Anchors on Isabel : Heaven in my mouth. 

As if 1 did but only chew his name ; 

And in my heart, ^e strong and swelling evil 
Of my conception : The state whereon 1 studied 
Is like a good tiling, being often read, 

Grown fear'd and t^ious ; yea, my gravity, 

Wherein (let no man hear me) I take pride, 

Could I, with Ixiot,^ change for an idle plume, 

I Which the air beats for vain. O place !. O form ! 

How often dost thou witli thy case,” thy habit, 

' Wrench awe from fools, and tie the wiser souls 
I To thy false seeming ! Blood, thou art blood : 

{ Let ’s write good angel on die deviri hocn, 

I T is not the devil's crest. 

Enter Servant. 

How now, who ’s there 1 
Sere. One Isabel, a sister, 

Desires access to you. 

Ang. Teach her the way, O Heavens I [ExU Berv. 

* rmmtMii— imagtoatlpn. b Boot^advoBtage. 

« Csir— outside. 
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Why dooi my blood tiitu mtuter to my bearf, 

Blaking both it tmablo for itielf. 

And dispomemiog all roy other |Ar(« 

Of necewary fitness t 

So play the foolish throngs witli one tliat swoons ; 

Co^ all to help him, and so stop tlie air 
which he should revive : and even so 
The general,* subject to a well>wish'd kin^M 
Quit their own part, and in obsequious fimdiiem 
Crowd to his presence, wh^e their imtauglit love 
Must needs appear oflence. 

KtUer IdAUEM.i 
How now, fair maid ? 

Uah. 1 am come to know your pleasure. 

Ang. Tliat you might know it would much lietter 
please me. 

Than to demand what ’t is. Your brother cannot live, 
/sod. Even so. — Heaven keeji your honour ! [^Retinng. 
Ang, Yet may he live a while; and, it may be. 

As long as you, or I : yet he must die. 

Uab. Under your sentenoef 
Ang. Yea. 

/soft. Wlien, I lieseech you t that in his reprieve, 
Longer, or shorter, he may be so fitted, 

Tliat bis soul sicken not. 

Ang, Ha ! Fie, these filtiiy vices ! It were as good 
To pardon him that hatli from nature stolen 
A man already made, as to remit 
'Hirir sancy sweetness, that do coin Heaven’s image 
In stamps that are forbid : 't is all as easy 
Falsely to take away a life true made, 

As to rat mettle in restrained means, 

To make a &lse one. 

Isoh. ’T is set down so in heaven, but not in earth. 
Ang. Say you sof tlioi I shall pose you quickly. 

• 2^ people. 
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I WUich had you ratlier, That the moat jtiat law 
Now took your brother's life; or, to redeem him, 

Give up your body to such sweet uncleanness, 

As she that he haUi stain'd 1 

hab. Sir, believe this, 

I had rather give my Ixxly than mv soul. 

Ang. 1 talk not of your soul : Our compell'd sins 
' Stand more fur iiuml)er than for accom])t. 

hab. How say you ? 

Ang. Nay, I ‘11 not warrant that ; for 1 can speak 
Against tlie thing 1 say. Answer to tins; — 

I I, now tlte voice of the recorde^l law, 

, Pronounce a sentence on your bnither's life : 

Might tlierc not lie a chanty in sin, 

I To save this brother's life? 

hab. Please you to do ‘t, 

I 1 'll take it 08 a jieril to my soul. 

It is no sin at alt, but charity. 

I Ang, Pleas'd you to do ‘t, at peril of your soul, 

I Were equal |)olse of sin and charity, 
j hab. That 1 do beg his life, if it he sin, 

I Heaven let me bear it * you granting of my suit, 

I If that be sin, 1 'll make it my mom prayer 
To liave it added to the faults of mine, 

1 And nothing of your answer.® 

Ang. Nay, but hear me : 

' Your sense pursues not mine : either you are ignorant, 
Or seem so, craftily ; and that 's not good, 
j hab. Let me be ignorant, and in nothing good, 

I But graciously to know I am no better. 

I Ang. Thus wisdom wishes to appear most bright. 
When it doth tax itself : as these black masks 
Proclaim an ensliield beauty ten times louder 
Than beauty could, displayed. — But mark me ; 

To be recei^ plain, 1 il speak more gross : 

Your brother is to die. 

® Tour oMKwr— for yoa to answer. 
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Ang. And hii oflcnoe u lo, m it appear* 

Accountant to t)ie law upon that pain. 

J»ab. True. 

Any. Admit no other way to save In* life, | 

(A* 1 subscribe not that, nor any otiier, 

But in the loss of question.) that you, his sister^ I 

j Finding yourself desir'd of such a person, ^ 

) Whose creiiit with tlie judge, or own great ^aoc, 

> Could fetch your brotha- from the roanaclas 
' Of the all-binding law *, and tliat tliere were 
‘ No earthly mean to save him, but that eitlier 
You must lay down tlie treasures of your iHidy 
To this suppos'd, or else to let him suffer ; 

Wliat would you do ? 

iBob. As much for my poor brother as myself : 

Tliat is, Were 1 under tlie terms of death, 

The im^iression of keen whips 1 ’d wear os nibleiy 
And strip myself to death, as to a bed 
, That longing liad lieeii sick for, ere I 'd yield 
My body up to shame. 

Anff. Then must your brother die. 

I9ab. And ’t were the cheaper way : 

Better it were a bfothor died at once, 

Tfian that a sister, by redeeming him, 

Sliould die tor ever. 

Anff. Were not you then as cruel as the sentence 
That you have slander'd so t 

hob. Ignomy in ransom, and free pardon, 

Axe of two houses : lawful mercy 
Is uodiiDg kin to foul redonption. 

Ang, You seem'd of late to make the law a tyrant ; 

And rather proird the sliding of your biotlier 
A merriment, than a vice. 

/soft. O, pudon me, my lord } it oft falls out. 

To have what we woidd have, we speak not what we 
meant 
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1 nimething do exciue tlie tiling 1 Late, 

For liiB advantage tiiat I dearly love. 

Ang, We are all frail. 

Else let my brother die, 

If not a feodary, but only lie 
Owe, and succeed thy weakness. 

Ang. Nay, women arc frail too. 

/soA. A), as the glasses wliere they view themselvei ; 
Winch are as easy broke as tiiey make forms. 

Women ' — Help Heaven! men their creation mar 
In profiting by tliem. Nay. call us ten times frail ; 
Fur we are soft as our complexions are, 

And credulous to false prints. 

Aiig. I think it well : 

j And from this testimony of your own sex, 

(Since, 1 supiiose, we are made to be no stVonger 
Thau faults may shake our frames,) let me be bold 
I do arrest your wonls : Be that you are, 

That 18 , a woman ; if you be more, you 're none ; 

If you be one, (as you ore well express’d 
By all external warrants,) show it now, 

By putting on the destin’d livery. 

Isah. 1 have no tongue hut one : gentle my lord. 

Let me entreat you speak the former language. 

Ang, Plainly conceive, I love you. 

/soi. My brother did love Juliet; and you tell me 
Tliat he shall die for it. 

Ang. He shall not, Isabel, if you give me love. 

/sa6. I know, your virtue hath a licence in ’t, 
Which seems a little fouler than it is, 

To pluck on others. 

Ang. Believe me, on niii^ honour, 

My words express my purpose. 

/sa6. Ha ! little liouour to be much bdiev’d, 

And most ^micious purpose ! — Seeming, seeming !— 

I will proclaim thee, Aa^lo ; look for *t : 

Sign me a present pardon for my brother, 
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Or, with an outftretdiM throat, 1 'll tell the world aloud. 
What man thou art 

Ang. Who will believe thee, Isabel t 

My unsoird qame. the austereness of my life, 

My vouch against you. and my place i' the slat^ 

Will so your accusation in'crweigh, 

That you Aall stifle in your own report, 

And smell of calumny. 1 hare liegun 
And now 1 give my sensual race the rttn : 

Fit thy consent to my sharp appetite ; 

Lay by all nicety, and prtHixious bliulies. 

That lianish wliat they sue for ; reileem thy brother 
By yielding up thy liody to my will ; 

Or else he must nut only die the dcutb, 

But thy urikmdness shall his death draw out 
To lingering sufferance ; answer me to-morrow, 

Or, by the affection that now guides me most, 

I 'll {irove a tyrant to him : As for you, 

Say what you can, my false o'enveighs your true, 

l8<tb. To whom should 1 complain ¥ Did 1 tell liiis, 
> Wlio would believe me ? O perilous mouths, 

Tliat bear in them one and the self-same tongue, 

Eitlier of condemnation or ajiyroof ! 

Bidding tlie law make court’sy to tfieir will ; 

Hooking Iwth right and wrong to the ajmetitc, * 

To follow as it draws ! I ’ll to my brouier ; 

Though he hath fallen by prompture * of the blood, 

Yet bath he in him such a mind of honour. 

That, had he twenty heads to tender down 
On twenty bloody blocks, he ’d yield them up, 

Before his sister should her body stoop 
To such al^Kwr'^ pollution. 

Then, Isabel, live chaste, and, brother, die : 

More tlian our brother is mir chastity. 

I ’ll tell him yet of Angelo’s request. 

And fit his irind to death, for his soul's rest. [Exit, 
* Prowp t ws ■" i iiggestion. 
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ACT III. 

SCENE I. — A Room in the Prieon. 

Enter Dukr, Claudio, and Provost. 

Duke. So, thm j'ou hope of pardon fioni l(wd 
Aiigolu ? 

Claud, Tlie miierable have no otlter medicine, 

But only hope : 

1 have liom to live, and am jirepar'd to die. 

Duke. Be absolute for death; either death, or life. 
Shall thereby be Uic sweeter. Reason thus wiUi life * 
If 1 do lose thee, 1 do lose a thing « 

That none but fools would keep : a breatli tliou art, 
(Servile to all the skiey influences,) 

That dost this Imbitation, where thou keep'st. 

Hourly afflict : merely, tiiou art death's fool ; 

For him tlwu labour st by tliy flight to shun. 

And yet runn'st toward him still : Thou art not noble ; 
For all the accommodations that thou bear’st 
Are nurs'd by baseness : Thou art by no means valiant ; 
For thou dost fear the soft and tender fork 
Of a poor worm : Thy best of rest is sleep, 

And tliat tliou oft provok'st ; yet grossly fear'st 
Thy death, which is no more. Thou art not thysdf } 
For thou exist'st on many a thousand grains 
That issue out of dust : Happy thou art not : 

For what thou hast not still thou striv'st to get ; 

And what thou hast, forgett'st : Thou not certain } 
For thy complexion shi^ to strange enhcts. 

After the moon : If thou art rich, &ou art poor ; 

For, like an ass whose back with ingots bowi^ 

Th^ bear'st thy heavy riches but a journey, 

And death unloads thW : Frieod hast thou none ; 
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For Ihiiie own boweli. whirh 4l(» call tliec aire, | 

The mere eSuaioii of tliy )>ro|>er loiru, j 

Do curae the gout, srqiigu^ mul tlic rlieiim, j 

For ending tliet* no aomicr : TIkhi hast nor youth, nor j 

•flT*. 

But, u it were, an aRrr-dinncr a sleep, ! 

Dreaming uii Ixitli : An- all thy lilesacfl youth. 

Becomes os aged, and doUi Iteg the alius A 
Of palsieil eld and wlien thou art old, and tioh, 

Thou Ijaat neither heat, affection, lindi, nor lieauty 
To make thy ricliea pleasant. What 's yet in this. 

That bears die name of life? Yet in this life 
Lie hid more thousand deatlis : yet death we fear. 

That makes these odds all even. 

Claud. I humbly thank you. 

To sue to live., 1 find 1 seek to die ; 

And sedcing death find life : Let it come on. 


£n(er Isab&lla. 

/tab. Wliat, lio! Peat^ nere; grace and good 
company ! 

Prop. Who ’s there? come in ; the wish deserves a 
welcome. 

IHtJkt. Dear sir, en limg 1 11 visit you again. 

CUmi, Most holy sir, I thank you. 

/soh* bosiness is a word or two with Claudio. 

Aad very welcome. Look, signior, here *s 
ptRir sister. 

a word with you. 

Prdilii Am many as vou please. 

Du^. Bring me to hear them speak, whore I may 
be conceal'd. [Exeunt Dukb and Prov. 

Claud. Now, sister, what 's the comfort ? 

leab. Why, as all comfcwts are *, most good, nuwl 
go^ indeed : 

Lord Angelo, having affairs to heaven, 

* old ige, or old people. 
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Intends you fur liis swift ambanodor. 

Where you shall be an everlasting leiger : 

Therefore your best a|ipaintment make witli S])eed ; 
To-morrow you set on. 

Claud, Is there no remedy f 

/soft. None, but such remedy as, to save a liead, 

To cleave a lieart in twain. 

Claud. But is there any t 

/soA. Yes, brother, you may live ; 

There is a d^ilish mercy in the judge, 

If you 11 implore it, that vrill free yuiir life, 

But fetter you till death. 

Claud. Perpetual durance f 

I$ab. Av, iust, jierpetual durance ; a restraint, 
Though all tlie world's vastidity you had, 

To a determin'd scope 

Claud. But in what nature t 

Uah. In such a one as (you consenting to 't) 

Would bark your honour from that trunk you 
And leave you naked. 

Claud. Let me know the point. 

IhaJb. 0, 1 do fear thee, Claudio ; and 1 quaice, 

Lest thou a feverous life shouldst entertain. 

And six or seven winters more respect 
Than a perpetual honour. Dar'st thou die f 
Tlie sense of death is most in apprehension; 

And the poor beetle, that we tread upon, 

In corporal sui&rance finds a pang as great 
As when a giant dies. 

Claud. Why give you me this shomet 

Think you 1 can a resolution fetch 
From flowery tenderness t If 1 must di^ 

1 will encounter darkness as a bride, 

And hjig it in mine arms. 

AoA. There spake my brother; there pay fhther'a 
Did utter forth a foioe 1 Yei^ thou must dhix 
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{ Hmw ait too iMible to ooiuwrve a life 

In faaae ap^ianoet. Tbif ciutward-eiunted deputy, — 
Whose settled vinge and deliberate wonl 
i Nips Toutli i' the b^, and follies doth emmew, 

As fkloon doth the fowl, — is yet a devil ; 

1 Ilia fildi within being cast, hie wonld ap))ear 
A pood as deep as hell. 

I Clmtd. The precise An^^f 

t Itab. O, t is the cunning liTery of hell, 

The damu^'st body to invest and covet 
In precise guards ! Dost thou think, Claudio, 

If I would yield him my virginity, 

TWi might'ft be freed ? 

Claud. * O, Heavens ! it cannot he. 

J§ab. Yes, he would give 't thee, fmm tins rank 
offence. 

So to offend him still : This uight '■ tlie time 
That 1 should do what 1 abhor to name. 

Or else thou diest to-morrow. 

Claud. Thou shalt not do *t. 

iBob. O, were it but my life, 

1 ’d throw it down Rnr your deliverance 
As frankly as a (W. * 

Claud. Thamks, dear Isabel. 

I$ab, Be ready, Claudio^ for your deatlt to-morrow. 
Claud. Yes<->Has he ailbetions in him. 

That thus can make him bite die law by the nose. 
When he would force iti Suss it is no sin ; 

Qr of the deadly seven it is the least. 

‘ laak. Which is die least i 
Claud. If it were damnable, be, being so wise, 

Why would he for the momentary trick 
Be^erduiably fin’d f->0 Isabel I 
laab. What says my brother f 
Claud. Death is a feazfbl itSmg. 

Uab. And shamed life a hateful. 

Oiaud. Aj, but to die, and go we know not when; 
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To lie in cold obstruclion, uiul to rot ; 

Tliis sensible wami motion to become 
A kneaded clod ; and the delighteii “ spirit 
To bathe in fiery floodti, or to reside 
j In Uinlling regions of Uiick-iibbed ice ; 

I To be imjirMon'd in the Mewless winds, 

And blown with restless violence round about 
The |)endent world ; or to be worse than wont 
Of tliuse, tliat lawless and incertain thoughts 
Imagine liowling ' — 't is tiMi horrible' 

The weariest and most loathed worldly life, 

Tiiat age, ach, penur)', and inipiisonment 
C^aii lay on nature, is a |iaradise 
To what we fear of deatii. 
isoA. Alas ! alas ! 

Claud. Sweet sister, ‘let me live • 

Wliat sin you <lo to save a brother’s life, 

Nature dispenses wiUi tlie deed so far, 

I That it becomes a virtue. 

I Ucih. O, you beast ! 

O, faitliless coward ! O, dishonest wretch ! 

Wilt tliou be made a man out of my vice ? 

I Is 't not a kind of incest, to take life 
I From thine own sister’s shame ? What should I think ? 
j Heaven shield, my motlier play'd my father fair ! 

For such a warped slip of wilderness ^ 

Ne’er issued from his blood. Take my defiance; 

Die ; perish ! might but my bending down 
Reprieve thee from tliy fate, it sliould proceed : 

1 ’ll pray a thousand prayers for thy death, 

No word to save tliee. 

Claud. Nay, hear me, Isabel. 

Uab. O fie, fie, fie ! 

Thy sin ’s not accidental, but a trade : 

*■ Delighted. Does not the word (de-lighted) mean removed 
from the regions of ligfit, which is a strictly classic use of tlie 
prepositUe particle de, and very fretiueht in Sbakaperc ? 

'* /Ft/derncM— V ildiiess, 

VQI . III. * 
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i Mercy to tliee would prove itaelf a bawd : 

T is best tliat tliou diest quickly. (Goinp. 

■ Claud. O liear me, Isabella. 

Re-enter Dukk. 

IfuJse. Vouchsafe a word, young sister, but one word. 

Isab. Wiiat is your will f 

Duke. Might you dis{)ense with your lei^re,'! would 
by and by have some sjieech with you : tJie satkraction 
1 would recjuire is likewise your own Iteneflt. 

Ieoh. 1 liave do sujierfluous leisure ; my stay must be 
stolen out of other aflairs ; but 1 will attend you a while. 

Duke. [To ChAV'uio, aside.] Son, I have overheard 
what liath |iassed lietweeii you and your sister. Angelo 
had never tlie jiuqiose to coiTU))t her ; only he liatli 
made an assay of her virtue, to uractise ins judgment 
with the disposition of natures ; ,she, liavina tlie truth of 
honour in her, liath made him th^ giaiciouB denial 
which he is most glad to receive: I ans' conflessor to 
Angelo, and I kivw this to be true ; therefore fnepare 
yourself to death : Do not satisfy your resolution wiUi 
hopes that are fallible ; to-morrow you must die ; go to 
your knees, and make ready. 

Claud. Let me ask my sister nardon. F am so out of 
love with life, diat 1 will sue to be rid of it 

Duke. Hold you there : farewell. Claud. 

Re-enter Provost. 

Provost, a word with you. 

Prov. What ’s your will, father f 

Duke. That now ^ou are come yoO will be gone : 
Leave me a while with the maid ; my mind promises 
with my habit no loss shall touch her by my company. 

Prov. In good time." \^Exit Prov. 

Duke. The hand that hatli made you fair hath made 
you good : the goodness that is cHeap in beauty makes 

i beauty brief in goodness ; but grace, being tile soul of 
your compturion, should keep the body of it ever fair 
* I* good Ume— very well, d la borne bean. 
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The assault that Angelo hath made to you, fbrtune hath 
conveyed to iny understanding; and, but tliat iVailty 
hath examples for liis falling, 1 should wonder at An- 
gelo. How will you do to content this substitute, and 
to save your brother f 

hah, I am now going to resolve him : I had rather 
my* brother die by tlie law, than my son should be un- 
iawfVilly bom. But O, how much is the good duke 
deceived in Angelo ’ If ever he return, and I can speak 
to him, 1 will 0 |)en my lips in vain, or diseover his go- 
vernment. 

Duke That shall not be much amiss : Yet, as tJie 
matter now stands, he will avoid your accusation ; he 
made tidal of you only.— Tberefoie, fasten your ear on 
my advisings ; to the love I have in doing good. A re- 
medy jiresents itself. I do make myself believe that 
you may qsost uprighteously do a ix)or wronged lady a 
merited benefit ; redeem your brother from the angry 
law; do no stain to your own gtsciouljperson ; and 
much please the absent duke, if, jiAhadv^ure, he sliall 
ever return to have, a hearing of tliis business. 

hah. Let hie hear you sjieak further ; I have spirit 
to do anything that appears not foul in the truth of my 
spirit. 

Duke. Virtue is bold, ahd goodness never fearful. 
Have you not heard speak of Mariana, tlie sister of Fre- 
derick, the great soldier, who miscarried at sea ? 

hah. I hare, heard of the ladj, /uid good words went 
with her name. 

Duke. She ^ould this Angelo have married ; was 
affianced to her by oath, and the nuptial appointed : 
between which time of the contract and limit of the 
solemnity, her brother Frederick was wracked at sea, 
having in that perished vessel the dowry of his sister. 
But mark, how heavUy this befel to the poor gentlewo- 
man : there she lost a noble and renowned brother, in 
his love toward her ever m(»t kind and |iatural ; with 
him the portion and sini^w of her fortune, her marriage* 
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tlowrj; with lioth, her crnnhiiiate* htuhiiiuh this well- 
seeming Angelo. 

liob. Cun Uiit he sot Did Angelo to leave lierf 
Duke. Le(\ Iter in her tears, and dried not one of 
them with his comfort ; swallowed his vows wliole, pre- 
tending, in her, discoveries of dislionour ; in few, ite- 
Btowed tier on her own lainentaiion, which she yet wears 
for his sale ; and he, a marhle to Iter tean^^s washed 
witli tiiem, hut relents not. > 

Isab. Wliat a merit were it in death, to take this 
iioor maid from the world ! Wliat corruption in this 
life, diat it will let tliis man live ! — But how out of this 
can she avail ? 

Dtike. It is a rupture that you may easily heal ; and 
the cure of it not only saves your brother, hut keeps you 
from dishonour in doing it. 

/sa&. Show me how, good father. 

Duke. Tljis fore-named maid liatli yet in her the con- 
tinuance of her first afiection ; his unjust unkindness, 
tiiat in all reason should have quenched her love^ hatli, 
like an imfiediment in the current, made it more violent 
and unruly. €h) you to Angelo ; answer his requiring 
with a lilausible obedience; agree with his demands to 
tlie point : only refer yourself to tliis advantage, — first, 
that your stay with him may not be long ; tliat the time 
may have all riiadow and silence in it ; and the place 
answer to convenience : this being granted in course, 
now follows all. We shall advise tliis wronged maid 
to stead up your appointmoit, go in your place ; if the 
encounter acknowledge itself hereafter, it may comiiel 
him to her recompense : and here, by this, is your hro- 
tlier saved, your honour untainted, the poor Mariana 
advantaged, and the corrupt deputy scaled. The maid 
will I frame, and make fit for his attempt. If you 
think well to carry tliis os you may, the douhleness of 
the benefit defends tlie deceit from reproof. What think 
you of it? 


“ 'hctrothud. 
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laab Tlie image of it gtvM me content already ; and^ 

1 trust, it will grow to a must prostierous jierfcctiuii. 

Duke. It liei much in jour holding up : HmIR jiSi 
speedily to Angelo ; if for this night lie entreat jhu to j 
his bed, give him jiromise of satisfaction. I will pre- | 
sently to St Luke's ; there, at the moated grange, re- 
sides this dejecteil Manana: At that place call upon 
me; and despatch with Angelo, that it may lie quickly. 

laab. 1 thank you for this comfort : Fare you well, 
good fatlicr. [^Exeunt atverally 

SCENE II. — TJie Street before the Priaon. 

Enter Duku, as a Fruit , to him Elbow, Clown, 
atui Ofheers. 

Elb. Nay, if there lie no lemedy for it, but that you 
will needs buy and sell men and women like beasts, 
we shall have all the world dunk brown and white 
bastard. 

Duke. (), Heavens ! wliat stuff is here ? 

Clo. ’T was never merry world, since, of two usuries, 
the merriest was ]mt down, and the worser allowed by 
order of law a furred gown to keep him worm ; and 
furred with fox and lamliskins too, to signify, that craft, 
being richer than innocency, stancls for the facing. 

EUt. Come your way, sir : — Bless you, good father 
friar. 

Duke. And you, good brother father : Wliat offence 
hath this man made you, sir ? 

Elb. Moi'ry, sir, he hath offended the law ; and, sir, 
we take him to be a thief too, sir; for we have found 
upon him, sir, a strange pick-lock, which we have sent 
to the deputy. 

Duke. Fie, sirrah ; a bawd, a wicked bawd ! 

The evil that thou causcst to be done, 

That is thy means to live : Do thou but think 
What ’t is to cram a maw, or clothe a back. 

From such a filthy vice : say to thyself, — 

From tlieir abominable and beastly touches 
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1 drink, I Mt, arraj myself, and live. 

Cansi tlkou believe thy living is a life, j 

So stikilungly depending f Go, mend ; go, mend. I 

Cfh, Indeed, it does stink in some sort, sir ; but yet, } 
sir, 1 would prove — 

Dtike. Nay, if the de\ il liave givai thee proofs for sm, 
Tliou wilt prove hu Take him to prison, oflicec. 
Correction and instnirlion must botli work, 

Ere this rude beast will imdit. 

Elb. He must before the dejnity, sir : lie lias given 
him warning , the deputy cannot ^>ule a whoremaster - | 

if lie Im' a whoremonger, and comis before him, he were | 
as gocKl go a mile on his errand. l 

DuJee. That we were all, as some would seem to l»c, I 
I From our faults, as faults from seeming, fiee! | 

I Enter Lucio. I 

I Eib. His neck will come to your uaisi, a cord, sir. 

{ Clo. 1 spy comfort ; I cry, liail : Here 's a gentle- 

{ man, and a friend of mine. 

< Lucia. How now, noble Pompey f What, at tlie 
j wheels of CtBsarH Art thou led in tnumnliY W'hat, 

IS there none of Pygmalion s images, newly made wo> 
man, to be bad now, fbr puttiitf tlie liaml in the pocket 
and extracting it clutched ? Wbat reply ? Ha Y What 
sayest tlioii to this tune, matter, and method ? Is 't not 
drowned i' the last rain f Ha t What sayest thou, trot ? 

Is the world as it was, man ? Which is tlie way Y Is 
it sad, and few words Y Or how Y The trick of it Y 
D%tke. Still thus, and thus ! still worse ' 

Ludo. How doth my dear morsel, tliy mistress Y 
Procures she still Y HaY 

CU). Troth, sir, she hath eaten up all her beef, and 
she 18 herself in the tub. 

IfMcio. Why, ’t is good ; it is the right of it : it must 
be so : Ever your fresh whore, and your powdered bawd : 

An unshunned consequence ; it must be so : Art going 
to prison, Pompey Y 
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Clo Yop, faith, sir. 

I Lucio. Why, *t is luH amiss, Pom{iey : Farewell : 

G(j ; suy, I sent thee tiiither. For debt, Pompey ? Oi 
how ? 

Elb. For being a liawd, for lieirig a bawd. 

Lucio. Well, then imprison him : If imprisonment 
I l>c the due of a buwil, why, 't is his right : Bawd is he, 

! (loiibtU'Si, and of antiquity too : Ivawd-boni. Farewell, 
Pompey ; Ckimmend me to the prison, Poirqiey : 
Yon will turn good husband now, Ponqjey ; you will I 
keep the house. 

(Ho. I hope, sir, youi giHid worship will be my bail. 

' Lticio No, iiule^, will 1 not, PomjK'y ; it is not tlic 
wear 1 will piay, Pomjiey, to increase youi Isindage . 
it you take it not jiatiently, why, youi mettle is the 
more . Adieu, trusty Pompey. — Bless you, friar. 

Duke. And you. 

I Lucio Does Bridget paint still, Ponijiey f Ha? 

Elb. Come your ways, sir ; come. ' 

j (Ho. You will not bail me then, sir? 

Lucio. Then, Pomjiey, — nor now. — What news 
alm.»ad, friur? Wliat news? 

EU). Come your ways, sir ; come. 

Lucio. Go, — to hennel, Pom})ey, go : 

[Exeunt Klbow, Clown, and Officers. 

I Wliat news, friai,’of the duke? 

I Duke, 1 know none ; Can you tell me of any ? 

Lucio. Some say he is with the emperor of Russia ; 
othei some, he is in Rome : But where » he, think you ? 

Duke I know not where: But wlieresoever, 1 wish 
i him well. 

Lucio. It was a mad fantastical trick of him, to steal 
from the state, and usurp the beggary he was never bom 
i to. Lord Angelo dukes it well in his absence j he puts 
transgression to 't, 

Duke. He does well in ’t. 

Lucio. A little more lenity to lechery would W ' 
liarm in him : somethin^g too crabbed that way, friar. 
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I Duke. It is too gnwral a vic«, aiid WTerity miut 
cure it. 

Lucio. Yes. in rojkI siwHIi, the \ ire is of a preat kiii- 
. dml ; it is well allieil : hut it is impossible to extirp 
I it quite, friar, till (ratiiii; and drinkinp he put douii 
I Tliey say, this Aiipelo wsu not made l»v man and wo- 
j man, alter t)iu downright way of rmatiua : Is U tnie, 

I diink you V 

I Duke. How sluHild he be made, then i 
I hucio. Some rejNirt, a seamiuid s]tawncd him : — \ 

1 Some, tliat he was In'gtit lietween two stoek-tishes : — But I 
i It is certain, tliat when he niake« water Ins urine is con- 
' gealed ice; tliat I know to l>e true : and he is u motion 
generative; tliat ’s infallible. i 

Duke. You are jileasant, sir; and sjicak apaie j 

Lucio. Why, what a ruthless thing is this m iiini, foi | 
the rebellion of a coilpiere to take away the life of a 
man ! Would the duke, tliat is aliseiit, have done tins? 

Ere he would liave hanged a man for tlie getting a him- ^ 

dred bastards, he would have ]iaid for the nursing a I 

{ thousand : He had some fueling of the B]X)rt ; he knew 
the service, and that instructed him to mercy. 

Duke. 1 never heard the absent duke much detected 
for women ; he was not inclined that way. 

Lucio. O, sir, you are deceived. . 

Duke. 'T is not possible. 

Lucio. Who? not the duke? yes, your lieggar of 
' fifty ; — and his use was, to ]mt a ducat in her clack- 
dish : the duke had crotchets in him : He would lie 
drunk too ; that let me inform you. 

Duke. You do him wrong, siuely. 

Lucio. Sir, 1 was an inward* of liis; A shy fellow 
was the duke : and, 1 lielievc, I know the cause of his 
withdrawing. 

Dike. What, 1 jirithee, might be the cause ? ^ 

Lucio. No, — pardon; — ’t is a secret must be l^ked 
within the twth and the lips : but this 1 can let you 
■ Inward — intimate. 
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luideretxuiil) — The greater file of the subject « held the 
duke to Ih* wise. 

Duke. Wiset why, no quesiiOTi hut he was. 

Lucto. A very supeHicial, ignorant, unurcighing fellow. 

Duke. Kither tliis is envy in you, folly, or mistaking ; 
the verv stream of his life, and tlie business he hatli 
iielmeil,'* mint, ii]Km a warranted need, give him a 
Ix'tter pnM'lamatioii. Ia*l him lx* but testimonied in 
I Ins own hriiigings forth, and he shall a])))ear to the en- 

I vions a scholar, a stat(>sman, and a soldier ; Tlierefore, 

you speak unskilinlly; or, it your knowledge lie more, 

I it IS much d.irkcncd in your malice. 

J Jau io. Sir, I know him, and I love him. 

1 Duk('. Lo\ e talks with better knowledge, and know- 
ledj'o with dearer love. 

I Lticw. Come, sir, I know what 1 know. 

Dtikc. I can hardly believe that, since you know not 
what you speak. But, if ever the duke return, (as our 
prayers are he may,') let me desire you to make youi 
answer before him : If it be honest you have spoke, yon 
have courage to maintain it : I am Ixiund to call upon 
vou ; and, I pray you, your name. 

Lucio. Sir, my name is Lucio: well known to the 
duke. 

Duke. He shall know you better, sir, if I may live to 
rejKirt you. 

Lucio. I fear you not. 

Di^e. O, you hope the duke will return no more ; or 
you imagine me too unhurtful an opposite.' But, in- 
deed, I can do you little harm : you 'll forswear this 
again. 

Lucio. I ’ll be banged first : thou art deceived in me, 

I friar. But no more of this ; Canst tliou tell if Claudio 
die to-morrow, or no ? 

Duke. Why should he die, sir? 

Lucio. Why ? for filling a bottle with a tun-dish. I 

* Th® greater number of the people. 

*’ "efwcd—steerM through. ® Opposite— udversury. 
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would Uie duke we talk of were relumed again : this 
nng<*nitur(d agent will tinpeople tlie province witli con- 
tinencj ; iitiirtnwe muit ikA build iii hie hunee-eaven, 
Iwcauie tlwy are lechenius. Tlie duL« yet would liave J 
dark deede daiUy answered; he would ne\er bring | 
them to light : would Im> were returned! Marry, this 
Claudio IS condemned lur iintnuuiing. Farewel^ good 
friar ; I pntliee, imy for me. The duke, I egy to tlieo 
I again, would eat mutton on Fridays. He s now iNut 
it ; yet, and I say Ui thee, he woiihl mouth w itli a U'g> 

! gar, though she smelt bnivrn breatl and garlic: say, 

' that 1 said st) Farewell. {Exit, i 

j Dttke No might nor greatness in mortality 1 

Can censure 'scape ; Ijack-wouiiding calumny 
\ 'File whitest ^ irtue strikes : What king ip strong, | 

Can tie tlic gall up in the sl 4 iideroiis tongue ! | 

But who comes here ? 

Enter Escalus, Prpvosl, Bawd, and Officers. ; 

Escal. Gu, aw^y witli her |o frisop' | 

Batnd. Good ray lord» •hi gooii to roe ; your honour 
is accouriftnl a merciful man : good niy lord. 

Escal. Double and treble adipuiiiliun, and still for- 
feit" m the same kind? This would make ineroy 
swear, and uluy the tyrant 

Prov. A uawd of eleven years’ continuance, rogy it 
please your honour. 

Bawd. My brd, this if one Lucio'i inforgMtion 
against me : mistress Kate Kaapdown was with phild 
by him in tlie duke's time ; he promised her mairiggp; 
bis child is a year and a quarter old, come Piiilip gpd 
Jacob: I ligve kept it myself; and see how he gpes 
about to abuse me. 

Escal. Tliat fellow is a fellow of much lii^^ce i-n ' 
let him be called before us. — with her to pgilQP : 

Qo to ; no more words. \ Exeunt Bgiyd an4 Q$eeis.] 
Provost, my brother Angelo will not be altered, Claudio 
• Forfeit— tisau§xus. 
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must die to-inoiTOW : let him be furnished witii divinea, 
and have all charitable preparation : if my brother 
' wrou>(ht by my pity, it should not be so with him. 

Prov. So please you, this friar hath been with him, 
and advi8e<l Iiirn for the entertainment of death. 

I E»cal Good even, good fatlier. 

Duke. Bliss and goodness on you! 
j Esral, Of whence are you? 

Duke. Not of this country, though my chance is now 
To use it for my time : 1 am a brother 
Of gracious order, late come from the see, 

I In S])eciii1 business from his holiness. 

Escal What news abroad i the world? 

I Duke None, but that there is so great a fever on 
' giKidiiess, that the dissolution of it must cure it : no- 
velty is only in request; and it is as dangerous to be 
aged in any kind of course, os it is virtuous to lie con- 
bUiit in any undertaking. There is scarce truth enough 
alive to make societies secure; but security* enough to 
make fellowships accursed: muchujion this middle runs 
the wisdom of tlie world. This news is old oiough, yet 
It IS every day's news. I pray you, sir, of what dispo- 
; Bition wa«) the duke? 

I Eecal. One, that, above all other strifes, contended 
I especially to know himself. 

I Duke. What pleasure was he given to ? 

Escal. Rather rejoicing to see another merry, than 
I merry at anything which professed to make him rejoice : 
' a gentleman of all temperance. , But leave we liim ta 
his events, with a prayer they may prove prosperous ; 
and let me desire to know liow you And Clauaio pre- 
pared. I am made to understand diat you have lent 
him visitation. 

Duke. He professes to have received no sinist^ mea- 
sure from his judge, but most willingly humbles himself 
to the determination of justice : yet had he framed to 
j himself, by the instruction oi his frailty, many deceiving 
*■ EscurAiy— legal secarity, surety. 
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pmniMi of life ; whicli 1, by my good leisure, liave dis- 
credited to him, and now is he resolved to die. 

EtoaL You liave paid the Heavens your function, 
and the prisoner tlie very debt of your calling. 1 liaie 
laboured fur Uie poor geiiileinan, to Uie extreinest shore 
of my modesty ; lait my brother justice liave 1 found so 
severe, tliat he hath forced me to tell him, he is indeed — 
justice. 

I Duke. If his own life answer the straitness of his ])ro- 
I ceeding, it sliall become him well ; wherem if he chance 
! to fail lie hath sentenced himself. j 

I Escal. I am going to viut Uie prisoner : Fare you well. 

' Duke. Peace lie wiUi you ! \Ex. Escsi^ and Prov ! 

He who die swonl of Heaven will liear > 

! Sliould In* as holy as severe; I 

j Pattern in himself, to know, j 

I Grace to stand, and virtue go 

I More nor less to others liayitig, i 

I Than by self-ofTeiices wei^iing. 

Sliame to him, whose cruel striking j 

Kills for faults of his own likuig ! 

Twice treble sliame on Angelo, 

To weeil my vice, and let his grow 1 
O, what may man wiUiin him hide, 

Though angel on tlie outward side ! 

How may likeness,^ made in crimes, 

Making practice on the times, 

To draw with idle spideis’ strings 
Most ponderous and substantial things : 

Craft against vice 1 must a|mly : 

Witli .^gelo to-iiight sliall lie 
His old betrothed, but despised ; 

So disguise shall, by the disguised. 

Pay wiUi falsehocxl false exacting, 

And perform an old contracting. [Exit. 

* Oo. The fo which precedes ttand musl be understood here, 
b I^AeneM— comelineiw. 
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! ACT IV. 

I SCENE I . — A Room in Mariana** House. 

I M vuxANA discovered sitting ; a Boy singing. 

i SONG. 

I Tnki>, oh take those lipa away, 

Tliat so sweetly were furtworn ; 

I And those eyes, the btenk of day, 

I Lights that do mislead the morn ; 

Hut my kisses bring again, 

bring again. 

Seals of love, but seal'd in vain. 

seal'd in vain. 

Mari. Bieak ol!’ thy song, and haste thee quick away ; 
Hero comes a man of comfort, whose advice 
Hath oReu still’d my brawling discontent. — \Exit Boy. 

Enter Duke. 

, I cry you mercy, sir; and well could wish 
i You liad not found me here so musical ; 

Let me excuse me, and believe me so, — ' 

My mirth it mucli displeas’d, but pleas’d my woe. 
Dxtke. 'T is good; though music oft hath such a 
charm. 

To make liad good, and good- proyoke to harm. 

I pray you, tell me, hath anybody inquired for me 
here to-day f much ujion tliis time have I promised 
liere to meet. 

Afan. You liave not been inquired after : 1 have sat 
here all day. 

Enter IaaBBi.LA. 

DuAe. I do constantly believe you The time is 
come, even now. 1 shall crave your forbearance a 



I t4« MEASURE FOR MKASrmE. [Act IV 

little; may be, 1 will cdil u)xu) )(>u aiion, fur somr 
adraotage to yoursidf. 

Mari. 1 am always liound to you [£xiV 

l>uke. Very well met. and welcome. 

What is the news from this gooil deputy ? 

lioh. lie hath a ganlen circumniur’d • with brick, 
Whose western side is a itli a \ ineyard bacV'dtv 
And to that vineyard is a planch^ ** gate, 

'Hiat makes his opening with this bigger key : 

Tliis otlier doth command a little door. 

Which from tlie vineyard to the garden leads ; 

There have 1 made my promise upon the 
Heavy middle of the night to call upon him. 

Duke. But shall you on your knowledge 6nd this 
way ? 

laab. 1 have ta'en a due and wary note ujion *t ; 
With whispering and most gudty diligence, 

In action all of precept, he did show me 
The way twice o’er. 

Duke. Are there no oilier tokens 

Between you ’greed, concerning her observance ? 

laab. No, none, but only a rejiair i’ the dark j 
And that 1 Wve possessM him, my most stay 
Can be but Iirief : for 1 have m^e him know, 

I have a servant cotnes with me along, 

That htayl upon me ; whose persuasion is, 

1 come about my brother. 

Duke. ’T is well borne up. 

1 have not yet made known to Mariana 
A word of this : — What, ho ! within ! come fotth ! 

Jte-enter Mariana. 

I pray you be acquainted with this maid ; 

She comes to do you good. 

* Ctretmmur'd — ^wsUeit rouod* 

t> Planched — planked, made of boards. 

• Puneud — informed. 
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Isab. 1 do desire the like. 

Lhtke. Do you perauade youiwlf that I respect you ? 
Mari. Go<kI friar, I kr»ow you do ; and liave found it. 
Duke. Take llion this youi cuni|)aninii by the hand, 
Wlio hath a story read) for your ear • 

I shall attend your leisure ; but make haste ; 

The vaporous night approaches. 

Man. Will ’t ]>lease you walk aside ^ 

[Exeunt Maui, and Isar. 
Duke. O place and greatness, millions of false eyes 
Are stuck ujKin thee ! volumes of rejxnt 
Run with these false and most contrarious quests* ** 

Upon thy doings ' thousand escapes of wit 
Make tliee the father of their idle dream, 

And rack thee in their fancies ! — Welcome ! How 
agreed ? 

Re-enter Mariana and Isabella. 

hab. She 'll take the enterprise u]xm her, father, 

If you advise it. 

Duke. It is not my consent, 

But my entreaty too. 

Zio6. Little have you to say. 

When you depart fiom him, but, soft and low, 

“ Remember now my brotlier.” 

Mari. Fear me not. 

Duke. Nor, gentle daughter, fear you not at all : 

He is your husb^d on a precontract : 

To bring you thus together, ’t is no sin ; 

Sitli that the justice of your title to him 
Doth flourish ® the deceit. Come, let us go ; 

Our com ’s to reap, for yet our tithe 's " to sow. \Exvmt. 

* QtetU — ^inquisitions. 

** Flourith — bestow propriety and ornament, like rich work 
U}xjn a coarse around. 

* Tithe. *' Our corn ’s to reap,'* and therefore We must go to 
Sow our Uthe — our need which is to produce tenfold. 


S4S MEASURi: KOH MRASUKL [Act iV. | 

I 

8CKNE 11 . — A Hoorn tn Vie Prison. 

Enter Pruvosl and Clown. 

Prov. C>oine hither, sirrah: Can you cut ufl* a man’s 
head? 

Clo. If the man lie a haclieloi, sir, 1 can : but if he 
be a marrieil man, be is his wife's l)ca^ and 1 can 
never cut off a woman's liead. 

Piov. Come, sir, leave me your snut dies, luid yield 
me a direct answer. To-morrow uioming are to die 
Claudio and Banianline : Here is in our jirisoii a com- 
mon executioner, who in his oflice lacks a heljier : if 
you will take it on you to assist him, it sliall redeem 
you from yourgyxes; if not, you shall liave your full 
time of imnrisoiimenf, and your deliverance with an 
unpitied wiiijipuig*, fur you have been a uutonuus 
bawd. 

Clo. Sir, 1 have been an unlawful bawd, time out of 
mind; but yet 1 will lie content to be a lawful hang- 
man. I would be glad to receive some instruction 
from my fellow jArtner. 

Prov. Wliat ho, Abhorsou! Where ’s Abhorson, 
tliere? 


Enter Abhorson. 

Abhor. Du you call, sir ? 

Prov. Sirrah, liere 's a fellow will hel}) you to-morrow 
in your execution : If you think it meet, compound 
with him by the year, and let him abide here with you ; 
if not, use him for the present, and dismiss him : He 
cannot plead his estimation with you ; he hath been a 
bawd. 

Abhor, A bawd, sir? Fie upon him, he will dis- 
credit our mystery. 

Prov, Go to, sir ; you weigh equally ; a feather will 
turn the scale. [Ejnt 
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Clo. Pray, Bir, by yoiir gootl favour, (for, surely, 
mr, a good favour you liave, but tliat you have a 
hanging look,) do you call, sir, your occupation a 
iiijutery ? 

Abhor. Ay, sir ; a mystery. 

Clo. Painting, air, 1 have heard say, is a mystery ; 
aiul your whores, sir, being members of my occujiation, 
using iiaiiiting, do pro\e niy occu})atiun a mystery: 
hut what mystery there should be in liaiigiiig, if 1 
sliuuld l>e hanged 1 cannot imagine. 

Abhor Sir, it is a ni 3 'stery. 

('lo. Proof ? 

Abhor Every true man's apparel fits your tliief 

Clo. If it be too little for your thief, your true man 
tliiiiks it big enough ; if it tie too big for your thief, 
youi thief thinks it little enough : so every true man's 
ajijiarel fits your thief. 

Reenter Provost 

Prov, Aie you agreed i 

Clo. Sir, I will serve him; for I do find your liang- 
^ man is a more ^lenitent trade tlian your bawd ; he doth 
I oftener ask forgiveness. 

' Prov. You, sirrah, provide your block and your axe, 
to-morrow four o'clock. 

Abhor. Come on, bawd ; I will instruct tliee in my 
trade; follow. 

Clo. 1 do desiie to learn, sir; and, I hope, if you 
have occasion to use me fur your own turn, you shall 
find me yare :* for, truly, sir, for your kindness I owe 
you a good turn. 

Prov. Call hither Barnardine and Claudio : 

[Exeunt Clown and Abhor. 
Th' one has my pity; not a jot tlie other, 

I Being a murtherer, tliough he were my brother. 

■ Tare — ready, nimble. 
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{ Enter Claudio. I 

L«)(A, here ’• tlw warrant Claudiu, fur thy deatli : 

I *T u now d«id niidmciit. and l»\ oinlil lo-mom»w 
; Ttiou must lie made iiiiiiioilal. Wtiere i Bamardiiiel 
Claud. As fast luck’d up in slrrit, as (piiltleM labour 
When it lies starkly * in tlie traveller's ^les : j 

He will not wake. ^ | 

Prca. Who can do good on uimt 

Welly (TO, prejiare yourself. But liarky what noise? | 
[Knockmf/ wUhin. \ 

Heaven gi\e your sjitrits comfort ' ('laud. 

By and by ; — 

1 hope it is aome pardon, or reprieve, 

For the most gentle Claudio.— ^W'elcome, fatlier. 

Enter Dueb. 

Duke. The liest and whole8ome«t sniilts of the night 
Envelop you, goo<l jiruvost ! Wlio call'd here of late ? 
Prov. None, since tlie curfew rung. 
iJvMe. • Not Isabel ! 

Prom. No. 

Duke. They will then, ere 't be long. 

Prov. W’’luit comfort is for Claudio? 

Duke. There 's some in hojie 

Prov. It is a bitter deputy. 

Duke. Not so, not so; his life is paralleVd 
Even with the stroke and line of his great justice ; 

He doth with holy austinence tulMlue 
Hiat in himself, which lie spurs on his power 
To qualify ^ in others : were lie meal'd ® 

Witli tliat which he corrects, then were be tyrannous; 

But this being so, he 's just. — Now are tliey come. — 
[Knotmtig within — Provost goes out. 
This is a gentle provost : ^Idom, wlien 
Tlie steeled gaoler is the friend of men. 

• filtof-ftly— tliffly. (?wi/f>^inoderate. 

® JIfeartf— compounded : from vtetltr. 
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Hour nowt Wluit uoiie? That spirit 'i pumess'd with 

That wouhcIh the iinsisting* {XMtem with tliese strcAe^. 

Prcn'ost rctuniM, gpeaJting to one a( t/ie door. 

Prov. There lie niuat stay, tintil the oflicer 
Arise to let him in ; he is call'd up. 

Duke Have you no countmnand fur Claudio yet. 
But he must die to-morrow? 

Prov. None, sir, none 

Duke. As near tl»e dawning, proi'ost, us it is, 
j You shall hear more ere morning. 

Prnr. Happily 

You something know ; yet, I believe, there comes 
No rountemiand ; no such example have we: 

Besides, ujton the very siege ** of justice, 

Lord Angelo hath to tlie public ear 
Profess’d the contrary. 

Pinter a Messenger. 

This IS his lordsliip's man. 
Duke. And liere comes Claudio's pardon. 

Mees. My lord hath sent you tins note ; and by me 
this further charge, tliat you swerve not from the small- 
est article of il, neither in time, inatlei, nor other cii- 
cumstance. Good morrow ; for, as 1 take it, it is almost 
day. 

Prov. I shall obey him. ^ [Exit Messenger. 
Duke. This is his pardon purchas’d by such sin, 

[Aside. 

For which the pardoner himself is in ; 

Hence hath offence his quick celerity, 

When it is borne in high authority ; 

Vntiiting. This is one of Shakspere’s Latinisms, by whieh 
never at rest, ftmni Hgto^ to stand still. 

•’ Siege— seat. 
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VVlim Tic« aulceii mercv, merry 's so extentletl, ! 

Tiiat for tlie fault's love is tlie offender frioided. — 

Now, sir, vrliat newsf 

iVot). 1 told you : Lord Angelo, (jelike, tlunking me 
remiss in mine oAioe, awakes me with tins unwonted 
putting on : * inetlnnkjii, strangely ; for he liath not used ^ 
It tiefore. | 

Duke. Pray you, let \ hear. i 

j ProT. ( Reads.^ “ MlisUoe^er >ou bm) hear to the eon- i 
I Iran , let ( 'laudio bo executad by four of the cluck . and, in the 

j uftefiKiiin, Uainanline for my iietter aaturiution, let me hi\e 
, Claudix'k head tent me by live. Let this be duly tHTformed , 

I with 11 tliou((lit, tli.it mure deitends un it tliaii we must vet 
deluci. Thus (nil not to do vouroflire, as >ou will ansHcr it I 
I ut jour iKTil.” 1 

AVIiat say you to tliis, sir? ! 

I Duke. Vi'liat is tliat Baniardine, wlio is to tie exe- j 
i cuted in tlie afternoon ? 1 

Prov. A Bohemian bom ; but here nursed up and ' 
j bred : one ttiat is a {irisoner nine years old.^ | 

I Duke. How came it, tliat the absent duke had not ' 
j either delivered him to bis liberty, or executed him ? 1 
I hare heard it was ever bis maimer to do so. 

J Prov. His friends still wrouglit reprieves for him : 

I And, indeed, bis fact, tiU now in the government of lord 
Angelo, came not to an undoubtful proof. 

Duke. Is it now apparent? 

Prov Must manifest, and not denied by himself. 

Duke. Hatli he l)|ime himself iienitently in prison ? 
How seems he to be touched ? 

' Prov A man tliat apprehends death no mure dread 
fully hut as a drunken sleep; careless, reckless, and 
fearless of wliat 's lUst, present, or to come ; insensible 
of mortality, and desfierately mortal. 

Duke. He wants advice. 

^ Prov. He will hear none ; he liath evermore liad the 

• t ' ■ Pv/tting on — incitement. 

•> nine yeart o(<(— during nine years. 
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lil>erty of the prison ; give him leave to escajie hence, ' 
; he would mit : drunk many times a day, if not manj 
i days entirely dnink. We have very oft awaked' hiss, 

' as if to carry him to execution, and showed him a s is i n-* 
ing warrant for it : it hath not movetl him at 

Duke. More of him anon. There is written year 
brow, ]<rovost, honesty and constancy : if 1 read it not 
truly, my ancient skill lieguiles me; but in the bold- 
ness of my cunning, I will lay myself in hazanl. Clau- 
dio, whom here you have warrant to execute, is no 
greater forfeit to the law than Angelo who hatli sen- 
tenced him: To make you understand this in a mani- 
fested eflect, 1 crave but four days’ respite; for tlie 
which you aie to do me Inith a jireseiit and a dangerous 
courtesy. 

Prov. Pray, sii, in what? 

Duke. In the delaying death. 

Prov. Alack! how may 1 do it? having the hour li- 
mited ; an<l an express command, under iienalty, to 
deliver his head in the view of Angelo? I may make 
uiy case os Claudio's, tocioss this in the smallest. 

Duke. By the vow of mine order I warrant you, if 
my instructions may be your guide. Let tliis Bar- 
narcline be this morning executed, and his head borne 
to Angelo. 

Prov. Angelo bath seen them both, and will discovei j 
the favour. | 

Duke. O, death 's a great disguiser : and you may ' 
add to it Shave the head, and tie the beard ; and say, [ 
it was the desire of the iwnilent to be so bared before kis I 
death: You know the course is common. If anything ! 
fall to you upiin this, more than thanks and good foi> I 
tune, by the saint whom I ]irofeBs, I will plead against 
it with my life. 

Prov. Pardon me, good father, it is against my oath. 

Duke. Were you sworn to the duke, or to the de- 
puty? 
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Proc. To bim, and to his cubstitulcc. 

Ditke. You will thiuk you have made tio offence, if 
the duke avouch (lie justice of jmir dealing f 
- t^i^rov. But what likeliiiood u in tliatf 
. l>#e. Not a resembUuce, but a certainty. Yet smcr 
1 see you fearful, that neither my coat, integrity, nur 
perauauoii, can with ease attein|4 you, 1 wiU go fur- 
ther than 1 meant, to jiluck all fears out of|yoii. Look 
YOU, sir, liere is tlie hand and seal of the dulv. You 
know tlie rliaracter, 1 doubt not ; and the signet is not 
strange to jou. 

J*rov. 1 know tliem both. 

DuJte. Tlie contents of this utiie return of the duke; 
you sliall anon over-read it at your pleasure : where you 
shall find, within these two days he will be here. This 
IS a tiling that Angelo knows not : for he this \ ery day 
rcceues letters of strange tenor : jiercluuace, of the dukes 
deatli ; percliance, entering into some monastery ; but, 
by cliaiice, nutlniig oi wliat is writ. Look, tiie unfold- 
ing star calls up the shepherd. Put not j ourself into 
aniaseiiient, liow tliese thirigs should lie : all dillicuUies 
are but easy when tiiey aie known, ('all your execu- 
‘ tioner, and utr with Xiarnardine's head : 1 will give him 
a present sliriA, and advise him for a better place. Yet 
you are amazed : but this sliall alisolutcly resolve you. 
Come away ; it is almost clear dawn. [Exeunt. 

\ SCENE 111 . — Another Room in the same. 

Enter Clown. 

Clo. I am as well acquainted here, as 1 was in our 
bouse of profession : one would think it were mistress 
Ov'ordooe's own liouse, for here be many of her old cus- 
tomers. First, here 's young master Rash ; he 's in for 
a commodity of brown paper and old ginger, ninescore 
and seventeeiD pounds ; of which he made five marks, 
ready money : marry, thm, ginger was not much in 
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request, for tUe old women were all dead. Tlumia 
tiiere here one master Caper, at the suit of master HireO' 
])ile tlie mercer, far some fimr suits of {jeach-coloured 
satin, which now jieaches him a lieggar. Then have 
we here young Dizy, and young master Deep>vow, and 
master Copfier-spur, and master Starve-l^key tlie 
rapier and dagger man, and young Drop-heir that killed 
I lusty Pudding, and master Forthright the tilter, and 
hiave master Sliw-tie the great traveller, and wild 
Half-can diat stabbed Pots, and, 1 tliink, forty more ; 
all great doera in our trade, and are now for tlie Lord's 
sake. 

Enter Abhouson. 

Abhor. Sirrah, bring Bamardine hither. 

Clc. Mastfff Bamardine' you must rise and be 
iianged, master Bamardine ! 

Abhor. What ho, Bamardine! 

Bamar. [^Within.'] A pox o’ your throats! Who 
I makes that noise tliere? What are you? 

I Clo. Your friends, Bu ; the hangman: You must be 
^ so good, sir, to rise and lie put to death. 

Barnar. [ Within.'\ Away, you rogue, away ! I am 
j sleepy. 

Abhor, Tell him he miut awake, and tliat quickly 
j too. 

Clo. Pray, master Bamaidine, awake till you are 
executed, and sleep afterwarils. 

I Abhor. Go in to liim, and fetch him out. 

I Clo. He is coming, sir, he is coming; 1 hear his 
■traw rustle. 


Enter Barnahdinb. 

Abhor. Is the axe upon the block, sirrah ? 

Clo. Very ready, sir. 

Ba/i'nar. How now, Abhorson f what ‘s tlie news with 
you! 
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Abhor Truly, sir, 1 would desire you to clap into 
jour prayers ; fur, look yi'u. the warrant s come. 

Bamar. You rogue, 1 ha\e lieen drinking all night, 

I am not fitted for 't 

Clo. O, the lielter, Htr ; for he lliat drinks all night, 
and is hanged betinio in tlic morning, may sleep tlie 
sounder all the next day. 

JCntcr Di’KK. ^ 

Abhor. Look you.nir, liere comes your ghoatly fallier 
Do we jest now, think you? 

Duke. Sir, induceil tiy my chanty, and hearing liow 
hastily you arc to dqiart, 1 am come to advise you, 
comfort you, and pray with you. 

Barnar. Friar, not! ; 1 have tieen drinking hard all 
night, and 1 will have more time to prejiare me, or they 
shall beat out my brains with billets: I will not con- 
sent to die this day, tliat s certain. 

Duke. O, sir, you must ; and Uierefoie, 1 besei'ch you, 
l.<ook forwarrl on the journey you shall go. ' 

Bamar. 1 swear, I will not die to-day for any man's 
jiersuasion. 

Duke. But hear you, — 

Barnar. Not a word; if you have anything to say j 
to me, come to my ward for tlicnce will nut 1 to-day. | 

[Exit. \ 

Enter Provost. 

jyukc. Unfit to live, or die ; O, giavel heart ! — 

After him, fellows ; bring him to tlie block. 

[^lixcunt Abuouson and Clown. 

Proo. Now, sir, how do yon find the prisoner? 

Duke. A creature unprqiar'd, unmeet for death ; 

And to transixirt him in the mind he is 
Were damnable. 

Prov. Here in the prison, father, 

There died this inoining of a cruel lever 
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(hie KaRozifip, a niu^t notorious pirate, 

A man of Claudio's years ; his lieard, and head, 

Just of his colour : What if we do omit 
Tins reproliate, till lie were well inclin'd ; 

, And satisfy the deputy with the visage 
Of Rof^oziiie. more like to Claudio? 

DtiAc. O, 't is an accident that Heaven provides ' 

I Desjiatch it presently ; the hour draws on 
Prefix'd hy Angelo ; See this la* ilone, 

I And sent acconliiig to cotninand; whiles I 
I l^Msuade this rude wretch willingly to die. 

Prov. This shall be done, gtwd father, presently 
I Hut Bamanline must die this afternoon ; 

And how shall we continue Claudio, 

To save me from the danger that might come, 

If he were known alive ? 

Duke. Let this l>e done : — 

Pot them in secret holds, Inith Bamanline and Claudio : 
Ere twice the sun hath made his journal greeting 
To yonder generation, you shall find 
Your safety manifestetl. 

Prov. I am your free dejiendant. 

Duke. Quick, despaten, 

] And send the hea<l to Angelo. \^Exit Provost. 

Now will I wiite letters to Angelo, — 

I The provost, he shall bear them, — ^whose contents 
I Shall witness to him I am near at home ; 

And that by great injunctions I am bound 
To enter publicly : him I ’ll desire 
To meet, me at the consecrated fount, 

A league below the city ; and from thence. 

By cold gradation and weal -balanc'd form, 

We shall proceed with Angelo. 

Re-enter Provost. 

Prov. Here is the head ; I ’ll caiTy it myself. 

Duke. Convenient is it; Make a swift return; 
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j For I would commune witli you of lurb Uunj{« 

! 'Huit want no ear but your*. 

! I*rov. 1 *11 make all aiieed. ^EjoL 

' I»ab [U'riAin.j Peace, lio, be here ! 1 

DuAe Tlie touf^ie of Isabel : — She s come to knowi i 
If yet her bruther'i {lardoii lie come Intlier : 

Hut 1 will keep her ignorant of her good, 

To make her lieaxeiil) comforts of despair 
When It 18 least cKjiectetL 

Enter Isabella 
hab. Ho, by your leave. 

Dxtke Good inoniuig to you, fair and gracious 
daughter. 

hfxh. The better, giien me by au holy a man. 

Hath \et tlie deputy Rent my broUter's |iardunf 

Uitke He liath raleas'd him, Isabel, from the world ; 
His liead is ofT, and sent to Angeh*. 
hah. Nay, but it is not so. 

Ihike. It 18 no other : 

Show your wisdom, daughter, in your close patienue. 

Jsah. O, I will to rum, and pluck out his eyes. 

Duke. You sliall nut lie admitted to his sight. 

Jeab. Unbajipy Claudio i Wretched Isaliel ' 

Injurious world ! Most damned Angelo ! 

Duke. Tills nor hurts him nor profits you a jot ; 

Forbear it tberefore ; give your cause to Heaven. 

Mark what 1 say ; which you shall find, 

By every syllable, a faitliful verity : 

Tiie duke comes home to-morrow; — n&y, dry your 
eyes; 

One of our (xmvent, and his confessor, 

Gives me this instance : Already he hath carried 
Notice to Escalus and Angelo ; 

Who do prepaie to meet him at the gates, 

There to give up tlieir power. If you can, pace your 
wisdom 
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Ill tliat good (lath tliat 1 would wiili it ; 

Ami >ou ftiiall iia\e your iMWoni'* on this wretch, 

(irace of the duke, revenges to your heart. 

Anil general honour. 

isoh. 1 am directed by you. 

liukc. Tins letter then to fnar Peter give; 

T iH that he sent me of the duke's return : 

Say, by this token, 1 desire his company 
At Manana's house to-night. Her cause, and yours, 

I 'll jieifect him withal . and he shall bring you 
liefore the duke ; and to the head of Angelo 
A(< line him liume, and home For my jioor self, 

I am combined ^ by a sacred \ow. 

And sliull Ite abseiiL Wend you witJi this letter : 
('ommand tliese fretting waters from your eyes 
Witli a light heart ; trust not my holy order, 

II I i»ervert your course — Who 's heret 

Enter Lucio. 

Lucio. Good even ! 

Fiuir, where is the provost ? 

hake. Not within, sir. 

Lucto. O, jiretty Isahella, 1 am })ale at mine heart, 
to see thine eyes so led : tliou must be patient : 1 am 
1‘iiiti to dine and sii]) with watei and bran ; 1 daie not 
I'm my head lill my belly ; one fruitl'ul meal would set 
me to t : But tliey say the duke will be here to-nioi- 
row. By my trotli, Isaliel, 1 loved thy brother : if the 
old fantastical duke of dark comers had been at home, 
he had lived. \Emt lass. 

Duke. Sir, the duke is marvalloui little Wholden to 
your reports ; but the best is, be lives not in them. 

Lucio. Friar, thou kuowest not the duke so well as 1 
do : he 's a better woodman than thou takest him for. 

Duke. Well, you 'll answer tliis one day. Fare w 
well. 

• fiowm— wish, heart’s dcsiie. >• CosiKBS<I-..bQHiMi. 



UK MRASUItB FDR M EARrRB. [Act IT. | 

Lvcio. Naj, tarry ; 1 *11 go along with Uiee; 1 can 
tell thee pretty talei of the duke. 

Duke. You lia\e told me too many of him already, 

■ir. if they lie true ; if not true, none were enough. 

Lucio. I waf once lieAwe hurt for getting a wench 
with chihl. 

Duke Did yon such a thing ? j 

Lucto. Yes, marry, did 1 : hut 1 wall fun to for- 
swear It ; they would else have married me to the niltcn 
medlar. 

Duke. Sir, your company is fairer than honest : Rest 
you well. 

Lttcio. By my trotli, 1 ’ll go with tliee to the lane’s 
end : If liawdy talk offend you, we *11 have very little 
of It. Nay, fnar, 1 am a kind of burr, 1 sliall stick. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. — A Room in Angelos House. 

Enter .Anubi.o and Escai.us. 

Eecal Every letter he hath writ hatli disvouchcd 
other. 

An^. In most luieven and distracted manner. His 
actions show much like to madness : pray Heaven, his 
wisdom lie not tainted ! And why meet him at the gates, 
and re-deliver our authorities lliereT 

Eacal. I guess not. 

Ang. And why should we proclaim it in an nour be- 
fore Ins entering, that, if any crave redress of injustice, 
they should exhibit their petitions in the street ? 

Escal. He shows his reason for that : to have a de- 
spatch of complaints ; and to deliver us from devices 
liercafter, which shall then have no power to stand 
against us. 

Ang. Well, I lieseech you, let it, be proclaim’d : 
Betimes i’ the mom I ’ll call you at your liouse : 

Give notice to such men of sort and suit. 

As are to meet him. 
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Eacal. laliall, lir: fare you well. [^ExU. 

Ang. Good night. — 

Thu deed unahapei me quite, makes me unpregnant. 
And dull til all procmlings. A deflower'd muid ! 

And liy on ein'uient Liody, tluit enforc’d 

I'll!* law against it ' — But tiuit her tender shame 

^Vlll not )inM'.laim agaiiut her maiden loss. 

How might site tongire me ! Yet reason dares her No 
For iny aiitJiority hears ^ ofa creilent hulk, 

TIuit no particular scandal once can touch. 

But it confounds the breather. He should have liv'd, 
Save that liis riotous youth, with dangerous sense. 
Might, in the tunes to come, have ta'en revenge, 

I By so receiving a dishonour'd life, , 

I AV it h ransom of such shame. 'Would yet he had liv’d 1 

I Alack, when once our grace we have forgot. 

Nothing goes riglit ; we would, and we would not. [Exit, 

SCENE V . — Fields without the Town. 

I Enter Dukk in his own habits atid Friar Pktbh. 

Duke. Tliese letters at lit time deliver me. 

[Giving letters. 

The provost knows our purjKue, and our plot. 

The matter being afoot, keep your instruction, 

And hold you ever to our sjiecial drift ; 

Though sometimes you do blench from this to that. 

As cause doth minister. Gb, call’ at Flavius’ house, 
And tell him where I stay : give the like notice 
To Valentinus, Rowland, and to Crassus, 

And bid tliem bring the trumpets to the gate ; 

But send me Flavius first. 

F. Peter. It sliall be speeded well. [Exit Friar. 

" Reason, which is here personiBed, dares her with the no 
*^hlch forbuls her to speak. 

® Bears is used in the sense of figures,— is seen. 
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Enter Varrius. ; 

Duke. 1 Uiank tiiee, \’amu« ; thou ha«t nuule good 
hute : 

Cume, we will walk : There '■ other of our firienilii 
Will greet lu here anon, my gentle Vorriut [fixennf 

SCENE VI —Street near the CVty Gate. 

Enter Isabella and MARiaNA. 
leab. To siicak ao indirectly 1 am lotJi ; ! 

1 would say uie truth ; hut tz> acciwe him lOi > 

Tliat is your )iart : yet 1 am advis'd to du it ; 

He say^ to veil full purpoee.* j 

Man. Be rul'd by him. i 

Jetto. Besides, he tells me, tliat, if peradrentuie I 

He sjieak against me on tlie adverse side, 

1 sliould not think it strange ; fur 't is a physic I 

That 's hitter to sweet end. I 

Man. 1 would, fiiar Peter— ' 

leab. O, jieace ; the firiar is come. • 

Enter Friar Peter. I 

F. Peter. Come, I have fbund you out a stand most i 
fit, 

'Where you may have such vantage on the duke. 

He shall not ^lass you : Twice have the trumpets sounded ■, 

Tlie generous^ and giavest citizens 

Have hent the gates, and very near upon 

The duke is ent’ring ; therefore, hence, away. [Exeunt. 

* To veil full purpoK — to conceal the whole extent of his 
purpose. 

Omerim is here used iu its Latin sense. 
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ACT V. 

SCENE 1 — A public Place near the City Oaie. 

M \HiANA IsABKi^LA, and Peter, at a die- 

tance. Enter at oj)j>osite sidea^ Duke, Varrius, 
lairds; Anuki.o, Kecalus, Lucio, Provost, Officers, 
and Citizem. 

Duke My very worthy cousin, fairly met : — 

Our old and faithful friend, we are f^Iad to see you. 
Ang. and Eacal. Hapfiy return he to your royal grace! 
Duke. Many and hearty thankings to you both. 

VVe have made inquiry of you ; and we hear 
Siicli goodness of your justice, that our soul 
Cannot but yield you forth to public thanks. 
Forerunning more requital. 

Ang. Yon make my lionds still greater. 

Duke. O, your desert speaks loud ; and 1 should 
wrong it, 

To lock it in the wards of covert bosom, 

When it deserves witli cliaracters of brass 
A iortod residence, 'gainst the tooth of time, 

And razure of oblivion. Give me your hand, 

And let the subject see, to make them know 
That outward courtesies would fain proclaim 
Favours that keep within. — Come, Escalus ; 

You must walk by us on our other hand ; 

And good supjxirters are you. 

Peter and Ibabella comefoneard. 

F. Peter. Now is your time; speak loud, and kneel 
before him. 

laab. Justice, O royal duke! Vail* your remrd 
l,^^l)on a wrong’d, I would fain have said, a maid! 

■ riit/— lotier. 
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O worthy prince, diilionour not your eye 

Bv throwing it on any odier 

Till you have heard me in my true complaint. 

And given me juatire, justice, justice, justice ! 

Duke. Relate yuur wrongs: In what? By whom? 
Be linel : 

Here is lord Angela shall give you justice ! 

Reveal yourself to him 

Iwb. O, worthy duke, 

You hid me seek redemption of the devil : 

Hear me younelf; fur that which 1 must s))eak 
Must either punisli me, not being Lieliev'd, 

Or wring redress from you : near me, C), hear me, liert'. 
Aiig. My lord, her w'lts, 1 fear me, are not firm : 

I Slie hatli a suitor to me fur her brother, 

Cut ofl' by course of justice ’ 

I laab. By course of justice ! 

I Ang. And she will speak most bitterly and strange. 

lub. Must strange, but yet most truly, will I s])eiik : 
That Angelo 's forsworn \ is it not strange ? 

That Angelo 's a murtlierer ; is 't nut strange ? 

That Angelo is an adulterous thief, 

An hypocrite, a viigio-violator ; 
it not strange, and strange ? 

Duke. Nay, it is ten times strange. 

leab. It is not truer he is Angelo, 

Than this is all as true as it is strange ; 

Nay, it is ten times true ; foi Irutli is truth 
To tlie end of reckoning. 

Duke. Away with liei ; — Poor soul, 

She speaks this in the inlirmity of sense. 

la^. O prince, I conjure thee, os thou believ'bt 
There is anotlier comfort than tins world, 

That thou neglect me not, with that opinion 
That I am touch'd witli madness; make not impossible 
That which but seems unlike : 't is not impossible 
But one, the wicked'st caitifl' on tlie ground, 
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Mav BcoiT) a« s)i}, an gra\c, juxt, as absolute, 

Angelo ; even so may Angelo, 

111 all his dressings, rharacts,* titles, forms, 
lie tin arch-villain ; lielieve it, myiil prince, 
ll lie Ik* less, he 's nothing; hut he s more, 

Had 1 mure name for badness. 

Duke Hy mine honesty, 

ll she Ik* mad, as 1 lK*lieve no other, 

Het madness hath the odd(‘st frame of sense, 

I Such a dejiendt'iiry of thing on thing.) 

An e ei I heard in madness. 

hah. (), giacious duke, 

Harp net on that : nor do not iMinish leason 
Foi inequality ; but let your reason seive 
To malve the tiuth ajipear wheie it seems hid ; 

And hide tlie liilse seems tine. 

Duke. Many that are not mad, 

Have, suie, more lack of reason. — Wli.it would you stiy f 
hab 1 am the stslei of one CMaudio, 

(Condemn d ujioii the act ol foiiiieation 
I To lose Ins head ; conilemn'd by Angelo; 

1, in probation of a sisteihood, 

Was sent to by my biothei : One Lucio 
j As then the inessengei ; — 

I Lucio. That *8 I, an 't like your grace ; 

1 came to her from Claudio, and desir'd her 
' To try her gracious fortune with lord Angelo, 

For her jiGor brother’s {larilon. 
j hab. That ’s lie, indeed. 

DvJce. You were not bid to siieak. 
i Lucio. No, my good lonl ; 

Nor wish’d to hold my jieace. 

Duke. I wish you now then ; 

Pray you, take note of it ; and when you have 
A business for yourself, pray Heaven, you tlieii 
Be perfect. 

* Characts — ioecriptions, ofRcUl designstloiiH. 
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Lucio. I warrant your iMWiour. 

Duke. Tlie warrant *i for yourself ; take heed to it. 
I»ab, Tins gentleman told lomewlmt of my tale. 
Lvcto Right. 

Duke. It may be right ; but you are in the wrong 
To speak before your time. — Proceed. 

leab. I went 

To tins pemicioiu caitiflT deputy. 

Duke. That *b somewhat madly spoken. 

Uab. Pardon it ; 

mie phrase is to the matter. 

Duke. Mended again . tlte matter : — Proceed. 
hah. In brief, — to set tlie needless nrocess by. 

How 1 persuaded, how I pray'd, and kneerd. 

How he refell’d * me, ana how I replied ; 

(For this was of much length,) the vile conclusion 
1 now begin wiUi grief and shame to utter 
He would not, but by gift of my chaste body 
To his concupiscible iiitemjierate lust, 

Release my brother ; and, after much debatement, 

My sisterly remorse confutes mine honour, 

And 1 did yield to lum : But the next mom betimes, 
His ])ur|K)se surfeiting, he sends a warrant 
For my |)Oor brotlier's head. 

Duke. This is most likely ! 

hah. O, that it were as like ^ os it b true * 

Duke. By Heaven, fond wretcli, tliou know'st not 
what thou speak’st ; 

Or else thou art suborn'd against his honour, 

In hateful practice : First, his integrity 
Stands without blemish : — next, it imjiorts no reason, 
Tliat with such vehemency he should pursue 
Faults promr toHiimself : if be liad so offended. 

He would nave weigh'd thy brother by himsdf, 

• Refell'd — refuted. 

Lute is here used m the sense of ptvbdbk, 

® Praetice—enft, subornatiou. 
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Aiul nut haro cut luni ofl': Some one liadi set you on ; 
Confess tlie truth, and say hy wliose advice 
Tiioii cam'st here to com))lain. 

I&ab And is this all ? 

Then, uh, )ou hlesseil ministers alxive, 

K.«*e|) me in jutieiice ; ami, with ripen’d time, 

I'litold the e\il which is here wrapp'd up 
' In countenance!* — Heaven shield youi grace from 
woe, 

As I, thus wnmg'd, hence unlielieved go ’ 

J)ukc. I know you ’d fain l>e gone : — An officer* 

To ])rison with her : — Shall w'e thus ])ermit 
I A blasting and a scandalous breath to fall 

On Inin so near us? This nmls must l>e a practice. 
\Vlu) knew of your intuit, and coming hither? 

Jsab. One that 1 would were here, friar Lodowick. 

] I hike. A ghostly father, belike : Who knows that 

I Lodowick? 

I Liicio. My lord, 1 know him; 't is a meddling 
I friar. 

, 1 do not like the man : had he tieen lay, my lord, 

For certain words he spake against your grace 
111 your retirement, 1 had swing’d him soundly. 

I '■Duke. Words against me? This is a good fViar, 
belike ! 

And to set on this wretched woman here 
I Against our substitute ! — Let thb friar be found. 

{ Lucio. But yesternight, my lord, she and tliat friai 
I 1 saw tliem at the (irison : a sauCy friar, 

A very scurvy fellow. 

F. Peter. Bias’d be your royal grace ! 

I liave stood by, my lord, and I have heard 
Your royal ear abus’d : First, hath this woman 
Most wrongfully accus’d your substitute ; 

Who is 08 free from touch or soil widi her, 

As she from one ungot. 

i Comtmanee-^tuHe appearance. 

2 B 2 
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Duke. \Vr did ltelie\*e no len. 

! Know >ou that friar LodowicL tiiat liie siteakt off 

F. Voter. 1 kiK)w him for a man dn im* luid holy ; 

I Not scurvy, nor a tem]ii>rar) meddler, 

As lie s re)H)i1ed liy tins (rentlemun ; 

I And, on iny trust, a niun that ne%ei yet 
Did, as he vouches, niisre|iort your grace. 

Lucio. My lord, must \ illainously ; bclfri'e it. 

F Veter. Well, he in time may come to clear hiin- 
si*lf ; 

Uut at this instant he is sick, my lord, 

Of a strange fever : U|K»n hi» meie^ ie<jue!it, 

(Being come to knowledge that there was coinpiaini 
Inteiideii 'gainst loid Angelo,) came 1 liither. 

To K]ieak, as from his mouth, what he doth know 
Is true, and false ; and a hat he with his oath, 

And all proliat ion, will make up full clear, 

Whensoevei he 's couvciiUhI. First, fortius woman , 
(To justify this woithy nobleman, 

^ vulgarly ^ luid {lersoiiall) accus'd,) 

Her sliall you hear disproveii to her eyes. 

Till she herself confess it. 

Duke. Gootl friar, let ’s hear it. 

[ lsABKU.A IS carried ojf, guarded ; dhd 
Mauiana conies forward. 

Do you not smile at tliis, lord Angelo 1 — 

() Heaven * the vanity of wretched fools ' 

Give us some seats. — Come, cousin Angelo ; 

In tliis 1 'll be impartial ; '• be you judge 
Of your own cause. — Is this tlie witness, friar f 
First, let her show her face ; and, after, speak. 

Mari. Pardon, my lord ; I will not show my face, 
Until my husband bid me. 

■ JRsrs— sole, uumixed, absolute. 

•* Vulgarly — ^publicly. 

Imparual. Im wiis frequently used as an augmentative 
particle ; and the meaning therefore is very partial. 
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Dukr. \\ li.it, are \uu inarriitl f 

Mari. No, my loriL 

iMtke. Are y»ju a m.iul ? 

Mari. No, my loitl. 

Duke. A widow llicii i \ 

Man Neither, my loitJ. j 

Duke. Why, yon 1 

Are lioiiiin^' then ; — Neither maul, widow, nor wile? ! 

Lucio My lord, nhe may lie a ])unk ; for many of | 
them are neither maid, widow, nor wife 

Duke Silence lliat fellow : 1 would h" had some j 
cause 

To prattle for himself. 

Lveui. Well, my lord, 

Mari. My lord, 1 do confesA 1 ne'er was married ; 

And, 1 conleas, besides, 1 am no maid : 

1 liave known iny husband *, yet my huslmtid knows not 
That ever he knew me. 

Iau'w. He was drunk (hen, my lord ; it can be no 
bet let 

J)ukc. For the bcncHt of silence, would thou wert so 
too ' 

Lucio. Well, my lord. 

Duke. This is no witness for lord Angelo. 

Man. Now I come to t, my lord : 

She, that accuses him of fornication, 

In self-same manner doth accuse my liusliand ; 

And charges him, my lord, with such a time. 

When I 'll depose I had him in friine arm.s, 

With all the efl'ect of love. 

Ang. Cliargcs she more than me? 

Mari. Not that I know. • 

Duke. No ? you say, your husband. 

Mari. Why, just, my lord, and that is Angelo, 

Who thinks he knows tliat he ne'er knew my body, 

But knows he thinks that he knows Isabel's. 

Ang. This is a strange abuse ; — Let 's see thy face. 
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I Mari. My husband tmls me; now 1 wiU unmask. 

This is that fare, tlitm cmel Angehi, 

Which once thou swor'st was wuiih the Kkikirig on : 
This is the hand winch, witii a row'd contract, 

Was fast belock'd in thine ‘ (Ins is (he (snly 
That took away tiie match from lsulx‘l, 

And did supply thee at thy ganleii-Iiuuse, 

In her imagin'd ]ieraon. 

Duke. Know you this uuinan? 

Lueio. Carnally, she says. 

Duke. Sirrah, no more. 

* - Lhcio. Knongh, my Imd. 

I Aug. M) lorti, 1 must confess I know this woman : 

And, fl\e years since, there was some sjx'ech of marriage 
1 Betwixt myself and her; which was broke ofl', 

' Parti}, for that her promised jiru])ortions 
Came short of com]jusitioTi ;* but, in chief, 

For that her reputation was disvalued 
I In levity : since winch time of live years, 

! I never spake with her, saw her, nor heaid fiom her. 
Upon my faith and Ixinour. 

Mari Noble prince. 

As there comes light from heaven, and words from 
breath, 

As there is sense in truth, and truth in virtue, 

! 1 am affianc'd this man's wife, as strongly 

As words conld make up vows : and, my good lord, 
But Tuesday night last gone, in his garden-house, 

He knew me as a wife : As tliis is true 
Let me in safety raise me from my knees ; 

Or else for ever lie dbnflxed here, 

A marble monument ! 

Ang. I did but smile till now ; 

Now, good my lord, give me the sco^ie of justice ; 

My patience here is touch'd : I do jierceive, 

* CtmtpontfMi— agrucmciit. 
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Theie fiuor mfiirmal * women are no more 
But instruments of some more mightier member, 

Tliut sets them on : Let me have way, my lord, 

To tiinl this practice out. 

Duke. Ay, witli my lieart ; 

\ml punish tliem unto your height of pleasure. — 
riiou fiMilish friar ; and thou pernicious woman, 
()oin|iact with her that ’s gone* tliink’st tliou, thy oaths, 
Tlmugli they would swear down each ||»rticular saint. 
Were testimonies against his worlli anu credit, 

That 's seal d in approbation) — You, lotrl £«:alus, 

Sit w ith my cousin ; lend him your kind pains 
To find out tint) abuse, whence ’t is deriv d : 

There is another friar that set them on ; 

Let Inm be sent for. 

1' Veter. Would be were here, my lord ; for he, indeed, 
Hath set the women on to this complaint : 

Your provost knows the place where he abides, 

And he may fetch him. 

Duke. Go, do it instantly.— [Exit Provost. 

And you, my noble and wt ll-wai ranted cousin, 

Whom it concerns to hear this matter foith, 

Do witii your injuries as seems you best, 

In any cbust isemeiit : 1 foi a while 

Will leave you ; but stii not you, till you luue 

W’ell detei min'd uijon these slanderei-s. 

Escal. My lord, we '11 do it thoroughly. — [Exit 
Dukk ] Sigiiior Lucio, did. not you say you knew that 
fi lar Lodowick to be a dibhonest i)er8on ) 

Lucio. Cucullus non facit monachum: honest in 
nothing, but in his clothes ; and one tliat hath sjKike 
most vilbiinons s])eeclies of the duke. 

Escal. We shall entreat you to abide here till he 
come, and enfoico them against him : we shall find this 
fiiar u notable tellow. 

Lucio. As any in Vienna, on my word. 

7ii/inna/.-..witIiout sense. 
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[Act V 


Kscal. Call (liat lamc Isaln'I hrn* onc« a;;aiii ; [to nn 
AtlmiJaiit] I would s]M>ak witli her: Pray yon, my 
lord, gitr me leave to question ; you shall see liow 1 'll 
Handle tier. 

Lttcio. Not lietler than he, by her own ie]K)r 1 . 

IS»cal. Say you ? 

Lucto. Marn-, sir, I think if yon haudJed her pri- 
vately ilie wonhl sooner coiife<w : porchaWn*, pnhlicly 
she i^l be ashamed. 

Ro-enter Officers, irith IbiaxLi.A ; t/tr Dl'kk, in t/ii 
Friar's habUj and Pmvost. 

F»cal. I will go ilarkly to work with her. 

Iaicio. That 's the way; for women are light at 
midnight. 

I Eacal. Come on, mistress : [to Isabella] here *s a 
' gentlewoman denies all that you have said. 

Lucio. My lord, here comes the rascal I sjxike of ; 
here witli the provo->t. 

Escal. In very giKwl time : — speak not you to him, 
till we call ujxm you 

Lucio. Mnin. 

Escal. (kime, sir . Did yon set these women on to 
slander lord Angelo'? they have confessed you did. 
Duke. ’T 18 false 

Escal. How ! know you where you ai e ? 

Duke. Resiiect to your gieat place* and let the devil 
Be sometime nonour’d foi his burning throne : — 

Where is the duke? ’t is he should hear me speak. 
Escal. Tlic duke's in ns; and we will hear you 
8 })cak : 

Look yon sjieak justly. 

Duke. Boldly, at least : But, O, poor souls, 

Come you to seek the lamb here of tlie fox? 

Oood night to your redress. Is the duke gone? 

Then is your cause gone too. The duke 's unii'st 
Ti.iui to retoit your manifest aiqieal, 
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And put your trial in the villain's mouth, 
iiK h here you ctiine to accuse. 

Lvcio. Tins is the rascal : this is lie 1 B|)uke of. 
Eatal. Why. thou unrevcreml and unliullow'd fiior! 
Is 't nut enoiif^h thou hast suborn'd these women, 

To accuse this worthy man ? but, in foul mouth. 

And in the witness of his proper ear, 

To coll him villain? and then to ^donre from him 
To the duke himself, to tax him with injustice? 

Take him hence; to tJie rack witli him : — We ’ll touze 
you 

.Toiiit by joint,— but we will know his purjiose : 

What' unjust? 

Duke. Be not so hot ; the duke 
Dtuc no more stretch this tinper of mine, than he 
Dtue rack his own ; his subject am I not, 

Nor here jirovinciul : My business in this state 
Made me a looker-on here m Vienna, 

Where 1 have seen corruption lioil and bubble, 

Till it o’emin the stew : laws, for all faults; 

But faults so countenanc'd, that the strong statutes 
Stand like the forfeits in a baibcr's shoj), 

As much in mock as inaik. 

Escal. Slander to the state! Away witli him to 
prison. 

Ang. What can you vouch against him, signiui 
Lucio ? 

Is this the man that you did tell us of ? 

Lucio. 'T is he, my lord. Come hither, goodman 
bald pate : Do you know me ? 

Duke. I remember you, sir, by the sound of youi 
voice : I met you at the prison, in the olwencc of the 
duke. 

Lucio. O did you so ? And do you remember what 
you said of tlie duke ? 

Duke. Most notedly, sir. 

Lucio. Do you TO, sir? And was the duke a flesh- 
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( 

monfrcr, u fool, and a cuwajti, aa you tlicii rciiurteU him 
) to lie? 

Ihtkt. You muft, air. rliange ]irr«on6 with me, ere 
you make that my rejiurt . you, indeed, spoke ao of him , 
and mucli more, mucli woiae. 

Lvcu>, O ikiM ihimiiable fellow ! Did uut 1 pluck 
lliee by the noae for thy speeclies 1 

Dukt. 1 pruteat 1 love Uie duke, aa I luyaelf. 
Ang. Hark ' how the villaio would close Bow, aller 
liia treaaaoable abuses. 

Escal. Such a fellow is not to lie talked witlial . — 
Away witli him to priaon : — Where u the provost ? — 
Away witli iiiin to prison ; lay liolts enough u^n him : 
j let him B{)eak no more : — Away with tlioae gigiuta'* tiHi, 
I and with tha otlier confe<ierate comiMtfiion. 

I [ The Provost iays natid* on the Dtais. 

Duke. Stay, sir ; stay awhile. 

Ari^. What! resists lie I Help him, Lucio. 

I Lucio. Come, sir ; come, sir ; come, sir ; fob, sir : 
j Why, you baldpated, lying rascal' you must be 
hood^ must you y Show your knave's visage, witli a 
pox to you ! allow your slieepbiting face, and be lianged 
an hour ' Will ’t not off? [Pafls ^ike Fnar's hood, 
and dtacovere the Dux a. 
Duke. Thou art the first knave that e'er made a 
duke. — 

First, provost, let me liail tliese gentle three : — 

Sneak not away, sir; [to Locio] for the fi'uir and you 
Must have a word anon : — lay hold on him, 

Lucio. This may prove worse th in lianging. 

Duke. What you liave spoke, 1 pardon; sit you 
down. — [ To Escali;s. 

We ’ll borrow place of him — Sir, by your leave : 

[ To And. 

Host thou or word, or wit, or impudence, 

That yet can do thee office? If thou host, 

• >»UllODS> 
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Kt'ly ii]X)u it till iny tal4> li« heard, 

And lioUl no lurij^r out. 

Aufj. () my tlreoil lord, 

I sliiinlii Im' jriiiltier iluin my f^uiltinest, 

Ti) thiuk 1 can lie uiuliiw eniihle, 

lien 1 your gr.ire, like power divine, 

lliifli look'd u)ion iii\ poftites ** ’TIicti, gtH>d jirince. 

No longer sesnioii hold iqion my shame, 
ihit In iny trial lie mine own confession . 

I mined late sentence then, and seijuent death, 

1-. all the grace 1 hog 

Dtikr. Come hither, Mariana : — 

S,i\. wast thou e'er coiiliacUHl to this woman If 
Ai<r/ 1 was, niN lonl. 

(io take her hence, and marry her, instantly — 
Do you the oflice, tnar; which coiibiuninate, 

Uetmn hiin lieio again . — Go with him, provost. 

[Exeunt Ano., Maui , Fktkr, and Prov. 
Lsral. M) lord, 1 am more amux'd at his dishonour, 
Tlidu at the strangeness of it. 

Duke. Come hither, Isabel : 

Your friar is now your prince : As I was then 
Adiertising, and holy to your business, 

Not changing heart with habit, 1 am still 
AtUiniey'd at your service. 

Jsnb. O give me pardon, 

That I, your vassal, nave employed and pain'd 
^ oui unknown sovereignty. 
l^uke. You are pardon'd, laabal ; 

I And now, dear maid, be you us free to us. 

I Your brother’s death, I kiuiw, sits at your heart ; 

I And you may marvel, why 1 obscur'd myself, 
Labouring to save his life ; and would not ra&w 
I Make rash remonstrance of my hidden jiower, 

I Than let him so be lost: O most kind maid, 

I " PuBses lA used, we hel>e\i!. in the same sense as the soa^ 
w hat ubsolute word pauBagea. 
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I It was the ^uifl re!fT>t\ ol iii<i doaih, 

Which I iliil tiiink with slown ftmt came on, 

I Tliat hrain'd my |iur]«iiic : l>iil ]ie.i''e It witli him ' 
j That life is lielier life, |ia»t fcitnii}; liealh, 

I Than that which Ines to fear: make it \our comfuif. 

So liApjiy IS your hrothcr. 

Rc-€ni£r Anukio, Maiiixna. I'i-tkk. I’lovost. 

Igab. I rlo, rn} hml. 

Duke. For this new-inained man, ajiproiicinng here, 
i Whoae salt imaginatioij \e1 hath wnnig'd 
' Your well>ilef«nflu(l honoui. yon mii'.i |i.ir(loM 
I For Mariana's sake : hut as lie mljudg d your hrotinr, 

I (Being criminal, in douhle \ lolation 
()f sacred chastity, and of promise-hreacli 
* Thereon dejiendcnt^ for your hi other's life,) 

The very mercy of the law cues out 
Most audible, even from his projicr titnguc, 

An Angelo for Claudio, ileal h ioi death. 

Haste still jiays haste, and leisure answera leiMiic , 
j Like dotli quit like, ami Mcaswr still fof Mrasfoc. 
Then, Angelo, thy fault 's thus inauife'iled : 

Winch, thoiigli tho'i wonldst deny, denies thee vantage : 
We do condemn thee to the very block 
Where Claudio sUkijmI to death, and with like haste; 
Away with him. 

Mari. O, my must gracious lord, 

1 hofie you will not mock me with a liushand ? 

Duke. It is your husliand mock’d yon with a hus- 
hand : 

Consenting to the safeguard of vour honour, 

I tliought your marriage fit ; else imputation. 

For that he knew you, might reproach your life, 

And choke your good to come : for his possessions, 
Altliougli by confiscation they are ours. 

We do instate and widow you withal, 

To buy you a better husband. 
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Mati. O, my clenr loril, 

1 rrave no other, nor no lietter man 

Duke. Never cra\e him ; we are definitive. 

Man. GenUe my liege, — [Kneeling;. 

Duke. You do hut loste your lalionr ; 

Away with him to death — Now, sir, [to Lui’ioJ to yon. 
Man. O, iiiy gfKxl lord ' — Sweet Isaliel, lake niy 
])art ; 

Lend me )oui kne<M, and all iny life to come 
1 'll lend )ou all niy life to do yon service. . 

Duke Ai'aiiwl all seriM* yon tlo inijxatiine her: 
Slionld she kneel down, in ineicy of tins fact, 

Her brother's glioat his ])aveil bed would break, 

And take her hence in horror. 

Mari. Isabel, 

Sweet Isaliel, do yet but kneel by me ; 

Hold up your lianda, say nothing, 1 ’ll speak all. 

They suy, best men aie luonldeil out of faults; 

And, for the most, become mm li more the better 
Foi being u little bad : so may my husband. 

(1, Isaliel ^ will you not lend u knee? 

Duke, He dies for Claudio's death. 
hah. Most bounteous sir, [Kneeling. 

Look, if it jileasc you, on this man condemii il. 

As if my brother liv’d : 1 jiartly think, 

A due sincerity govern’d Ins deeds. 

Till he did look on me; since it is so. 

Let him not die : My brother had but justice 
In that he did the thing for whiclrlie died : 

For Angelo, 

His act did not o'ertake his liad intent ; 

And must be buried but as an intent 

That jierish’d by the way : thoughts aie no subjects; 

Intents but merely tlioughts. 

Mari. Merely, my lord. 

Duke. Your suit ’s unprofitable ; stand up, I say. — 
1 have bethought me of another fault 



s wn MEASURE FOR mi: VSl'Ri: fArTV 

' Provost, liow canif it CLiudiu wits liehcad(*(l 
I At an unnminl liour? 

Prop. It was coinmaiidetl so. 

Duke, Iloil yon u s)iec*ial warmiit lor tlir ? 
Prop. No, my kocmI lonl ; it was In pmati* luessai^. 
I Duke. For wliicli 1 do discliar|^‘ yon of >(nir ullicu* 
i Give U|i your ke)s. 

Prop. P.irdon nir, iioMi* 

1 tliou};lit It was a fault, but knea it not , 

Yet did rejieiit me, after more ailvire : 

I For testimony wlieretjf, (Hie in the {misoii, 

I Tliat slioiild by private onler else Iiok' died, 

; 1 liave reserv'd alive. 

Duke. Wliat *8 lie 1 

Prop. Ills name is Bamardine. 

Duke. 1 would thou hadst done so h) ('/laudiu — 
Go, fetch him hither-, let me look upon him. 

Provost. 

Escal. I am sorry, one so learned and so wise 
As you, lord Ang<*lo, have .still apfiear'u, 

Should slip so grossly, both in tlie heat of h1(M>d, 

And lack of temper d judgment afterward. 

Afifr. I am sorry tiiat such soriow 1 procure : 

And so deep sticks it in my penitent heart. 

That 1 crave deaUi more willingly than mercy ; 

T IS my deserving, and 1 do entreat it. 

Re-enter Provost, Barn vrdine, Ci.audio, omi Juliet 
Duke. Which is tliat Bamardine? 

Prov. This, my lord. 

Duke. There was a friar told me of this man : — 
Sirrah, tluiu art said to liave a stubborn soul, 

That afiprehends no furUier tJian this world, 

And squar'st thy life according. Tliou 'rt condemn'd ; 
But, for those earthly faults, 1 quit them all ; 

And pray thee, take this mercy to provide 
For better times to come : — Friar, advise him ; 
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1 li’ave him to >oiir harul. — What muffled fellow 
tliat t 

7*ror. TIiIm ii another prisoner tliat I sav'd, 

Tliut hliuulil have died wWn Claudio lost his head ; 

Ah like altnmf to Claudio as himself. 

[ Unmvffies Ci.audio. 
Ihtke. If he lie like your brother, [to Isabklla] for 
Ins sake 

Is he juirdun'd : And, for your lovely sake, 

(fue mo your hand, and say you will be mine *, 

He 18 III) hrothortoo: But fitter time for that. 

H} tlM*., lord Angelo perceives he 's safe ; 

Methiiiks, 1 see a quick’nmg in his eye : — 

IVtll, Angelo, your evil quits* you well : 

I^u*k that you love your wife; her wortli, worth youn.-— 
1 iiiid an apt i emission in myself : 

And )et here 's one in place 1 cannot pardon : — 

You, sirrah, [to Lucio] that knew me for a fool, a 
cowanl, 

One all of luxury, an oss, a madman ; 

! IV herein have 1 so deserv’d of you, 

I Th.it you extol me thus? 

Lucio. ’Faitli, my lord, I sjioke it but according to 
I the liick If you will bang me for it, you may, but I 
j liail rather it would jilease you I might he whijqied. 

I Duke. Whipp’d first, sir, and bang'd after. 

I Proclaim it, provost, round about the city ; 
j If any woman 's wrong’d by this lewd fellow, 

I (As 1 have heard him swear himself tliere ’s one 
I Whom he begot with child,) let her a}>pear, 

■ And he shall mairy her ; the nuptial finish'd. 

Let him be whipp'd and bang'd. 

Lucio. I beseech your higlmess, do not marry me to 
a whore! Your highness said even now, 1 made you a 

“ Quits— ruqiiUes. 

^ According to the trick — after tho fabhion of boater and 
exAggeratiou. 
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dukr; good my lord, do not ieconi}tf>nft« me in making j 

me a cuckold. 

Duke. U|Nni mine iKnour, tliou i»ltult marry her. 

Tliy danden 1 forgive ; and tlierewitluil 
Remit thy other fiirfeiti : — ^Take him to prison : ' 

And we utir pleasure herein executeil. j 

Lucio. Marrying a punk, niy lord, is pressing to j 

death, whipping, and hanging. ^ | 

Duke Slandering a pnnee desen'ea it. — 

She, Claudio, tiiat ) ou wrong'd, look you restore. 

Joy to you, Mariana' — hne her, Angelo; 

1 ha\e cxnifeM'd her, and 1 know her virtue. I 

*niankB, good friend Escaliis, foi thy much goudiius-^ . 

There 's more behind that is more gratulate.* | 

Tliaiiks, provost, for thy care and secresy ; 

We sliall employ thee in a worthier place : — 

Forgive him, Angelo, tliat lirought you home , 

Tlie head of Ragoiine for Claudio s ; 

Tlie offence pardons itself. — Dear Isabel, , 

1 liave a motion much iinjMrts your gooil , i 

Whereto if you ’ll a willing ear incline, \ 

What 's mine is yours and wliat is yours is mine : 

So, bring us to our palace ; where we ’ll show 
What 's yet bdiind, that 's meet you all should know 

\Ereu/ii. j 

* Mure gratmiate — more to be rejerfeed is. 
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INTRODUCTORY REMARKS. 


Wk Iiave no eUitiou of the * Winter's Tale' prior to 
that of the folio of 1623 ; nor hus it entered upon the 
registers of the Stationers' G>m)jauy previous to the 
entry by the proprietors of the folio. The original 
tc^b which is divided into acts and tcweSf is remark- 
ably correct. 

The novel of Robert Greenei called ‘ Pandostp^' and 
‘ The History of Dorastus and Fawnia,' which Sbak> 

I spere undoubtedly followed, with veiy few important 
deviations, in tlie construction of the plot of bis * Win- 
ter's Tale,' was a work of extraordinary popularity, there 
beuig fourteen editions known to exist. 

In tlie country of Bohemia," says tlie novel, “ there 
reigned a kmg called Pandosto." The lieontes of 
Shakspere is the Panilosto of Greene. The Polixenes 
of the play is Egistus in the novel i — “ It so happened 
that EgUtus, King of Sicilia, wlio in his youth had 
been urought up with Pandosto, desirous to show that 
I neither tract of time nor distance of place could dimi- 
nish their former friendship, provided a navy of ship% 
and sailed into Bohemia to visit his old feiaod and 
companion." Here, thez^ we .have the scene of the 
Mtion reversed. The jealous king is of Botiemii^ — ^hia 
injured fiiepd of Sicilia. But the visitor into 
Boheznia. The most acoempliihed scholar% of l^iak- 
■pere's period purposidy committed such apporaMi vifef 
VOL. IV. B 2 
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! latious of praiiriety, whm dealing with tlie legendary I 

1 and romantic. Tlie wife of Pandosto \% Bellaria ; and 

tliey liave a jroung con called Garinfer. Pan<loetu 
coinei jenlouay ilowly, and liy degrees ; and tliere is at 
^ least some want of caution in tlie queen to justify it. ■ 

The great autlior of ‘ Othello * would not deal with i 

jealousy after this fashion. He had alretBiy jiroduretl ‘ 
that immortal portrait I 

I “ Of one. not easily jealous, but, leiuK * rou^Iit. ; 

Perplex'd in the extreme *’ ' 

He liad now to exhibit the distractions of a mind to 
which jealousy was native; to depict the terrible act ess J 
of passion, uprooting in a moment all delibeisitinn, nil 
reason, all gentleness. The instant the idea enters the ; 
i mind of Leontes the passion is at its height. ; 

The action of the novel and that of the drama con- 
tinue in a pretty equal course. Pandosto tampers with 
hit cu|iiearcr, Franion, to poison EgUtus ; and the cup- 
bearer, terrified at the fearful commission, reveals the 
design to the al:ject of his matter's hatred. Eventually 
they escape together. Bellaria is committed to pri.<^on, 

' when she gives birth to a daughter. The guard car- 
ried the child to the king, who, quite devoid of pity, 
oemmanded tliat without dday it should he put in the 
boat, haying neitlier sail nor rudder to guide it, and so 
to be carried into the midst of the sea, and there left to 
the wind and wave as the destinies please to appoint.*' 
The queen appeals to the oracle of Apollo ; and certain 
lords ore sent to Delphos, where they receive his de- 
cree : — ** Suspicion is no proof : jealousy is an unequal 
judge : Belluia is chaste ; Egistus blameless : Franion 
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a true subject ; Pandosto treaclierous : his babe 
crnt ; and tlie kuig aliall live without an heir, if that 
whicli 18 lost be not found.'* On their retuni, upon an 
aii]K)inted day, the queen was brought in belne the 
ju(l<;iiicnt>>>eat.'' Shakspere iias followed a part of the 
tragical ending of tliis scene ; but he preserves his in- 
j jured Hermione, to be re>unite<l to her daughter after 
I years of solitude and suffering. 

' The story oftlie preservation of the deserted infant is 
])iettil) told in the novel. The infant is taken to the 
slicplienrs home, and is brought up by his wife and 
himself under the name of Fawnia. In a narrative the 
j lajwe of sixteen years may occur without any violation 
I of piopnety. Tlie changes are gradual. But in a drama, 

I whose action depends upon a manifest lapse of time, 
theie must l»€ a sudden transition. Shakspere is jier- 
^ icctly aware of the difliculty ; and he diminishes it by 
' the introduction of Time os a Chorus : — 

'* Impute it not a crime 
To me, or my swift passa|;e, tlml I •Ihle 
O'er sixteen years, and leave the growtii untried 
Of thnt wide gap ; since it is in my power 
To o’crtlirow law , and in one self-born hour 
To plant and o'crwhelm custom.” 

Shaksiiere has exhibited' his -consummate art in open- 
j ing the fourth act with Polixenes and Camillo, of whom 
1 we have lost sight since the end of the first. Had it been 
I otherwise, — had he brought Autolycus, and Florizel, 
and Perdifa, at once upon the scene, — the continuity of 
action would have been destroyed ; and the commence* 
ment of the fouith act would have a])peaTed as tlie 
cimimenceinent of a new play. Shakspere mode the 
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diflicultiei of hia plot bend to hi* ert ; inateed of waiit- 
ing aft, at Ben Jonaon aaje. Antolycoa and the Clown 
prepaie ua fcr Perdita ; and when the third toeneopena, 
wh^ a beautiful Tiaion lighta upon thb earth ! Thera 
perhapa never waa auch a union of perfect aimplicity 
and perfect grace aa in the chaiaeter of Perdila. What 
an exquiaite idea of her mere pertonal i^pearmnce it 
preaented in Florizel'a rapturoua exclamation, — 

When you do dance. I with you 
A ware >/ the seat that )Ou might e\‘er do 
Nothing \mt that V 

In the no\'el we liave no trace of the interruption by 
tlie fiather of Uie princely lover in the diaguiae of a guest 
at the ahcplierd'a cottage. Doraatus and Fawiiia flee 
from the country without the knowledge of the king. 
The ahip in wliich tliey emliark ia thrown by a atorm j 
upon the coast of Bohemia. Meaaengen are despatched 
I in search of tlie lovers; and they arrive in Bohemia | 
with tiic request of Egntua that the comjianions in the 
flight of Doraatus shall be put to deatli. The secret of 
Fawnia’s birth is discovered by the shepherd ; and her 
father recogniaea her. But the previous circumstances 
exhibit as much grossneaa of conception on the part of the 
luivelist, as the different management of the catastropiie 
shows the matchless skill and taste of the dramatist. 

We forgive Leontes Ibr iiis early folly and wickedness ; 
for during sixteen years has his remorse been bitter and 
his affection constant. 



PKllSONS REPRESENTED. 


Leu NIBS, King of StctUa. 

Ai'itmrt, Acl I w. Act 11 sc. 1 ; k. 3. Act III. ac S 
Act V ac. 1 ; M .3. 

Mauii i.iub, son to Lcontes. 

Appean, Act I. ac 2. Act II. ac 1 

Cam II. 1.0, a Sicilian loid. 

Appt'in^, A(t I. ac. 1 ; ac 2. Acl IV. ac. 1 , ac 3. Act V. ac S 
Antioonus, a Sicilian lord. 

Appears, Kctll ac 1 ; ac. 3 Act III sc 3. 

CLBOHKNEh, a Stctltan lord. 

Appears, Act 111 ac. 1 , ac 2. Act V. sc. 1. 

Dion, a Sicilian lord. 

Appears, Act 111. ac. I ; sc. 2. Act V. ac. I. 

A Sicilian Lonl. 

Appears, Act II. ac. 1 ; sc 3. Act III. sc. S. 

Roqkro, a Sicilian gentleman. 

Appeal i, Act V. sc 1. 

An Attendant on the young Pimce Mainillms. 
Appears, Act 11. ac. 3. 

Officers of a Ojurt df Judicature. 

Appear, Act III sc. 2. 

Poi.ixuNEs, King of Bohemia. 

Appeals, Act I. sc. 2. Act IV. sc 1 ; ac. 3. Act V. K. 8. 
Fi.uRizEn, son to Polixenes. 

Appears, Act IV. sc. 5. Act V. sc. I ; ac. 3. , 
Arciiiuahub, a Bohemian lord. 

Appeals, .A^ I. ac. 1. 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


i 
I 

A Mariner. 
jtppean. Act III. m.. S. 

Gaoler. 

Appfori, Act 11 K. S. 

An uM Slieplierd, reptUed father of IVrdiU. 

A^eort, AtH HI. ac. S. Act IV. K. 3. Act \ . ic.t. 

Clown, MOH to the old Sheidienll . 

Appears. Act 111. k 3 Act IV. k. 2 . k. B. Art V. bc 1. 
Autol\cv9, a rogue. 

Appean, Act IV ac. 2 ; ac 8 Act V. ac. 2. 

Time, aa Chorus, 

Appears, Act . 

Hemiionb, Queen to Leontes. 

Appears, AdLl ac.2. Actll. ac. 1. Act HI. ac. 2. ActV ac.t 
Pbkoita, daughter to Leontea and Hermione. ! 
Appears, Act IV. ac. 8. Att V. ac. 1 ; ic. 3. I 

P At LINA, toife to Autigonus. 

Appears, Act II. at*. 2 ; ac. 8. Act 111. ac. 2 Act IV ac. 1. 

Act V. ac. 8. . I 

Emilia, a lady edtending on the Queen. 

Appears, Act II. ac 2. 

Two Ladies attending on the Queen. 

Appear, Act II. ac. 1 . 

Mopsa, a ehephefs'deee. 

Appears, Act IV. ac. ». 

Done AS, a shepherdess. 

Appears, Act IV. ac. 3. 

Lords, Ladies, and Attendants; Satyrs for a Danoo; 
Shepherd, Shepherdesses, Guards, Ssc. 


SCENE, — Sometimes in Sicilia ; sometimes in 
Bohemia. 


A WINTER’S TALE. 


ACT I. 

SCENE I. — Sicilia. An Antechamber in Leoiite*' 
Palace. 

Enter Cauillo and Arciiida&ius. 

Arch. If you sliall chance, Camillo, to visit Buhe* 
tniii, on the like occasion whereon my services are now 
on you shall see, as I liave said, great difference 
l)etwixt our Bohemia and your Sicilia. 

Cam. I think, this coming summer, the king of Sicilia 
means to pay Bohemia the visitation which he justly 
owes him. 

Arch.^ Wherein our entertainment shall shame us we 
will he justified in our loves : for, indeed, — 

Ckun, 'Beseech you,— 

Arch. Verily, I speak it in tlie freedom of my know- 
led^ ; we cannot with such magnificence —in so rare — 
1 • what to say. — ^We will give you sleepy 

drinks, that your senses, unintelligent of our insufii- 
cience, may, though they cannot riraise us, as little 
accuse us. 

fred^*^ pay a great deal too dear for what ’s given 

Arch. Believe me, I speak as my understanding in- 
str^ts me, and as mine honesty puts it to utterance. 

Cam. Sicilia cannot show himself over-kind to Bo- 
ucinia. They were trained together in their childhoods; 
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and there rooted betwixt them then such an alTection i 
which cannot cbooM but branch nuw. Since their more 
mature dignitiei^ and royal necessities, maile seiuration 
of their socictr, Uieir encounters, tlMHii^h not {lersonal, 
have been royally attomeyed, witii mterclian^^e of gills, 
letters, loving embaMies , mat they have seemetl to lie 
togedier, tho^i alieent ; sliouk hands, as over a \ ast 
ai^ embraced, as it were, from tiie eiiifi -uf ojifused 
winds. Tlie Heavens continue tiieir loves ! 

.drrA. I think there is lait in the world eltlier malice , 
or matter to alter it. You have an iins{)eakahle cum- | 
fort of your young jirince Mamilliiis ; it is a gentleniun 
of the greatest promise tliat ever came into my note. , 

Cam. I very well agree witli you in the hopes ol 
him : It is a gallant child *, one tiiat, indeed, physics ' 

tiie sulqect, makes old hearts fresh ; they tliat went on | 

crutches ere be was bom, desire yet tiieir life to see him I 

a man. 

Arch, Would they else be content to die ? 

Cam. Y'es ; if tliere were no otlier excuse why tliey 
■liould desire to live. 

Ajn^^ If tlic king had no son they would desire to 
live (Ml crutches till he had one. [Exeunt. 

SCENE 11. — The game. 4 Room of Utate in the 
Pakux. 

Enter LBOln'Ss, PoLixswas, Hrrhionb, Mahillius, 
Oamillo, and Attendants. 

Pol. Nine clianges of tlie wafry star have been 
The shepherd's note, since we have left our throne 
Without a burthen : time as long again 
Would be fill'd u& my brother, with our tlianks ; 

And yet we should, for peqietuity, 

Clio hmee in debt : And therefore, like a cipher 
Vet standing in rich place, 1 multiply, 

* Vatt proMbly has the meaning of great spnua 
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With one we-thank-you, many thmuamls more 
Tliat go before it. 

Leon. Stiiy your thanks awhile ; 

And pay them when you }nrL 

Pol. Sir, tlmt 's to-morrow. 

I am question'd by my fears, of what may chance, 

Or breeil ujion our ahanice : Tliat may blow 
No siieuping winds at home, to make us say, 

“Tins 18 put forth ttx) tndy !**• Besides, 1 have stay’d 
To tire your royalty. 

Leon, We are tougher, brother, 

Than you ran put us to 't. 

Pol. No longer stay. 

Leon. One seven-night lunger. 

Pol. \'ery sooth, to-morrow. 

Leon. We ’ll jiart the time between ’s then : and in that 
I’ll 110 gainsaying. 

Pol. Pres.s me not, ’beseech you, so ; 

Theie is no tongue that muses, none, none i’ die world, 
So 80011 os yours, could win me ; so it should now, 

Were there necessity in your request, although 
’T were needful 1 denied it. My alluirs 
Do even drag me homeward : which to hinder 
Were, in your love, a whip to me ; my stay, 

To you a charge and trouble : to save Iwth, 

Farewell, our bmther. 

Leon. Tongue-tied, our queen 1 speak you. 

Her. I had thought, sir, to have held my pwee, until 
You liad drawn oaths fiom him, not to stay. You, sir, 
Cl large him too coldly ; Tell him, you are sure 
All m Bohemia ’s well ; this satisfaction 
The by-gone day proclarai’d j say this to him, 

He ’s beat from his best ward. 

Leon. Well said, Hmnioa» 

“ The construptlon of this pa8ea«els somewhnt tavolved : but 
tlifl moaniiii' u, o that no bneaplug (ruffling) winds ut hone 
may blow, to make us say tny presages were too true. 
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Iter. To (dl lie longs to see )ii» kmi, uerc struiij,' : 

But let him cay so thm, and let liiin gu ; 

But iK him swear sts and he shall not slay, 

We *11 thwack him hence with distads. — 
j Yet of jiKir royal |iresence [to P<ii.ix.] I ’ll aihmture 
J The boiTOw of a week. When at Bobnnia 
I You take my lonl, 1 *11 give him my cominMsioii) 

Tu let* him there a montli, b^ind the 
i Prefix'd for ’s parting : yet, good deed,* Lconti‘», 

I 1 love thee not a jar o' tlie clock Iwliind 
What lady she her lord.— You ’ll stay t 
I Pol. No, madam. 

I Her. Nay, but you will ? 

1 PoL 1 mav not, verily. 

I Her. Verily! 

You put me off widi limber vows : But I, 

lliou^ you would seek to unspherc the btars with oatlis, 

Sliould yet say, “Sir, no going." Venly, 

You shall not go ; a lady's verily is 
As potent as a lord’s. Will you go yet ? 

Force me to keep } ou os a prisoner, 

Not like a guest ; so you shall {lay your fees, 

When youdf^rt, and save your thanks How say you I 
My prisoner? or my guest f by your dread verily, 

One of them you shall be. 

Pol. Your guest then, madam : 

To be your prisoner should import offending 
Which is for me less easy to commit, 

Than you to punish. 

Her. Not your gaoler then, 

But your kind hostess. Come, 1 'll question you 

* To let Is to hinder; ntid it is probably here used as a 
reflacti\e verb-^ stay himself. 

b Oeit Is literally u lodging; and Ihe houses or towns wlierc 
a prince had assigned to stop in his itrogrcsi, aud of ahicli a 
Ibt was prepared with dates, were so called. 

* Oeud dswl— indeed. 

* Jar o’ the clock— ihe tickivg oftlie pendulum. 
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or my lord's tricks, and yours, wlrni ymi were boyi; 
You were pretty lonlings ttien. 

Pol. We were, fair queen. 

Two lads, that tliouglit there was no more behind 
But such a day to-morrow as to day, 

Aiifl to 1)6 boy eternal. 

Her. Wo-s not my lord the \erier wag o' tlie two? 
]*ol. We were as twiim'd lambs, that did frisk i' the 
sun, 

AiuL bleat die one at the otlier: What we chang'd 
IVas iiiiioceiice for innofenre; we knew not 
Tlie doctrine of ill-domg, noi dreum'd 
That any did : Had we ]>urKued that life, 

And our weak snintfl ne'er lK*en higher rear'd 
IV it'll stronger lilood, we should have answer'd Heaven 
Boldly, “ Not guilty the inijiosition clear'd, 
Hereditaiy ours. 

Her. By this we gather, 

I You have tiijip’d since. 

i 2*ol. C) iny most sttcrwl hiily, 

I Temptations have since then lieen Uirn to us ; for 
I In those uiifledg'd days was my wife a girl ; 
j Your precious self had then not cross’d the eyes 
I Of my young playfellow. 

1 Grace to hoot ! 

Of this make no conclusion ; lest you say 
Your queen and I are devils : Yet, go on 
Tlie offences we have made you do we ’ll answer ; 

If you first sinn'd with us/and that witli us 
You did continue fault, and tliat you slipp’d not 
Witli any but with us. 

! Leon. Is he won yet ? 

Her. He ’ll stay, my lord. 

; XfOon. At my request, he would nol. 

I Hennione, my dearest, thou never spok’st 
To better purpose. 

I Her, Never ? 
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Leon, Ne^-er, but once, 

j Jler. Wliat f have 1 twice laid well f whoa was 't 
\ before! 

1 ivitliee, tell me : Cram us with pniise, and nmke os 
As fat as tame tilings : One good deed dying tooguelaM 
Slaugliten a thousand, waiting upon that 
I Our praises are our wages : You may ride us, 

I Witli one soft kiss, a tliousand furlongs, 
j Widi spur we heat an acre. But to the 
! My last good deed was to entreat hu stay ; 

I Wbat was my first ! it has an elder sister, 

{ Or I mistake you : O, would her name were Grace! 

■poke to the purpose . When! 

’t; I long. 

Why, that was when 

Tliree crabbed monttu had sour'd themselves to death 
Ere 1 could make tliee open tliy white hand, 

And clap thyself my love ; then didst tliou utter, 

“ 1 am yours for ever.” 

Her. It is Grace, indeed. — 

Why, lo you now, 1 liave spoke to the purpose twice} 
The one fur ever earn'd a royal husband } 

The other, for some while a friend. 

[ Givifig her 1\and to Pol. 
Leon. Too hot, too hot : [Amde 

To mingle friendship far, is mingling bloods. 

1 have tremor eoniUs on me >my h^t dances } 

But not for joy, — not joy. — ^Tbis entertainment 
Blay a free face put on ; derive a liberty 
From heartiness, from bounty, fertde bosom, 

And well become the agent : it may, I grant : 

But to be paddling palms, and pinching fingers, 

As now tliey are ; and making practis'd smiles^ 

As in a looking-glass ; — ^and mm to sigh, as 't were 
The mort o' die deer ;* Q, that is entertainment 

* The mart o' the de^r— the prolonged noSs of the hunter's 
horn at the deatli of the deer. 


But once before 1 
I Nay, let me have 
i Leon. 
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My boiom likes not, nor my brows. — MamiUi^ 

Art thou my boy 1 

Mam. Ay, my good lord. 

Loon. r fecks 1 

Why, that 's my bawcock. Wluit, hast smutch'd tliy 
nose f — 

They s.iy it '% a copy out of mine. Come, caj^ip, 

We must be neat ; not neat, but cleanly, captain : 

And yet the steer, tlie heifer, and the calf, 

Are all call’d neat. — Still virginalling • 

[^Observing Pol. and Hsii. 
Upon his palm ? — How now, you wanton calf? 

Art thou my calf? 

Mam. Yes, if you will, my lord. 

Leon. Thou wont'st a rough pash,'* and the shoots 
that 1 liave. 

To be full like me : ® — yet, tliey say we are 
Almost as like os eggs; women say so. 

That will say anything : But were tliey false 
As o’er-died blacks,** os wind, as waters ; false 
As dice are to be wish'd, by one that fixes 
No bourn ’twixt his and mine; yet were it true 
To say this boy were like me. — Come, sir page, 

Look on me with your welkin eye: ■ Sweet villa'm! 
Most dear’st ! my collop ! — Can thy dam % — may ’t be? 
Allection ! thy intention * stabs the centre ; 

Thou dost make possible things not so held, 

* VirginaUing— flaying with the fingers, as on a virginal— a 
rectangular spinet. 

Paih. Ill the midland counties the tuft of hair between the 
horns of a bull u culled the posA. The correct application of 
tlui local word !■ evident when we observe tliat Leontea has 
just said, “ Art thou mj caZ/f” 

® Full like me— quite like me. 

O’er-died bZacftf— cloths died black a second time, or 
cloths originally of another colour died black ; and so, false, 
because Impairs in quality. 

» Wne eye. 

* is imaslnailuu; tstcation, eagerness of attention. 
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GonauBanicai'tC with dimnu;— (Uow can thii bef)-* 
With what '• unreal thou coactire art. 

And f^ow'ft uodilng : Then, 't if very credoity* 
nou majft oo>join with aotn^iing; and Uumi doit j 
(And diat beyond oommifiian; ai^ 1 find it,) 

And that to the infection of my bratni, 

And hardening of my browa 

Pol. Wliat me^ Sicilia y 

//ar. lie aomethiiig feemi uuieitled. 

Pol. How ' my lord ! 

Leon. What clieer t how is *t witii you, best brutlicr f 
Her. You* look 

As if you held a brow of much diiLraction : 

Are you mov'd, my lord i 

Leon. No, in good eamesl. — 

How sometimes nature will betray its fully, 

Its tendemeu, and make itself a {lastiine 
To harder boaimu! Looking on the lines 
Of my boy's face, my tiioughls 1 dhl lecoil 
Twenty-three yean ; and saw myielf unbreecii’d, 

In green velvet coat; my dagger iniiatled. 

Lest It should bite its master, and so jirove, 

As ornaments oft do, too dangeruiu. 

Spw like, methought, 1 then was to this kernel, 
quash, thb gentleman : — Mine lionest friend, 

Will you take eggs for money V ^ 

Mam. No, my lord, 1 *11 fight. 

Leon. You willlf why, happy man be his dule!^-" 
my brother. 

An yon so fund of your young prince, as we 
l> 9 swnn to be of ours Y 
Pol. If at liome, sir, 

* CrednU — CTsdlble. 

^ A provLTbml espretsiun; mefttiing, will you lubaiU to 
injusllcs 7— -will you truckle 7 

• A iiroverblal exprestkm ; menuin;;. may his lot (dole) be 
happy. 
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He '■ all my exercUe, my mirth, my matter : 

Now my sworn ftienil, imd tiien mine enemy ; 

My parasite, my soldier, stateamon, all : 

He mokes a July's day slawt as December ; 

And, with his varyin{; childness, cures in me 
Tlioughts tliat would thick my blood. 

Leon. So stands this sqnira 

Oflic’d with me : We two will walk, my loitl. 

And leave you tu your graver steiM. — Hermioiie, 

How thou lov'st us, sliow in our nrotlier's welcome ; 

^ Let wluit IS dear in Sicily lie clieap ; 

Nexfto thyself, and my }Oung rover, he 'a ! 

Appaient to my lieart.® I 

//er. If you would seek its, ' 

1 We are yours i the garden : Shall ’• attend yon there? 

I Leon. To your own bents dispose you : you *11 be | 
I found, 

[ Be you Wneath the sky : — I am angling now, 

Thougli you perceive me not how I give line. 

(to to, go to! [Aside. Observiiig Poi,. and Hkkm. 
How she holds up the neli, the bill to him ! 

And arms her with the boldness of a wife 
To her allowing husband ! Qone already ; 

Inch-thick, kn<^eep, o’er head and eors a fork'4l one. 

[Exmnt Pol., Hbrm., and Attendants. 

Go, play, boy, play j — thy motlier plays, and I 
j Play t(w ; but so disgrac’d a part, whose issue 
Will hiss me to my grave ; contempt end clamour 
Will be my knell.— Gk), play, bhy, play ; — ^Tliere haw 
bm. 

Or I am much deceiv’d, cuckolds ere now ; 

And many a man there is, even at this present, 

Now, while 1 sneak this, holds his wife by the arm. 

That little thiiiks she has been sluic'd in his absence, 

I And his pond Adi’d by his next neiglibour, by 
I Sir Smile, his neighbor : nay, thfera ’• ooiafort in 't, 

^ Apparent to my Ason^ext to my heart 
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WkiWi other men have gale^ and ihoee ntm open'd. 

As mine, ageinet their viU : Should all wpaix 

That have revolted wivel^ the tenth of mankind 

Would hang themeelves. Thvsic for 't there 's none ; ! 

It b a bawdy plan^ tliat will strike 

Where *t b prwionunant ; and 't b wwerful, think it, 

Fran east, west, north, a^ south : Be it concluded, 

No barricado for a belly ; know it ; 

It will let in and out the enemy. 

With bag and baggaM : many thousand of us 
Have the disease, and foel 't noL — How now, boy t 
Mam. 1 am like you, they say. 

Leon. Why, tliat 's some comfort.— 

What ! Camillo^ there f 
Com. Ay, my good lord. 

Leon. Go play, Mamillius ; thou 'rt an honest man. — 
[Exit Msmiixivs. 

ftamiHfl^ thb areat sb will yet stay longer. 

Cam, Yon ud muoh ado to make ms anchor hold ; 
WImd yan cast ou^ it ttdX came home. 

Leon, Didst note itt 

Com. He would npt eluy at your petitions *, made 
fib busurai mate miKtarial. 

Leo% Didst perceive it t-* 

They here witii ma J i whispering, rounding, 

* Sicilia b a - i o dorih T b for gone, 

When 1 diell guet it laeb — How egme % CamiUo 
That he did etay 1 

Cam, At tiie good queen's entreaty. 

Leon. At the queen's, be *t : good, should be perti* 
nenti 

But so it it b not. Was thb taken 
By any nndcMtanding jiate but thine f 
Fn thy ooncait is soakmg, will draw in 
More loan the o omm o n blocks >-Nat iioted, b % 

But of the dnar naturaf by some sevemla 
» lfo«a<iiiv-^llhHI»may. 
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Of liead-jnece extraordinary t lower messes 
Pei chance are to tliis business put blind f say. 

Cam. Business, my lord f 1 think most understand 
Buliemia stays here longer. 

Leon. All ' 

Ca7H. Stays here longer. 

Leon. Ay, but why 1 

Cam. To satisfy your higiiness, and the entreaties 
Of our most gracious mistress. 

Leon. Satisfy 

The entreaties of your mistress t satisfy? — 

Let that suffice. 1 have trusted thee, Camillo, 

With all the nearest tilings to my heart, os well 
My cliamber-councils : wlierein, yirieat-like, thou 
Hast cleans'd my bosom ; I from thee departed 
Thy penitent reform'd : but we have been 
Deceiv’d in thy integrity, deceiv’d 
In diat which seems so. 

Cam. Be it forbid, my lord ! 

Leon. To bide upon ’t ; — Thou art not honest ; oiv 
If thou inclin'st tliat way, thou art a coward; 

Which boxes* honesty bidiind, restraining 

From course requir'd : Or else thou must be counted 

A servant graft^ in my serious trust, 

And therein negligent : or else a fool. 

That seest a game play'd home, the rich stake drawn 
And tak’st it all for jest. 

Cam. My gracious lord, 

1 may be negligent, foolish, and fearful ; 

In every one of these no man is free, 

But tliat his negligence, his folly, fear, 

Among the infinite doings of the world. 

Sometimes puts forth : In your affairs, my lord, 

If ever 1 were wilful-negligent, 

It was my folly ; if industriously 
I play'd the fool, it was my negligence, 

* JIoMU, To koa is to hamstring— to hovgn. 

c 2 
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Not wcigiiiDg well Um end ; if over feoifid 
To do a thing, where 1 the ieiue douMed, 
Whanofthe enecutkindid cry out 
AffiitMi die noD« p atfomiance, 't wa* a fisar 
V^ch oft infecU tlie wbeit : tiieM>, my lord, 
Are such allow'd infimiitiei, that honesty 
Is never free of. But, 'beseech your grace. 

Be ^Lsiner widi ni« : let me know my tim^os 
By its own visage : if 1 then dniy it, ^ ' 
T is none of mine. 


Leon, Have not you seen, Caiuillo, 

(But that s post doubt — you have ; or ) our eye-glass 
Is thicker tlian a cuckold's horn,) or lieard 


^or, to a visum so apparent, nimour 
Cannot be mute,) or tlioueht, ( fur cogitation 
Resides not in tW man uiat does not think,) 

Hy wife is sli{i)iery? 11 thou wilt confess, 

(^ dUe lie ini[fud^tly negative, 

To have nor eyes, nor ears, nor Uiought,) then say, 


I My wife s a Imbliyhorse ; deserves a uame 
j Asniik as any flsix-wench, tliat puts to 
I Beftire her trotli-pligU : say it, and justify it. 
j Com. I would not be a stander-by, to hear 



My'oovereign mistnoi clouded so, without 
My present vengeance taken : 'S^w my Jieoit, 

You never spoke what did become you lea 
Than diis ; which to reiterate, were sin 
As deep as tliat, though true. 

Leon, Is whisjiering nothing f 

Is leaning cheek to clieekl is meeting noses ? 

Kissing with inside Upf stopping tlie career 
Of lau^ter witli a si^ 1 (a note infallible 
Of breaking honesty :) iHiniog foot on foot ? 

Skulking in comers If wishing clocks more swift f 
Hours, minutes? noon, midnight? and all eyes 
Blind witli the pin and web, but theirs, theirs only. 
That would unseen be wick^ ? is this nothing ? 
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Why, then tlie world, and all that *• in 't, is nudiing ; 
Tlie covering sky is nothing ; Bohemia notliing ; 

My wife is notliing; nor nothing have these notliings, 
If this be nothing. 

Cam. Good my lord, be cur'd 

Of Uiis diseas'd opinion, and betimes ; 

For 't 18 most dangerous. 

Lemi. Say, it be ; 't is true. 

I Cam. No, no, my lord. 

j Leoti. It is; you lie^ you lie: 

I 1 say, thou liest, Gainillo, and 1 hate thee; 

I Pronounce tliee a gross lout, a mindless slave ; 

1 Oi else a hovering temjjorizer, that 

Const with thine eyes at once see good and evil, 
Inclining to them both: Were my wife's liver 
I Infected as her life, she would not live 
The running of one glass. 

Cam. Who does infect her * 

Leon. Why, he that wears her like her medal, lianging 
About his neck, Boliemia : Who— if I 
Had servants tme aliout me, that bare eyes 
To see alike mine honour os their profits, 

Tlieir own particular thrifts, — ^tliey would do that 
Which should undo more doing : Ay, and thou, 

His cupbearer, — whom I from meaner form 
Have bench'd and rear'd to worship; who may'st see 
Plainly, as heaven sees earth, and earth sees heaven. 
How I am galled, — mightst bespice a cup, 

! To give mine enemy a lasting wink ; 

Which draught to me were cordial. 

Cam, Sir, my lord, 

I I could do this ; and that with no rash jiotion, 

I But with a ling'ring dram, that should not woik 
Maliciously like poison : But I cannot 
Believe this crack to be in my dread mistress, 

So sovereignly being honourable. 

I have lov’d thee, 
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I Im. Make thal thf qoaMion^ and fe lot** 

1 Doat Utink I am ao miiddr, ao nnaettled, 

I To appoint myaelf in this Texation t aully 
i The purity and whiteneai of my abeeta, 

! Which to n remr ve ii aleep; which being spotted, 

1 Is goads, thorns, nettles, tails of wa^ f 
\ Give scandal to the blo^ o* tlie prince my son^ 

I Wlu) I do tMnk is mine, and love as mine a ^ 

Witliout rifie mo\ing to 't t — Would 1 da misf 
Could man so blench 9 

('am. 1 must believe you, sir; 

I do ; and will fetch off Bohemia for ‘t : 

Prm ide<l, tiiat wlien be 's remov'd, your highness 
Will take again yvur queen, as youn at first ; 

Kven for your son's sake ; and, thereby, fur sealing 
Tlie injury of tongues, in courts and kingdoms 
j Known and allied to yours. 

I /./Con. Tliuu dost advise me^ 

I Even so as 1 mine own course bare set down : 
j 1 'll give no blemish to her honour, none, 
j Cam. My lord. 

Go then ; and with a oounterumce as clear 
As friendsltip wears at feasts, keep with Bohemia, 

And with ymr queen : I am hu cu{jbearer ; 

If from me he liave whrdesome beverage, 

Account me not your servant. 

Leon. Hris is all : 

Do % and thou bast the one half of my heart ; 

Do 't not, thou splitt’st thine own. 

Cam. 1 11 do 't, my lord, 

Leon, 1 will seem friendly, as thou liost advis'd me. 

[Emt. 

Cam. O misereble lady 1 — But, for me, 

What case stand 1 in 9 1 must Iw tire poisoner 

* DUregardiag Camtllo's “ I have lov'd thee,*' Leontes 
enraged at hie making a quesitoB of the alleged Ashoaour 
his '* dread mistreas.’^ 
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Of good Polixcnes : and mjr gtoond to do 
I Is the ol wdience to a master ; one, 

I Who, in rebellioii with himself, will have 
J All that an his ao tod. — ^1*0 do this deed, 

Promotion follows : If I could find exaitiple 
Of thousands that had stnick anointed 
And flourish'd after, 1 *d not do 't : but sin(^ 

Nor brass, nor stone, nor parchment, bears hot ode, 

Let villainy itself forswear *t. I must 
Forsake the court : to do 't, or no, is certain 
I To me a break -neck, ifqtpy star, reign now ! 

Here comes Bohemia. 

I Enter PoLixkNKs. 

I Pol, This is strange ! methinks^ 

My favour here begins to warp. Not speak T— 

] Good day, Gamillo. 

I Cam, Hail, most royal sir ! 

I Pol. What is the news i’ the court! 

I Cam. None rare, ttiy lord. 

Pol. The king hath on him such a countenance 
I As he had lost some province, and a region 
Lov'd as he loves himself : eveA now 1 met him 
I With customary compliment; whfSi he^ 

I Wafting his eyes to the contrary, and fklling 
! A lip of much contempt, speeds ftom me ; and 
So leaves me, to consider what is breeiling 
That changes thus his manners. • 

Cam, I dare not know, my lord. 

PoL How! darenotf do not! Do yen know*, itid 
dare not 

Be intdligent to me. ’T is thereaboufs; 

For, to yourself, wliat you do know you must ; 

And cannot sty, you dare not Qo^ Gamillo, 

Your chang'd complexions are to me a mirror, 

Which shows me mine chang'd too : for 1 must lie 


S4 


A WINTER'S TALU 


(ActL 


in ihts altcraljoii, Qudiug 
Myaeli tkui alter'd with it. 

Cam. There is a sicLnett 

Which puli aome of ui in dutemijer ; but 
1 cannot luune the dueaae ; and it is caugiit 
Of you that yet are well. 

J^oL How caught uf me ? 

Make me not eighted like the basilisk : 

I liave look'd on tfaoomnda who bare i|]ed me better 
By my regard, but kill'd none so. Camillo— 

As you are certainly a gentleman ; thereto 
Cle^-like, ejc|jerienc’d, which no less adorns 
Our gentry, than our parmts' nulile luiines, 

In whose succees * we are gentle, — 1 licseecJi you. 

If you know auglit which does b^re tny knowledge 
Tberaof to be inform'd, iai}wison it not 
In ignorant concealment. 

Cam. 1 may not answer. 

Pol, A sickness caught of me, and yet 1 well ! 

I must be answer'd. — 11^ tiiou lieux, CamilloY 
. 1 conjure thee, by all tlie parts of man 
Wbi^ honour d^ acknciwledge, — whereof tlie least 
Is not this suit of mine,— that Uiou declare 
What incideucy thou dort guess of harm 
Is oieeping toward me ; liow far olT, 1k>w near ; 

.^Vhich way to be pcerented, if to be ; 

If not, liow best to bear it. 

Cam. Sir, 1 will tell you ; 

Since 1 am cliarg'd in honour, and by him 
That I tbink lionourable : Tlirrefore, mark my counsel ; 
Which must be even as swiftly follow'd as 
I 1 mean to utter it ; or both yourself and me 
Cry ** lost,'* and so good uiglit. 

Pol. On, good Camillo. 

Cam, I am appointed him to murtlwr you. 

* i^soesw— fuocesMon* 
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PoL By whum, C'ainillo ? l 

Cam. By the king. | 

Pol. For what I 

Cam. He tliinks, nay, with all contidence, he tmreoni, | 
As he had seen or be^ an instniuient 
To vice you to ’t, — tliat you have toucli'd his queen 
Forbiddenly. 

Pol. O, tlien my best blood turn 

To an infected jelly ; and my name 
Be yok'd with his that did betray the Best !■ 

Turn then my freshest reputation to 
A savour that may strike the dullest nostril ' 

Where I arrive ; and my approach be shunnM, ' 

Nay, hated too, worse tlian tlie great'st mfectioii ! 

That e’er was heard, or read ! i 

Cam Swear his tliought over^ I 

By each particular star in heaven, and I 

By all tiieir influences, you may us well I 

Forbid the sea for to obey the moon, i 

As, 01 by oath, remove, or counsel, shake , 

The fabric of his folly ; whose foundation ' 

Is pil'd upon his faith, and will continue 
The standing of his b^y. j 

Pol. How should this grow f 

Cam. 1 know not : Imt, I am sure, 't is safer to 
Avoid what 's grown than question how 't is bom. ■ 

If therefore you dare trast my honesty, — 

Tliat lies enclosed in this trank, winch you 
Shall bear along impawn'd, — away to-night 
Your followers I will whiqieT to the business : 

And will, by twos and threes, at several posterns. 

Clear tliem o' the city : For myself, 1 '11 put 
My fortunes to your service which are here 


^ We print Bett with a capital as in the folio. The alliisloa 
is to Juoas. The sentence against excommunicated persons 
contains a clause that they shouid have part with tint betrayer. 
Over-swear his thought. 
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j By tills discovery liwt Be not unrertsin ; 

I Fur, by tlie lionour oT mr {larents, ] 

Have utter’d trutli : whicb, if you seek to pro\ <*, 

1 dare not ctand by ; nor shall you be safer 

Than one condemn’d by tlie king's own mouth, tliemin 

His execution sworn. 

PoL I do lielieve tliee ; 

1 saw bis heart in his face. Give me thy \i 0 jil ; 

Be uilot to me, and thy places* shall 

Still neighbour mine : My riiips are nlady, and 

My people did exi^t my lienee departure 

Two days ago. — ^is jealousy 

Is for a ureciotis creature : os she ‘s nue, 

I Must it be gwt; and, as his person ’s mighty, 

I Must it be violent : and as he does conceive 
He is di^onour d by a man winch ever 
, Profess’d to him, why, his revenges must 

In tliat lie made more bitter. Fear o'ershades me : 
Good expedition be my friend, and comfort 
The gracious queen, jiart of liis theme, but nothing 
Of his ill-ta’eii sinpicion ! Come, Camillo *, 

I will resiicct thee as a father, if 
Tlioa b^'st my life otT hence : Let us avoid. 

Cmn. It is in mine authority to command 
Tlie keys of all the poMems ; Please your highness 
To take the urgent pour : come, sir, away. [EzeUMi. 
* Pkuei—boamuu 
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; ACT II. 

I 

I 

I SCENE I.— Sicilia. The Palace. 

I Enter Hbrhionk, MaHili.ius, arid La'lTiei. 

I Her. Take the boy to you : he so troubles me 
T 18 past enduring. 

1 Ladi/. Come, my gracious lord, 

Shall I l>e your playfellow 1 
Mam. No, I ’ll none of you. 

1 iMdy. Why, my sweet lord ? 

Mam. You ’ll kiss me hard ; and speak to me as if 
I were a baby still. — 1 love you lietter. 
j 2 Lady. And why so, my lonl ? 

I Mam. Not for because 

Your brows are blacker; yet black brows, they say, 
Become some women liest ; so tliat there be not 
I Too much hair there, but in a semicircle 
i Or a half-moon made with a pen. 

2 Lady. Who taught you tMI 

I Mam. I leam'd it out of women’s faces ; pray nflw 
I What colour are your eyebrows 1 

1 Lady, ^ Blue, my lord. 

Mam. Nay, that ’s a mock : I have seen a lady's 

nose 

That has been blue, but not her eyebrows. 

2 Lady. Hark ye : 

The queen, your mother, roimds apace : we shall 
Present our services to a fine new prince^ 

One of these days ; and then you ’d wanton with us, 

If we would have you. 

I Lady, She is spread of late 

Into a g(^ly btdk : Gk)od time encounter herl 
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Her, Wbftl wiidom ttin among*! you f Come, cir, 

IMIW 

1 am for you again : Pray you, lit by ui, 

And tell '• a tale. 

Mam. ^ory, or lad, diall 't be f 

Her. Am meny as you wilt. 

Mam. A nul tale *• best for winter : 

1 bave one of sprites and goblins. 41 . 

Her. Let *s liare tbait, good sir. 

Come on, sit down : — Come on, and ilo your bmt 
To fright me with your sprites : yon 're powerful at it. 
Mam, There was a man, — 

Het. Nay, .come, sit down ; then on. 

Mam. Dwelt by A churchyard ; — I will tell it softly ; 
You crickets dudl not hear it 

Her. Come on then, 

And gire *t me in mine ear. 

Enter Lbontbs, Antioonus, Lords, and others. 

Leon. Was he met tlierel his train Y Camillo with 
j himf 

j 1 Lord. Behind the tuft of pines 1 met them ; never 
I Saw 1 men scour so on their way ; 1 ey'd them 
Sven to then ships. * 

I bless'd am I 

111 my*]hst censure ! — in my true opinion ! — 

Alocl^ for lesser knowledge! — How accun'd 
In bdng so bless'd ! — ^There may be in the cu]) 

A spider steep'd,* and one may drink ; dnsurt, 

And yet partake no venom ; fur his knowledge 
Is not infected : but if one present 
The abhorr'd ingredient to his eye, make known 
How he bath drank, he cracks his gorge, his sides, 
With violent hefts — 1 have dnmk, and seen tiie 

spider. 

* There vis a popular notion Unit spiders were poisottous. 
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Camillo waa hia help in tliia, hia pander : — 

There ia a plot ugainat my life, my crown ; 

All 'a true that ia roiatruated : — that tklae villain, 
Whom 1 employ'll, waa pre-employ *d by him : 

He hoB diacover d my deaign, and 1 
Remain a pinch'd tliinif yea, a very trick 
Fit them to play at will : — How came the poatema 
So easily ujieii ¥ 

1 Lord. By hia great authority ; 

Which often liath no leas {irevail'd thu ao, 

On your command. 

lioM. I know 't too well.— 

Give me the boy ; I am glad you did not nune him : 
Though he does bear some aigna of yet you 
Have too much blood in hitn. 

Her. What ia this ¥ sport t 

lAton. Bear the boy hence, he aliall not come abwt her ; 
Away with him ; — and let her sport herself 
With tliat she 'a big with *, for 't is Polixenes 
Has made tliee swell thus. 

Her. But 1 'd say, he had not. 

And, 1 'll be sworn, you would believe my saying. 
Howe'er you lean to the nayword. # 

Leon. You, my lords, 

Look on her, mark her well ; be but about ; < 

To say « she is a goodly lady," and 
The justice of your hearts will thereto add, 

** 'T ia pity she 's not honest, honouiable 
Praise her but for this her witKout^loor form, 

^hich, on my faith, ^foserves high speech,) and straight 
The shrug, the hum, or ha ; these petty brands 
That calumny doth use 0, 1 am out. 

That mercy does ; for calumny will sear 
Virtue itself : thsM shrugs, tliese hums, and ha's, 

* PiMch'd nay eoarey the meaniBg of one made petty and 
contemptible, shrunk np, pinched, as we say, by poverty or 
hunger. 
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Wben jou hava niA iKt *• gooAlv, ooma batwacn, 

Em you cip my aha a booaat : Ilut ba H known, 

From kkn that moat cauaa to grieve it akoultl be, 
Sba '• au adultraaa. 

Her. Sbmild a villain my ao, 

Tbe moat replauUb'd villain tu tbe worli^ 

Ha were m much more villain : you, my kud, 

Do but miftake. A . 

Leon. You have miatouk, my lady, 

Poluunea for Leootas : O tbou thing, 

Which 1 'll not call a creature of thy place, 

Laat barbaiiiin, making me tbe precedent, 

Should a like language urn tu aU degraei. 

And mannerly diatinguiahment leave out 
Betwixt the prince and beggar !->l have mid. 

She 'a an adultrasa ; 1 have mid, with whom : 

More, aba 'a a traitor j and Camillo ia 
A ^Bderary ■ with Imr t and one that Lnowa 
What ahe abould ahame to know herielf, 

But with her moat vile principal, that she 'a 
A bad-awarvar, oven aa bad aa thorn 
That vulgmgi give bold'et titlaa ; ay, and privy 
ToAbia their late aicape. 

Hir. No, by my life, 

Privy to none of tfaia : How i^l thia grieve you 
Wben you ahall come to oXmrer knowledge, that 
You tliua have nubliah^ me 1 Qantle my lord, 

You acarce caa^ ri^ ma throughly then, to 
You did mistake. 

dLwft. No: if 1 miatake 

In tbom foundations which 1 build upon, 

The centre ia not big enough to bear 
A schoolboy's — ^Away with her to prison : 

He who shall apeak for her ia afor off ^ ffuilty» 

* Feter w ■ oon federate ; the ume as foodary* 

^ AJhr a rrmote degree. 
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I Her. There *• Mne ill planet reigne : 

I 1 must be patient, till the heavtui look 

Witli an asjiect more favourable. — Oodd my lords, 

1 am not prone to wee])ing, os our sex 
Commonly are ; the waut of which vain dew, 
Perchance, sliall dry your pities : but 1 liavc ' 

That honourable grief lodg d bere^ which bums 
Worse than tears drown : ’Beseecli you all, my lords, 
Witli thoughts so qualified as your charities 
Shall best instruct you, measure me^ — and so 
j Tlie king’s wilhbe iierliinu’d ! 

j Leoru Shall 1 be ^eard? [To the Guards. 

I Her. Who is ’t that goes with me t — 'Beseech your 
I higluieis. 

My women may be with me ; for, you see, 

! plight requires it. Do not weep, good fools ; 
ifiere is no cause : when you shall Knew your mistress 
Hat deserv'd prison, tlien abound in tears, 

As 1 come out : this action 1 now go on 
Is for my better grace. — Adieu, my lasrd *, 

I I never wish’d to see you soiry ; now, 

1 trust, 1 diall. — My women, come ; you have leave. 

Leon. Go, do- our bidding ; hence. * 

[Exeunt Queen and Lad^i. 

1 Lord. 'Beseech your highness, call the queen a^iau 

Ant. Be certain wliat you do, sir ; lest your justice 
Prove violence : in the wtuch three great ones suffer, , 
Tounelf, your queen, yoiir son. . 

1 Lord. * For her, my lord, 

I dare my life lay down, and will do 't, sir, 

Please you t' accept i1^ tJiat the queen is spotless 
r the eyes of Heaven, and to you ; I mean, 

Id this ^hioh you accuse her. 

Ant. % lfit}irove 

ttie 's othanrise, I 'll keep my stables where 
1 lodge my wifp ; 1 'll go in couples with her ; 

Than when I feel and see lier, no further trust her ; 
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fe ercr]r of wonuui in tlie worlds 
Ay,'ercry dmm of woman i flcah, is false, 

Udiebe. 

Aeim. Hold your peaces. 

1 Ijord. Qood my lord, — 

AnL It is ibr you we sfieak, not for ourselves : 

' You an abus'd, and by some puttcron, 

I Tbat will be clon’d fur 't ; ’would I knew villain, 
1 would laiul-damn ■ him : Be slie Itoiumr-flaw'd^ 

1 bare three dauf^hten ; tlie eldest is eleven ; 

Vie second, and die diird, nine, and some five 
If this prove true, they 'll pay for 't : by mine lionour, 

1 'll geld them all : fourteen they shall not see, 

To bring false generations : they are co-heirs ; 

And I liail ratlier glib myself tlian they 
Should not produce (air issue. 

Leon. Cease ; no more. 

You smell tliis business with a sense as cold 
As is a dead man's nose : Init I do see 't, and feel ‘t, 

As you feel doing thus ; and see widml 
The instruments that feel.^’ 

Ant. If it be so, 

We^ieed no grave to bury honesty ; 

THsrs 's not a grain of it, the face to sweeten 
Of the whole dwgy earth. 

Leon. What ! lack 1 credit ? 

1 Lord. 1 liad rather you did lack than I, my lord| 
Upon this ground : and more it would content me 
To have her lionour true, tlian your suspicion ; 

Be blam'd for 't how you might. 

Leon. " Why, what need we 

* Land damn. W« are unable to explain tills. Fomer’s 
coalacture. that it meant laudanum Aim — poison him with 
laudanum— is. «e suppose, inteudiMl fur a Joke. 

k The word sms refers to the second, and susis Hue to tbs 
third. 

• Some artion mutt nccompanv this passage, os that of 
Leanta aelxing hold of the arm of Antigonus. 
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Commune with you oftbU? but nitLei^ Ibllow 
Our forceful instigation f Our prerogative 
Galls not your counsels ; but our natural goodness 
Imparts this : which — if you (or stupified, 

Or seeming so in skill) cannot, or will not. 

Relish a truth like us ; inform yourselves, 

I We need no more of your advice : tlie matter, 

Tbe loss, the gain, the ordering on 't, is all 
Pro|jerly ours. 

Ant. And I wish, my liege, 

You luul only in your silent judgment tried it, 
Wjtliout more overture. 

Loon. How could that be f 

Eitlier tliou art most ignorant by age, 

Or thou wert bom a fool. Camillu's flight, 

Added to their familiarity 

(Which was as gi-oss as ever touch'd conjecture, 

Tliat lack'd sight only, nought for approbation,** 

But only seeing,^ all otlier circumstances 

Made up to the deed), doth push on this proceeding. 

Yet, for a greater confirmation 

(For, in on act of this importance, 't were 

Most piteous to be wild), 1 have despatch'd in post, 

To sacred Delpho|s to Apollo's temj^e, 

Cleomenes and Dion, wliom you know 
Of stuff'd sufficiency : Now, from tire oracle 
They will bring all ; whose spiritual counsel I ad 
Shall stop^ or spur me. Have 1 done well i 
I Lord. Weil done, my lord. 

Leon. Tliough 1 am satisfied, and need no more 
what 1 know, yet shall the oracle 
Give rest to the min^ of others ; such as he 
Whose ignorant credulity will not 
Gome up to the tmth : & have we thought it good, 
From our free ^lerson she should be confin'd ; 

Lest that the treachery of the two, fled hence, 

• ApprfAation—intoot, ^ Seeiiig—naed os a aotuu 
VOL. IV. n 
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Ba left Imt Co parfiarti. Cnne, follow m } 

We are to epcak m ptbliei for thie IwwiniM 
Will mbe ua all. 

AtU, [AsUkA To laugliter, os I take it, 

If the gm tmttt were kn^n. [ JSLiwimL 

SCENE 11^ 7%e eoxae. Tht &ui»r Room of a 
Enter Paulina orwf AltcndaiiU. 

Paul. The keeper of Uie fwiaoii, — call to him ; 

[Exil an Attendant. 

Let him bare knowlerlge who 1 am. — Good lady ! 

No court in Europe is too good for tiiee. 

What dost tliou then in priion Now, good lir, 

Re-enter Attendant, with Ike Kee)ter. 

Tou know roe, do you not t 
Keep. For a wortliy lady, 

And one whom much 1 bemour. 

Paul, Pray you then. 

Conduct me to the queen. 

Keep. 1 may not, roadain } to the contrary 
1 have exprew oeamuuidiiiiQt 

Paul. Here '■ ada, 

To lock up honeitT and honour ftom 
The accere of gende vialton 1 — Is 't lawful, pray yon. 
To see her womcnf any of them t Emilia f 
Ke^. So phiM you, roadain. 

To put apart ttwse your attendants, I 
Shall bring Emilia ibvdi. 

Paul. I pray now, call h». 

Withdraw yourselves. [Bxmnt Attendants. 

Keep. And, madam, 

1 must be present at your eonfhrenoe. 

PauL Wey, be it S(l prithee. [Eait Keeper. 

Here s such ado to make no stain a stain, 

As passes ooloaring. 
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|Ceeper, vii^ ^uilia. 

Dear gentlewoman, 

How fares our gracious f 
£»»t7. As well as one so great, and so forlorn, 

May hold togeOier : on her frights, and griefs, 

(Which never tender lady hath borne greater,) 

. She is, sometliing before her time, deliver’d. 

Paul. A boy ? 

Emil. A daughter; and a goodly babe, 

I Lusty, and like to live : the queen receives 
Much comfort in ’t ; says, “ My jxior prisoner, 

1 am innocent as you. * 

Paul I dare lie swo)!! : — 

These dangeious unsafe lunes i' the king ' beshrciv them*! 
I He must be told on 't, and he shall : the ulHce 
Becomes a woman i>est ; I ’ll take *t ujion me : 

I If I prove honey-mouth’d, let my tongue blister , 

And never to my red>look’d anger be 
The trumpet any more ; — Pray you, Kmilia, 

Commend my best obedience to the queen ; 

If she dares trust me with hei little babe, 

1 ’ll show ’l the king, and undertake to be 
Her advocate to th* loudest : We do not know 
How he may soften at the fi|^ht o’ tlie child ; 

The silence often of pure innocence 
Persuorles, wlien speaking fails. 

Emil. . worthy madoasy 

Your honour, Guid your goodness, is so evident, 

That your free undertaking cannot miss 
A thriving issue ; there is no lady living 
So meet for this great errand : Please your ladyship 
To vint tihe neat men, I ’ll presently 
Acquaint die queen of your most md>le offer; 

Who, but to-day, hammer’d of this design ; 

But durst not tempt a mmister of honour, 

Lest she should be denied. 

1 ) 2 
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Paui. Tell her, Emilia, | 

1 11 lue that tongue 1 have : if wit flow from it, 

Am boldmui from my boMon, let it not be doubted 
1 ihall do good. 

Now be you blew'd for it ! 

1 'll to tlie queen : Pleane you, come MHnetlung nearer. 

Kerp. Madam, if 't uleaee the queen to lend the babe, 

1 know not what 1 ihall incur, to |iaw it, I 

Ha\ ing no warrant ' 

Paul. You need not fear it, sir : ' 

Tim child wai prieoner to the womb ; and is, ! 

By law and process of great nature, tlience 
Freed and enfranchis'd : not a party to I 

The anger of die king ; nor guilty of, I 

If any be, the trespoii of die queen. | 

Ke^. 1 do believe it 

Paul. Do not you fear ; ujjon mine honour, j 

Will stand betwixt you and danger. [Exeunt. 

SCENE lll.-^The tame. A Room m the Palace. i 

Enter Lbonte% Ai«txuonus, Lord^, and other \ 
Attendants. j 

Leon. Nor night nor day, no rest : It is Uit weakness 
To bear tlie mattw tlius ; mere weakness, if 
Tlie cause were iiot4n being ; — part o' the cause, 

She, the aduteeis^ fiw the harlot king | 

Is q^e beyond mine arm, out of the blank 

And level of my brain, plot>proof : but she I 

I can hook to me : Say, that she were gone, | 

Given to the fire, a moiety of my rest 

Might come to me again. — ^Who 's there i 

1 Attend. My lord! [Advanewf. 

Leon. How does the boy f 

1 Attend. He took good rest U>night ; I 

'T is hop'd his sickneM is discharg'd. I 

Leon, To see his nobleness ! I 
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Conceiving Uie dishonour of his mother, 

He straight declin'd, droop'd, took it deep!} ; 

Fasten'd and fix'd the shame on 't in himself; 

Tlirew oflT his s])irit, his ap)ietite, his sleep, 

And downright languish'd. — Leave me solely : — go, , 

See how he fares {^Exit Attend.] — Fie, fie ! no tllought 
of him ; 

The very thought of my revaiges tliat way 
Recoil upon me : in himself too mighty : 

And in his parties, his alliance. — him be. 

Until a time may serve: for present vengeance, 

Take it on her. Gumillo and Polixenes 
Laugh at me; make their pastime at my soirow : 

They sliould not laugh if 1 could reach them ; nor 
Shall she, witliin my power. 

Enter Paulina, toitk a Child. 

I Lord. You must not enter. 

^ Paul. Nay, rather, good my lonls, be second to me ; 
Fear you his tyrannous passion more, alas. 

Than the queen's life 1 a gracious innocent soul 
More free than he is jealous. 

Ant. That 's enough. 

1 Atfetid. Madam, he hadi not slqit to-night ; com- 
manded 

None should come at him. 

Patd. Not so hot, good sir ; 

I come to bring him sleep. T js socl) as you, — 

That creep like shadows by him, an’d db sigh 
At each his needless heavings, — such a* you 
Nourish the cause of his awaking: I 
Do come with words as medicin^ os true ; 

Honest as either ; to purge him of that humour 
That presses him from sleep. 

Lean. What noise tliere, ho f 

Paul. No noise, my lord ; font needful conference. 
About some gossips for your highness. 
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Leon. How f — 

Awmy with that aud&cioui latly : Antigoniu, 

1 ch^’tl thw that alie tliould not come about me ; 

I knew die would. 

Ant. 1 told lier en^ my lord, 

Oil your diepleaeure'i jieril, and on mine^ 

Slip sliould not vi«it you. 

Leon, What, const not ru]||Jiarf 

Paul. From all dislione^r lie can : in Hiii, 

S nlett lie take the ooune that you have done, 
mmit mp, for committing honour,) trust it, 

He shall not rule me. 

Ant. La • you now ; yon hear I 

When the will take the rein, I let lier run ; 

But slip 'll nut stumble. 

Paul. Good my liege, I come, — 

And, 1 beseech you, hear me, who professes 
Myself your loyal servant, your physician, 

Your most obedient counsellor ; yet that dares 
Less apjiear so, in comforting your evils, 

Tlian such as most seem yoiun, — I say, 1 come 
From your good queen. 

Leon. Good queen ' 

Paul. Good queen, my lord, good queen ; 1 say, good 
queen ; 

And would by combat make het good^ so were I 
A man, the worst about you. 

Leon, Forie tier hence. 

Paul. Let him that makes but trifles of his eyes 
First hand me : an mine own accord, 1 'll olT ; 

But, first, 1 'll do ray errshd. — ^The good queen. 

For she is good, hath brought you forth a daughter ; 
Here 't is ; commends it to your blessing. 

{lafftnn ^wn Me Child. 

* La. Tills is oommonly printed /o. Tlis words eneli nkStn 
loo* but to is osM aflkcdedly, or Ironicilly, M Ui this cnse. 
b Von^urting — eiicounging. 
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L«on. Out ! 

A mankind ■ witch ! Hence with her, out o' door : 

A must intelligencing bawd I 

Paul. Not 10 : 

1 am as ignorant in that, as you 

In 80 entitling me : an<l no less honest 

Tlian you are mad ; which is enough, 1 'll warrant, 

As this world goes, to pass for honest. 

Leon. Traitors ! 

\V ill you not push her out t Give her the bastard— 
Thou dutanl, [to Amtioonus] thou art woman*tired,'' 
unrcxMted 

By thy dame Partlet here) — take up the bastard ; 

Take 't up, I say ; give 't to thy crone. 

Paul. For ever 

Umenerable lie thy hands, if thou 
' Talv'st up the princess, by tliat forced baseness 
Which he has put upon 't 1 
Leon« He dreads his wife. 

Paul. So I would you did ; then 't were past all doubt 
You 'd call your children yours. 

Leon. A nest of traitors ! 

I Ant. I am none, by this good light. 

I Paul. Nor 1 ; nor any, 

j But one, tliat 's here ; and that 's himself : for he 
The sacml honour of hitnulf, his queen's, 

His hopeful son's, his babe’s, betrays to slander. 

Whose sting is sharper than the sword's; and will not 
(For, as tin case now stands, it is a’ curse 
I He cannot be compell'd to 'O once remove 
I The root of his opinion, which is rotten, 

As ever oak, or stonc^ was sound. 

Leon. A callat, 

Of boundless tongue ; who late hath beat her husband, 

‘ Ifanklsd— mnsouline. . 

^ ff^oman-tired This la equivalent to oar W-pseftstf. To tirt 
is to tear. 
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Aiul now lmU« me! — ^Tlit* lint u imnw uf mine; 
It it the imie of Polixenes : 

Hctice witli it ; and, together with the ilain. 
Commit them to the fire. 


I 


PttuL It » youn ; 

And, might we lay the old proverl) to your charge, 

So like you, 't U die woree. — IMiuld, niy lords, 
AlUiough die limit be little, die whole matt^ 

Ami co|iy of liie fadier : eye, nose, li]i^ 

The trick of his frown, his forehead ; nay, die valley. 
The liretly dimples of his chin and cheek ; his 
smiles ; 

The very mould and frame of hand, nail, finger : — 
Ami tliou, good goddess Nature, which hast made it 
Ho like to him tliat got it, if thou hast 
The ordering uf the mind too, ’niongst all colours 
No yellow in 't ; lest she sus^t, as he does, 

Her cliildren not her husband's I 

Lean. A grass liag ! 

And, load,* thou art worthy to be hiwg'd. 

That wilt not stay her tongue. 

Ant. Hang all die husbands 

That cannot do that feat, you H leave yourself 
Hardly one subject. 

Leon. Once more, take tier hence. 

Paul. A most unworthy and unnatural lord 


I 


I Can do no more. 

I Leoti. I 'll have thee bum'll. 

Paul. I care not : 

It is an heretic that makes the fire, 

Not she which bums in 't. I *11 not call you tyrant ; 

But diis most crud usage of your queen 

(Not able to produce more accusation 

Than your own weak-hing'd fancy) somefiiing savours 

■ Loeel. Verstegnn explslns tliU as *'oae that hath hat, 
neglerted, pr cast off. his own and wtfUarv, and so h 
boMine lewd and careleM of ciedit and liuoeity.” 
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Of tyraiiiiy, ami will ignoble make you. 

Yea, scandalous to tbe world. 

Leori. On your allegiance, 

Out of tlie ciiamber with her. Were I a tyrant, 

Where were her life? she durst not call me so. 

If she did know me one. Away with her. 

Paul. 1 ]iray you, do nut push me ; I 'll lie gone. 
L(K)k to your babe, my lord ; ’t is yours : Jove send lier 
A l)etter guiding spirit ! — What need these hands ? — 
Yon, tliat arc thus so tender vtr Ins follicN, 

Will never do iiim goiKl, nut one of you. 

St), so Farewell ; we are gone. \^ExU, 

Leon. Thou, traitor, host set on thy wife to this. — 
My child ! away witli ’t ! — even tliou, that hast 
A heart so tender o’er it, take it henc^, 

And see it instantly consum'd with fire ; 

Kyen thou, and none but thou. Take it up straight : 

W ithin this hour bring me word 't is done, 

(And by good testimony,) or I '11 seize thy life. 

With what thou else call st thine : If thou refuse, 

I And wilt encounter with my wrath, say so ; 

Thu bastard brains with tliese my proiier hands 
Sliall 1 dash out. GK), take it to tlie nre ; 

For thou sett’st on tliy wife. 

Ant. 1 did not, sir : 

Tliese lords, my noble fellows, if tliey please, 

Can clear me in ’t. 

1 Lord. Vfo can, my royal liege, 

He is not guilty of her coining hither. 

Leon. You are liars all. 

1 I^rd. 'Beseech your higluiess, give us better credit; 
We have always truly serv’d you; and beseech 
So to esteem of us ; And on our knees we beg, 

(As recompense of our dear services, 

Pas^ and to come,) that you do change this purpose ; 

I Which, being so horrible, so bloody, must 
lieod 00 to some foul issue : We all kneel. 


I «■ A WINTER'S TALK. [Act II. 

Leon. I mm a fismther for each wind that blows : ~ I 
Shall 1 live on, to see this liastanl kneel 
And call me father f Better btim it now, 

Tlian carse it tlMti. But, lie it ; let it live : 

It shall not neither. You, sir, ctmie you hither ; \U> km. 
You, Uuit liave been so tenderly officious 
'With lady Maiigerv, your midwife, tlier^ 

To save this bastard's life : for 't is a bas(ait|| . 

So sure as tiiis beard 's grey,* — wlmt will you adkcnture 
To save tins brat's ^ife If 

Ant. Anytliing, my lord, 

That my ability may undergo, 

And nobleness inRiose : at least, thus mnch,— > i 

I 'll pawn the little blood which 1 have left j 

To save the innocent: anytliing possible. 

Loon. It sliall be possilde : Swear by this sword, ' 
Ttiou wilt perform my bidding. 

Ant. I will, my lord. 

Lean. Mark, and perform it ; (seest tbou f) ibr tlie Ihil 
j Of any point in 't shall not only Lie 
I Deatli to tliyself, but to thy lewddongued wife ; 

Whom, for this tim^ we pardon. 'We enjoin thee, 

As tbou art liegeman to us, tliat tliou carry 
This female bastard lienee; and that thou liear it 
To some remote and desert place, quite out 
Of our dominions ; and that ffiere thou leave it, 

Without more mercy, to its own protection, 

And favour of the climate. As by strange fortune 
It came to us, I do in justice charge thee^ — 

On thy soul's peril, and thy body's torture, — 
lliat thou commend it stmngely to Some place 
Where chance may nurse, or end it : Take it up. 

Ant. I swear to do this, though a pniseht death 
Had been more merciful.—dome on, poor babe : 

Som^ powerful spirit instruct the kites ahd ravens 
To be tby nurses ! WolVeS ahd bears, they say, 

* Leontes here probably points to the beard df AntignhUs. 
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Casting their savageneM aside, have done 
Like offices of iiity. — Sir, be prosperous 
In more than tiiis deeil does require ! and blessing. 
Against this eruelty, fight on thy side, 

Poor thing, contlemn’d to loss!* \Exilj wUh the ChiUL 

Leon. No, 1 11 not rear 

Anotlier's issue. 

1 AtUnd. Please your highness, posts, 

From tliose you sent to the oracle, are come 
An hour since : Cleomenes and Dion, 

Jleing well arriv'd ftwn Delphos, are both landed, 
Hasting to the coiu^. 

I Lord. So please you, sir, tlieir speed 

Hath lieen licyond account, 
i Leon. Twenty •three days 

They have been absent : 't is gdod speed ; foretdls 
! The great Apollo suddenly will have 

Tlie truth of this appear. Prejiate yoli, lords ; 

' Summon a session, tliat we may arraign 
Our most disloyal lady : for, aA she liath 
' Been publicly accus'd, so shall she have 
I A just and o^n trial. While she llVes, 

My heai-t will be a burthen to me. Leave me ; 

.Arid think upon my bidding. 

/wMf does not here mean destrnetloa— a floal calaiaitjr. 

J probably means eepotare. 
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ACT III. 


SCKNK 1. — Sicilia. 


I^tUer Clbombne* and Dion. 

Cleo. Tlie climate *■ delicate : tlie ur most swrc* 
Fertile tlie isle ; the temple much surpassing 
The oommoo praise it bears. 

Dion. I shall report, 

For most it caught me, the celestial habits, 

Rethinks 1 so should term them,) and the revereuce 
Of the grave wearers. O, the sacrifice ! 

How ceremonious, solemn, and unearthly 
It was i' the offering ! 

CUo. But, of all, the burst 

And the ear^ealimiBg voice o' ^e oracle. 

Kin to Jove's thunder, so surpris'd my sense, 

That 1 was nothing. 

Dion. If the event o' the ioumey 

Prove as successful to the queen, — O, be *t so ! — 

As it hath hem to us rare, pleasant, speedy, 

The time is worth the use on 't. 

Cleo. Great Apollo, 

Turn all to the best! These proclamations, 

So forcing faults upon Hermione, 

I little like. 

Dton. The violent carriage of it 
Will clear, or end, the business : When Uie oracle 
(Ihns by Apollo's great divine seal'd up) 
au# the contents discover, something rare 
Snmthm will rush to knowledge.--Go»-^resh horses;— 
be the issue! [BxeioiL 
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SCENE 11. — Tfu Mkme. A Court qf J%utic9. 
Lbontei, Lordi, atid Officer*, appear properly seated. 

Leon. This Bcssions (to our great grief we pronounce) 
Even |)ushes 'gainst our heart : The party tried, 

Tlie daughter of a king ; our wife ; and one 
Of lu too much helov'd. — Let us be clear'd 
Of being tyrannous, since we so openlv 
Proceed in justice ; which riiall have due course, 

Even * to the guilt, or the purgations 
PnKluce the prisoner. 

OJjt. It is nil highness' pleasure tliat tlie queen 
Appear in person here in court. — Silence ! 

Hbruionb is brought in, guarded; Paulina and 
L^ies attending. 

Leon. Read the indictment. 

OJH. “ Hermione, queen to the worthy Leontes, king 
! of Sicilia, thou art h^ accused and arraimed of high 
I treason, in committing adultery witli Pmixenes, king 
of Bohemia} and conspiring with Camillo to take away 
the life of our sovereign loid the king, thy royal Itus- 
; liond: tlie pretence^ thereof being by circumstan^ 
, partly laid open, thou, Hermione, contrary to the faidi 
; and allegiance of a true subject, didst counsel and aid 
them, for their better safety, to fly away by night." 

Her. Since what I am to say must be but that 
Which contradicts my accusation, and 
Tlie testimony on my port flo other 
But what comes from myself, it shall scarce boot me 
I To say, “ Not guilty mine integrity, 

Being counted fiilsehood, shall, as 1 expren ih 
I Be so receiv’d. But thus^— If powers divine 
I Behold our human aotu]ii% as they do, 
i 1 doubt not then but iinmeyie ^jtnll make 
I * E«s»-^aELiadtfiMasi^ Plffli 
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FaIm ftCcuMliuB bluth, oiid tyrumj 
Tremble at patieoce. — You, my lord, lient knotr, 

S Vho laaii will aaem to do ao,) my past life 
ath been ai eontinent, as cliMte, as true, 

Ae 1 aii| now unliappy ; which is more 
Than history can pattem, thoagh devis'd. 

And play'd, to take spectators : Fur bekpld mc^ — 

A fellow of the royal bed, which owe ▲ 

A moietv of the throne, a g^t king's dau^ilsi^ 

The mouier to a hc^Kil prince, — here standing. 

To prate and talk nir life and honour 'fore 
Who please to come and hear. For life, I isrise it. 

As 1 weigh grief, which 1 would sjiare : fur honour, 

T is a derivative from me to mine, 

And only tliat 1 stand for. 1 appeal 
To your own conscience, sir, before Polixenes 
Came to your court, how I was in your grace, 

How merited to be so ; since he came, 

With what enoounter so uncurrent 1 

Have strainM,* to ap[iear tiius : if one Jot beyond 

Tlie bound of honour; or, in act or will, 

That way inclining ; harden'd be the heaits 
Of all that hear qie, and my near'st of kin 
Cry Fie! upon my grave! 

Lton. I ne’er heard yet, 

That any of these bolder vices wanted 
Less impudence to gainsay what they did. 

Than to perform it first. 

Her. T|)at 's true enou ;li ; 

Though 't is a saying, sir, not due to me. 

Leon. You will not own it. 

Her. More than mistress of, 

Which comes to me in name of (hult, 1 must not 
At all acknowledge. Fur Polixenes^ 

* Hw netai^f appssvs to he takea from i^n eaovmtar of 
ehlvslij, la wnush oae swerviag from tiiu uctiustumtid courw 

woaMpeaMwrrsat. 
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(With whom I am accus'd,) I do cuiifcss, 

1 luv'd him, as in honour h« requir’d, 

Witli such a kiud of love as might become 
A lady like me ; with a love, even such, 

So, and no other, as yourself commanded : 

Which nut to have dune, 1 think, had been in me 
Both disobedience and ingratitude, 

To you, and toward your friend ; whose love had s{u>kf, 
Kveii since it could B|ieak, from an fiecly, 

That it was yours. Now, for conspimcy, 

I know nut how it tastes ; Uiougb it be dish’d 
For me to try liow : all 1 know of it 
I'l, that Cuinillo was an honest man ; 

And, why he left your court, the gods tliemselves, 
Wotting no more than 1, are ignorant. 

Leon. You knew of his departure, os you know 
Wliat you have underta’en to do in his absence. 

Her. Sir, 

You sjieak a language tliat I understand pot : 

My life stands in tlie level of your dreams,^ 

Which I ’ll lay down. 

Leon. Your actions are my di earns} 

You liad a bastard by Polixenes, 

And I but dream’d it ; — ^As you were post all shame^ 
(Those of your fact are |K)^) so past all truth : 

Which to deny, concemi more than avails : Fgr as 
Tliy brat hath been cast ou^ like to itjwlf. 

No father owning it, ^hich it, jndeed, 

More criminal in thee, ihan it,) «o thou 
Shalt feel our justice ; in whc»e eosiost passage, 

Look for no less than death. 

Her. Sir, spare your threats ; 

Tlie bug which you would fright me with I seek. 

To me con life be no commodity : 

* Your 4reanis atTonl the levei, the shn, of thb secusstiai ; 
and my life therefore sUnds wftkia the raaiie of the ffM 
direct against it. 
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Hie crown end corafiiit of my life, your fevour, 

I do give loet; for 1 do feel it gonis 
But know not bow it went : My lecond joy. 

And fint'fniits of my body, from hii preience 
I am barr'd, like one infectuxu : My third comforU 
Starr'd most unluckily, is from my breast, 

Tlie innocent milk in its most innocent mouth, 

Haled out to murther : Myself on every iw«- 
Proclaim d a strumpet ; with immodest hatred, ' 

The cliildbed privilege denied, which 'longs 
To women of all fiwhioti : — Idistly, hurried 
Here to tliit place, i* the open air, before 
1 have got strength of limit. Now, my liege, 

Tell me what blessings 1 have here alive. 

That I should fear to die? Therefore, proceed. 

But yet hear this ; mistidie me not; — No life, 

1 TOue it not a straw : — but fur mine honour, 

(Which 1 would free,) if 1 sliall be condemnM 
Upon sunnises ; all proofs sleeping else, 

But what your jealousies awake ; 1 tell you 
^ is rigour, and not law.-^Your honours all, 

I do refer me to the oracle ; 

Apollo be my judge. 

1 Lord. Tliis your reonest 

Is altogetlier just: therefore, bring forth. 

And in i^lfo's name, his oracle. [Ex. certain OAaeri. 

Her. The emperor of Russia was my father : 

O, that he were alive, and here beholding 

daughter's trial ! that he did but see 
Hie flatness of my misery j yet with eyes 
Of pity, not revenge ! 

Re-enier Ofllcets, with Cleoxxmbs and Dion. 

OJji. You here sliall swear upon this sword of justice, 
That you, Cleomenes and Dion, have 
Been both at Delphos ; and from thence have brought 
Hus leal'd^up oracle, by the hand deliver'd 
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Of great Apollo's priest; and that, since Uien, 

You have not dar'd to break the holy seal, 

Nor read the secrets in 't. 

Cleo.f Dion. All tliis we swear. 

Leon. Break up the seals, and reail. 

Oj^. [itoods.] ^ Hermione is cliaste, Polixenes blame* 
less, Camillo a true subject, Leontes a jealous tyrant, 
his innocent babe truly begotten ; and the king shall 
live witliout an heir, if that which is lost lie not found.” 
Lorde. Now bles^ be the great Apollo ! 

Her. Prais'd ! 

Leon. Hast thou read truth ? 

OJfi. Ay, my lord ; even so 

Aa It 18 here set down. 

Leon. There is no truth at all i’ the oracle : 

Tiie sessions sliall proceed : this is mere falsehood. 

Enter a Servant, hastily. 

Serv. My lord the king, tlie king ! 

Leon. What is the business t 

►Scro. O sir, 1 sliall be hated to report it ; 

The prince your son, with mere conceit and fear 
^ Of the queen's speed," is gone. 

Leon. How! gone? 

Serv. Is dead. 

< Leon. Apollo 's angry ; and the Heavens themselves 
' Do strike at my injustice. [Hbhuionb faints.'] How 
j now there? 

Paul. This news is mortal to the queen ; — Look down, 

\ And see what death is doing. 

Leon, Take her hence : 

Her heart is but o'ercharg'd ; she will recover.— 
j I have too much believ’d mine own suspicion ; — 

I ’Beseech 3 rou, tenderly apply to her 
I Some remedies for life. — Apollo^ pardon 
I {Exeunt PaulinA ana Ijadies, with Hbril 

I * Of how the queen insv the issue of this charge. 

VOL. IV. ■ 
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My great profiuMOflM 'gaiitft Uujm oracle ! — , 

1 'll nrooncile me to Polixenoi } 

New wou my queen ; recall tlie good Camillo, 

Wlium 1 proclaim a man o£ truth, of mercy ; 

Fur, being transported by my jealousies 
To bloody tliuughU and to revenge, 1 clioee 
Camillo fur the minister, to iioison 
My friend Pulixenes : whiGh liad been dofM, 

But that tlie good mind of Camilla tardieu ' 

My swift command, thougti I with deatli, and witli 
Reward, did threaten and encourage him. 

Nut doing it, and being done : he, must humaiie, 

And fill'd witli honour, to my kingly guest 
Unclasp'd my practice; quit bis fortunes heie, 

Which you knew great ; and to tlie liasard 
Of all incertainties himself commended. 

No richer tlian his honour : — How he glisters 
Thorough my rust ! and how his piety 
Does my deeds make the blacker I 

Re-enter Paulina. 

/’an/. Woe the while ! 

O, cut my lace ; lest my heart, cracking it. 

Break too ! 

1 Lord. What fit is tiiis, good lady ? 

PauL What studied torments, tyrant, liast fur me 9 
What wheels? racks? fires? What flaying? bailing, 
In leads, or oils ? what old or newer torture 
Must I receive ; whose every word deserves 
To taste of thy most worst? Tby tyranny 
Together working with thy jealousies, — 

Fancies too weak for boys, too green and idle 
For girls of nine ! — O, think what they have done, 
And then run mad, indeed ; stoi'k mad ! for all 
Tliy by-gone fooleries were but spices of it. 

That thou betray'dst Polixeiies, '1 was nothing ; 

That did but show thee, of a fool, inconstant, 
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And diiiniulde iiiKfiiteful : nor waa 't iiiiicli, 

Tliou wouldst liave uoUoiiM good Caaiillu'it lumoiir, 

Ti> have him kill a ki|^ ; jioor tretjiuuea, 

More muiutruiii sUuding by : whereof 1 reckon 
Tiie costing fortli to cruwi thy baby dangtiter, 

To L)e or iKine, or little; (hough a devil 
Would liuve shed water out of tire, eie done *t ; 

I Nor 18 't directly laid to thee, tlie death 
< or the young prince ; wliose honourable thoiiglita 
(Tlioughti high for one bo tender) cWtY the lieait 
I Tiiat could conceive a gross and foolish lire 
I Blemish'd his gracious dam t tliis is not, nu, 

I Laid to tliy aruwer : But the last,— O, loids, 

I Wilt'll I have said, cry AVoe!— the queen, the queen, 

' Tiie sweetest, dearest creature '4 dead ; and vengeance 
I foi ’t 

j Not dropjj’d down yet. 

1 Lord. Tlie higher jxrwers forhid ! 

Paul. 1 say, slie a dead 1 1 *11 swear 't : if word, no 
oath. 

Prevail nut, go and see : if you con bring 
Tincture, or lustre, in her Iqi, her eye, 

Heat outwardly, or breath within, 1 'll serve you 
As 1 would do the gods. — But, O thou tyrant ! 

Do not re{ient tliese things ; for they are heavier 
Than all thy woes can stir : therefwe betake thee 
To nothing but despair. A diousand knees, 

Ten tliousand years together, naked, fasting. 

Upon a barren mountain, and still- winter 
In storm ^rpetual, could not move the gods 
To look tnat way thou wert. 

Leon. Go on, go on : 

Tiiou canst not speak too mudi; 1 have deserv'd 
All tongues to talk their bittereiC. 

1 Lord. Say no more ; 

Howe'er the business goes, you have made fault 
r the boldness of your i|iesGb, 

V a 
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PauL 1 am tony for ; 

All ikulta I make, when 1 tliall come to know them, 

1 do repent : Alas, 1 have thow'd too much 
Theradmeie of a woman : he it touch'd 
To the nolile heart. — What 't gone, and what 'a |uut 
lielji. 

Should he }KUt grief : I)o not receive alBiction 
At my petition, 1 beicecli you ; rather 
Let me oe punitli'd, that liave rainiled you 
Of wtiat you tliould forget Now, good my liege, 

Sir, niyal tir, forgive a (oolitli u oniari : 

Tiie lo\ e 1 bore your queen, — In, fool, again ’ 

I 'll apeak of her no more, nor of your children ; 

1 'll not remember you of my own lord, 

Who it loat too : Take your {latieiice to you, 

And 1 'll aay notliing. 

Leon. Thou didsit R{ieak but well, 

When moat the trutli ; w'hich I receive much better 
Than to lie pitied of thee. Prithee, bring me 
To tlie dead Liodiea of ray queen, and eon : 

One grave ahall be fur boUi; upon them ahall 
The cauaea of tlieir death appear, unto 
Our ahame perpetual : Once a day 1 'll \ irtit 
Ttie chapel where they lie ; and tean, slied there, 

Shall be my recreation : So long as Nature 
Will bear up with tliia exerciae^ ao long 
1 daily vow to use it. Come, and lead me 
To these sorrows. [TTfeunL 

SCENK III. — Bi^mia. A desert Countri/ near 
tJie Sea. 

Enter AwriaoNVa, toi^ the Child; and a Mariner. 

Ant. Thou art perfect * tnen, our ship hath touch'd 
upon 

The deaerta of Bohemia f 

• Per/het— aisurad. 



Sr«NE III ] 


A WINTER’S TALE. 


ii 

Mar. Ay, my lord ; and fear 

We have lairded in ill time : tlie skies look grimly, 
And threaten present blusters. In niy conscience. 

The Heavens with that we have in hand are angry, 

And frown ujion us. 

Ant. Tlieir sacred wills be done ! — Go, get aboard j 
].uok to thv tmrk \ 1 ’ll not be long before 
1 call u])Oii tliee. 

Mar. Make your liest haste; and go not 
Too fur r the land : t is like to lie loud weather ; 
Hesides, this ])lace is famous fur the cieatures 
Of prey, that keep upon 't. 

Ant. Go thou away; 

I 'll folhm instantly. 

Mar. 1 am glad at heart 

To 1)6 so rid o' the business. [A’xU 

Ant. Come, poor babe 

I i have heard, (but not believ'd, j the spirits of the dcatl 
May walk again : if such thing be, tliy mother 
Ap))eat'd to me last night; for ne'er was dream 
i So like a waking. To me comes a creature, 
j Sometimes her head on imc side, some another ; 

I I never saw a vessel of like sorrow, 

I S() fill’d, and so becoming : in pure white robes, 

I Like ve^' sanctity she did approach 
I My cabin where 1 lay ; tlirice bow’d before me ; 

! And, gasping to begin some speech, her eyes 
Became two spouts : the fury spent, anon 
Bid this break from her : ** Go^ Ahtigonus, 

Since fate, against thy better disposit’ion, 

Hath made thy person for the tlirower>out 
Of my poor babe, according to thine oath, 

Places remote enough are in Bohemia, 

There weep, and leave it crying ; and, for the babe 
Is c^inted lost for ever, Perdita, 

I prithee, call *t : for this ungentle business, 

Put on thee by my lord, tliou ne'er slialt see 
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Tliy wif« Paulina nunv — and so, wiUi thriikii 
She melted into air. AfTriglited much, 

1 did in time collect myaeir ; and thought 
This waa en, and no iliimher. Dreams are toya { 

Yet, for tiiu once, yea, aiiiierstitioutly, 

1 will be aquar'd by thia. I do beliere 
' Hennuaie liath aulTer'd «ieBth ; and tliat 
Apollo would, this Iteing indeed the issue 
or king Piilixenes, it ah^ld here Iw laid, 

Kitlier fur life, or death, upon the eardi 
I Of its nglit fatlier. Bloasom, speed thee well ! 

I elottm the Vkthd. 

j Tliere lie ; and there thy character :* there these ; 
i [ fjciymg down a bundle. 

Which may, if fortune please, with breed thee pretty, 

I And still rest thine. — Hie storm liegins — Poor 
! wretch, 

Tlut, for diy mother'i fault, art thus ek^'d 
i To loss, and what may follow ’—Weep I cannot. 

But my heart bleeds : and moat accurs'd am 1, 

To be by oath enjoined to Hiia.-^arewell ! 

The day frowns more and moie^-^iou 'it like to have 
A lullaby too rough : I never saw 
The heaveiM so dim by day. A savage claxneur K— 
Well may I get aboard ! — Thii ia the chace ; 

1 am gone for ever. [Eaeitf pwrmed hf a Bemr 

EnUr an oli Shepherd. 

Shep. I would there vrm no age between ten am 
three-and-twenty •, «r that youth would tleepoutthe rest 
for there is nothing in the between but ge ^i i g wenchei 
with child, wron gi n g the ancientry, string, Sghting 
— Hark you now ! — ^Wnuld any but these boiled braim 
of nineteen roid two-and-twenty buRt this weailherl 
Tliey have scared away two of my best sheep ( whic^ 
1 fear, the wolf will sooner find than the maater ; if 
*■ CAflrs<asr« d ese ri p t t O B,llw wridag whkih dessifl^si thso. 
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I anywliere 1 have them, *t i» hy the Ma-«i<le, browsing 
! of ivy. Good luck, an *t be thy will ! wh^ have we 
liere f [ Taktng yp th% CAt'M.] Mercy on ’s, a banie *,* 
a very pretty lianie! A boy, or a child, ^ 1 wonder Y 
A pretty ohe; a very pretty one: Suit, Mine scajie* 
though 1 am not bookieh, yet 1 can read waiting-gen- 
tlewoman m the fcape. lliis haa been tome stair-work, 
Boine trunk-work, some iiehtnd-door-work : they were 
I warmer that got diii tlian the poor thing is here. 1 Ml 
take It up fur pity : yet 1 Ml tarry till iny son come ; 

' he holloed but even now. Whoa, ho boa! 

Enter Clown. 

fVo. Hilloa,loa! 

Shep. What, art m near? If thou Mt see a thing to 
talk on when thou art dead and rotten, come hi^er. 
What ailest thou, man 1 

Clo. I have seen two such sights, by sea, and by 
land ; — but I am not to say, it is a sea, for it is now the 
sky ; betwixt the firmament and it you cannot thrust a 
bodkin's mint. 

i>hep. Why, boy, how is it f 

Clo. I would yon did but see how it t^afes, bow it 
I rages, how it takes up the shore ! but that ’s not to the 
point ; O, the most piteous cry of the poor souls ! 
sometimes to tee ’em, aro not to see 'em : now the sliip 
boring the moon with her main-mast ; and anon swal- 
lowed with yest and firoth, as you 'd thrust a cork into 
a hogshead. And then for the land-service, — ^To see 
how the bear tore out bis shoulder-bone ; bow he cried 
to me for help, and said bis name was Anrigonus, a 
nobleman : — -But to make an end of the ship : — to see 

^ Asr«e-the Sooteh teim; achiU koras, or ham. 

o A ckUd. fkecveas says diat he i§ told " that, is saiM«f 
OUT inland eoiintlei, a female hi/hs(, ia oonlmdlstlaoUoa to a 
male one, ia atlll termed among the fieaaaatry o ok iHl ," This 
ure of llie word was clearly the meaning of Shaktpere. 
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bow the M flapHlnigoiieii it :* — but. Tint, liow the poor 
ioula raorfd, and the tea mocked flMtn ; — and how the 
poor gentleman mared, and tlie bear mocked him, botli 
roaring louder than Uie sea, or weatiier. 

S^ep. Name of mercy, wiien was this, boy 9 

Cto. Now, now *, 1 hare not winked since 1 saw these 
sights : the men are not yet cold under water, nor tlie 
b^ half dined on the gentleman ; he s at itHROW. 

Ship. Would 1 had been by, to have hdped Ihe old 

Clo. I would you had been by tlie sliip sids^ to bars 
helped her ; tliere your charity would have lacked 
footing. 

Skfjj. Heavy matters ! heavy matters ! but look thee 
i here, Ixiy. Now blem thyself ; thou mett*st witli things 
I dying, I with tilings new bom. Here s a sight for 
tlioe; look thee, a bwing^loth ^ for a squires child! 
look thee here ! take up, take up, lioy *, 0 {)en *t. So, 
let 's see. It was told me, 1 should he rich by ths 
fairies } this is some chaugeliug :*^>-'Open 't ; What ’s 
within, boy f 

Clo. You ^r« a made old man ; if the sins cf your 
youth aro forgiven you, you ’re well to live. Gold 
all gold ! 

Skep. This is fairy gold, boy, and 't will prove so 
up irifh it, keep it close ; home, home, the next way 
We are lucky, boy, and to be so still requires notliing 
but secrecy. — Let my sheep go Come, good boy, the 
ant way home. 

Clo. Go you the next way with your findings ; I *11 
go see if the bear be gone from the gentleman, and how 

* Fhp-iragotied it. In * Love’s Labour’s Lost’ vie hsve^ 
"Thou art easier swsllovied than a flap-dragon." 

k Bearing-cMk. Percy explains this ns '* the flne mantle or 
cloth mith which a child Is usually oevered wheu it is carried 
to the ehureli to be baptized.’' 

■ Chanffel ing -a child clwnged- 
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much he hath eaten : they aie never cant,* but when 
tliey are hungry : if tliere ^ any of him left, 1 H bury 
it. 

Sh^. Tiiat I a good deed : If tliou mayst discern, 
by tliat which is left of him, wliat he is, fetch me to the 
eght of him. 

Clo. Marry, will I ; and you shall help to put him 
' the ground. 

T is a lucky day, boy ; and we 'll do good 
deeds on 't. [^BxwhU 


• C«ra->rai»'htcToiik 
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ACT IV. 

I Entgr Timfc, as Chorus. 

I Time, I, thal ulmae aom«. try all, — tMilti joy aiid terror 
Of i^ood and baa, -—that m^e, and unfold crrorf-i— 

Now take upon me, in the name of Time, 

I To uae my wing*. Impute it not a crima 
To me, or my cwifl paaiage, tliat 1 elide 
O'er sixteen yean, and leave tlie growth untrieil 
or that wide gap -, since it is in my power 
To o'nthrow law, and in one self-lxim hour 
To plant and o'erwhelm custom ; Let me jxiu 
Tlie same 1 am, ere ancient'st order was, 

Or what is now receiv'd: I witness tii 
j The times that hruuglit them in : so shall I do 
' To the freshest things now reigning : and make stale 
j Tlie glistering of diis present, os my tale 
I Now seems to it. Your jiatience tins allowing, 

1 turn my glass ; ami give my scene such growing 
As you had slept between. Leontes leaving 
Tlie effects of bis fund jealousies; so grieving, 

Tliat he shuts up himself ; imagine me, 

Gentle spectators, tliat 1 now may be 
In fair Bohemia ; and remember well, 

1 mentioned a son o' tlie king's, which Florizel 
1 now name to you ; and with speed so pace 
To speak of Perdita, now grown in grace 
Equal with wondering : What of her ensues 
I list not prophesy ; but let Time's news 
Be known when 't is brought forth : — a fehepherd'f 
daughter, 

And what to her adheres, which follows after, 

U the argument of time : Of this allow,* 

If ever you liave spent time worse ere now ; 

* approve. 
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If never yet, that Time himself doth say, 

lie wishes eamostly yon never may. [Extf. 

SCENE 1. — Boiiemix A Room in ihe Palace oj 
Polixenet. 

Enter Pot.iXRwas nnd Camii.i.o. 

Pol. 1 ]iray lltee, good Camillo, l)e no more impor- 
tunate: t 18 a sickness denying thee anything ; a death I 
to grant this. i 

Cam. It is fiAeen yean since I saw my country. 

I Tiiough 1 liave, tor Uie most part, been aired abroad, 1 
(Imre to lay my bones there. Besides, the penitent 
Ung, my master, hatli sent for me: to whose feeling 
sorrows 1 might be some allay, or 1 o'erween to think 
so , which is another spur to my dejiarture. 

Pol. Am tiuiu lovest me, Camillo, wi^ie not out the 
rest of thy services, by leaving me now : the need I 
, iiave of thee thine own goodness hath made ; belter not 
to have hod thee than thus to want thee: tliou, having 
inade me businesses which none without thee can suffi- 
ciently manage, must either stay to execute them thy- 
self, or take away with thee die very services thou liast 
done ; whicli if 1 have not enough considered, (as t(x> 
much 1 cannot,) to be more thankful to thee shall lie 
j my study ; and my profit therein, the heaping friend- 
siiips. Of that fatal country, Sicilia, prithee speak no 
more : whose very naming pufiishes me with the re- 
membrance of that penitent, as thou callest him, and 
reconciled king, my brolher; wliose loss of his most 
jirecious queen and children are even now to be afresh 
^mrated. Say to me, when sawest thou the prince 
^orizd my son f Ki^ are no less unhappy, tlieir 
issue not being gracious, than they are in losing fiiem 
they have apjwoveci their virtues. 

Sir, it is three days since I saw the prince : 
What his happier affaiis may be are to me unknown : 
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but I have, mianngly,* noted he if of late much retimi 
from court ; and ia len frequent to hie |)riiicely exerciaei 
than ffamcrly lie liath ajipeared. 

PoL 1 have coiuidercu fo much, Camillo, and with 
•ome care ; ao far, that I hare eye* under my 8ervic*> 
whicli look upon his rcinovedness, from whom I ha\e 
this intelligence : That he is seld^ from the bouse of 
i a m<Mt homely shepherd ; a man, tliey say^itliat from 
I very notliiiig, and b^ond the imagination of his neigh* 

I Iwurs, is grown into an uns|ieakable estate. 

Cam. 1 liave heard, sir, of such a man, who hath a 
daugliter of most rare note : the rqwrt of her is extended | 
more than can be tliought to liegiii from such a cottage. 

PoL That 's likewise ))art of my intelligence. But 
1 fear the angle tliat plucks our son tliither. Thou 
slialt accompany us to the place : where we will, not j 
ajipearing what we are, have some question with the | 
sliej^crd ; from wliose simplicity 1 tlunk it not uneasy 
to get tlie cause of my son s resort thitlier. Pritliee, be 
my present partner in this business, and lay aside ttie 
tlmughts of Sicilia. 

Cam. I willingly obey your command. 

Pol. My best Camillo! — We must disguise our- 
selves. [Exeunt. 

SCENE II. — The same. A Road near the Shepherd's 
Cotttige. 

Enter Autolyovs, ainpinp. 

When daflbdtlt begin to peer, 

With heigh I the doxy over the dale, 

Wh> , then comes in tlie sweet o’ the }enr ; 

For the fi^ blood reigns in the winter's pale.*> 


* Misiinglu. Steevens expUins this,—** I have observed him 
at Uxervalt.^ But is it not rather-<-misBiag him, 1 have noted 
he is of late much retired from court ? 

h The it^nhr’f pale. Tlie spring which Auiolyctu describes 
is the early siiring. when winter still holds a partial rdgn. and 
the pale— boundary — whichdi^idc8 it fhim spring is not yet 
broken up. 
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Tti« vhitfl riiMi blatehlng on thn hndga. 

With holgh 1 the sweol Intds, Q» how they ling I 
I Doth let my pugging * tooth on edge ; 

I For a quart of ale U a dish for a king. 

The lark that t.rra-tlrra chants. 

With heigh I with hey 1 the thru»h and the jay : 

\re summer songs for me and my aunts. 

While ue lie tumbling in Uie ha> . 

I 1 have served prince Florizel, and, in my time, wort 
! ihree-pile;'* but now I am out of service : 

Iliit sliall I go mourn for that, my dear ? 

The pale moon shines by night . 

And when I wander here and there 
^ 1 tlien do most go right. 

If tinkers mav hA\c leave to U^e, 

And hear the sow-skin liowgi-t . 

Tlien in> account ( well m.iy gi\u 
I And in the stocks avouch it. 

I My traffic is sheets; when tlie kite builds, look to lesser 
' linen.*’ My fattier named me Autolycus ; who, being 
j as I am, littered under Mercury, was likewise a snapper 
i up of unconsidered trifles : With die, and drab, I ]^ur- 
I ctiased this capai ison ; and my revenue is the silly 

clie4it : Gallows, and knock, are too ^lowevful on tlw 
' tiighway : beating, and hanging, are terrors to me ; for 
the life to come, 1 sleep out the thought of it. — A prize! 
a prize I 

j £nter Clown. 

'i Clo. Let me see : — Every ’leven wetlier — tods ; every 
tod yields — pound and odd shilling ; fifteen hundred 
stiom, — W^hat comes the wool to?** 

Aut. If the springe hold, the cock 's mine. [Aeufo. 

L This appears h flash word. A puppard is a thief. 

® IwM-ptVe— rich velvet 

^ Antoljcus has his eye upon tlie ** white slieets." Tlio kites 
may take the smaller linen mr tlielr nests. 

* Ths produce of eleven wethers, Iq Shakspere’s time, was a 
tod of wool. The Improved breeds of modern day* neurlv 
doable that quantity'. 
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Clo. I camuii da 't vitbuut counten^Lat me we ; 
what am 1 to buy for our fbeepelMoring fooat I “ Tlirce i 

uouad of sugar; fire pound of curnuiti; rice** 

What will tliM lialer of mine do with rice? But my , 
father hodi nuule her miitreer of tlie feut, and fhe layi > 
it on. Stie hath mode me fuur-aiid-tweuty luaegayii 
for the shearers: three-man song-moi all,* and very i 
good ones; Init they ore most of them nieana^id haiei; 
but one Puritan amongst them, and he sings {oafons to I 
bompi|ies. 1 must liave safTnin, to colmir the warden 
pies;^ mace,— datel, — none; tliat 's out of my note: 
nutmegs, seven; a race or two of ginger; hut that 1 
may h^ ;«~four pound of prunes, and as many of tai- 
tius o* ^ sun. 

AuL O, that ever 1 was bom ! 

^ [^Orovelling on the ffnnmd. 

do. 1’ tlie name of me,-*-^ ■ 

Aut. O, liel[i me, lielp me ! pluck but off these rags ; 
and then, death, death ! 

Clo. Alack, foor scnil ! thou hast need of more rags 
to lay on tliee. rather than have tliese otT. 

Aut. O, sir, the luatlisomeness of them oflends me 
more tliaii the strifiei 1 liave received ; which are mighty 
ones, and millions. 

Clo. Alas, iMmr man ! a million of lieating may come 
to a great matter. 

Aut. 1 am rubbed, sir, and beaten; mv money and 
apparel ta'en from me, and these detestable tilings put 
upon me. 

Clo. Wliat, by a horse-man, or a fuot-man ? 

Avi. A foot-man, sweet sir, a fout-impi. 

Clo. Indeed, he should l>e a foot-man, by the gar- 
ments h^ has left with tliee ; if this be a h»rse-«man’s 
coat, it hatli seen very hot service. Lend me il)> hand, 

1 *11 help thee : come, lend me tliy hand. him, 

’ * 81 n;;ers of tlir«e songs. 

^ fFarden pie$. Wttrdou uiis the iiikino of a JHiarf 
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AtU. Of good sir, laidarly, oh ! 

Clo. Alai^ poor loul ! 

AiU. O, goiMl sir, loftly, gocxl sir: 1 fear, sir, my 
•houlder4>iade is out. 

Cio. How DOW? canat fUnd? 

Atit Softly, dear sir ; [jncib hi» pockot"] good sir, 
softly ; you ha' done me a charitable office. 

Clo. Dost lack any money ? 1 have a little money 
for thee. 

Ata. No, good sweet air ; no, I beaeech you, air : 1 
liave a kinsman not ]iaat t)iree*qiiarten of a mile hence 
unto whom 1 waa going ; 1 aliall tliere have money, oi 
luivtliing 1 want : Oifter me no mortey, 1 pray you ; ilml 
kills my heart. 

Clo. What manner of fellow was he tliat robbed you? 

Ant. A fellow, sir, that 1 have known to go 'l^ut 
with tix)]-my-dames t I knew him once a servant of the 
prince ; 1 cannot tell, good sir, for which of his virtues 
It Wiis, hilt he was certainly whipped out of the court. 

Clo. His vices, you would say ; tliere ’s no viitue 
wliipped out of tile court : they cherish it, to make it stay 
there j and yet it will no more but abide.* 

Aut. Vices, I would say, sir. 1 know this man well : 
he hath lieen since an ape^arer; tiien a process-server, 
a haihlf; then he compassed a motion of the nrodigal 
■on,'> and married a tinker's wife within a mile whaia. 
my luid and living lies ; and, having flown over many 
knavish professions, he s^ed only in rogue : some call 
him Autolycus. 

Clo. Out upon him! Prig, for my life, prig; lie 
haunts wakes, fairs, and beardiaitings. 

Aut. Very true, sir ; he, sir, he ; that 's the rogue that 
put me into this apparel. 

Clo, ^ot a more cowardly rogue in all Bidiemia ; if 
you had but looked big, and spit at him, he *d have nm* 
* sojottrn. 

* The pupp«t-»bow was anciently colled o Mti&n. 
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AmL 1 moat taoSm to you, cir, I am do flgbtar; 1 | 
am Cdm of hvit that vay ; and UuU ho knew, 1 wanant | 
him. 

Clo. Hov do you now f 

AtU. Sweet oir, much better than 1 wai ; 1 can otand, 
and walk : 1 will even fake my leave of you, and pace 
aoftly towarda my kinaman's. I 

Clo. Shall 1 bring thee on the way f 

AuL No, good'fai^ air; no, aweet air. 

Clo. Then fare thee well ; I muat go buy apicaa for 
our aheep-aliearing. 

Aul. ProtM you, aweet air ! — [£x«t Clown.]— Yoor 
pniie ia not hot enough to purchase your amoo. 1 'll 
M with you at your aj^p-ahmng too : If 1 make not 
thia cba^ bring out ancHher, and the aheamn prove 
ahoep^ let me be unrolled, and my name pa|>in die book 
of virtue! | 

Jog on. Jog on. tlie fool'pnth way* I 

And memly bant* the aliUi<a; i 

A neiry heMl goat aU tlie day, 

Your lad tires lu a mile-a. Exit 

SCENE III. — Tho mum* A Shepherd'# Cotlago. 

Enter FbonuaL and Pxrdita. 

Ho. These your onmnial weeds to each port of you 
Do give a life : no sla^erdeas ; but Flora, 

Peemg in ApriVa ftont This your sbeepehearing 
Is as a meeting wf the petty gods, i 

And you the queen on 't. 

Per. Sir, my gracious lord, , 

To chide at your extremw it not becomes me f , 

O, pardon, t^t I name diem : your high self, 
gracious mark o’ the land, you have obscur’d 
With a swain’s wearing ; and me, poor lowly maid, 

Moat goddeis>like praiu’d up : ^ But that our ftawta 
* JETaat— take hold of. 

k AwaPdip— dnnsed splcadidlr* dsoorated* 
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In every umm h&ve folly, and the feeders 
Digest it with a custom, 1 should blush 
To see you so attir'd ; sworn, 1 think, 

To b1h>w myself a glass. 

Flo. I bless the time, 

When my good falcon made her flight across 
Thy fatiiers ground. 

i*cr. Now Jove aflord you cause! 

To me, tike difference forges dread ; your greatness 
llatli not been used to fear. Even now 1 tremble 
To think, your father, by some accident, 

Sliould pass this way, as you did : O, tlie fates ! 

I How would he look, to see his work, so noble, 

I Vilely bound up^ What would he say f Or how 
' Should I, ill these my Ixirrow'fl flaunts, behold 
Tlie sternness of his presence Y 

Flo. Apprehend 

Nothing but jollity. The gods themselves, 

Humbling their deities to love, have taken 
The shapes of lieasts upon them : Jupiter 
Became a bull, and bellow’d ; the green Neptune 
A ram, and bleated ; and tlie fire-rob’d god, 

Golden Apollo, a poor humble swam, 

As 1 seem now : Their transformations 
Were never for a piece of beauty rarer ; 

Nor in a way so chaste : since my desires 
Run not before mine honour ; nor my lusts 
Bum hotter than my faith. 

Fer. O but, sir, 

Your resolution cannot hold, when 't is 
Oppos’d, as it must be, by the power u* the king ; 

One of these two must be necessities, 

Which then will speak ; that you must change this puv- 

Or I my iSfe. 

Flo, Thou dearest Perdita, 

With these forc’d thoughts, I prithee, darken not 
VOL. XV. p 

— 1 



I ' I 

« A W1NTBE« TALK. t^or IT 

mirth o' tho iSmit : Or 1 'll be thin^ mjr fiur, 

Or not my (kthcr'e : ftv I cannot be. 

Mine ovn, nm anything to any, if 
1 be not thine : to this I am must oonflant, i 

Though destiny say Not. Be merry, gentle ; 

Strangle such tiiougbts as these, wiUi any tiling 
That you behold the while. Your guests are coming: 

LiA nja your countenance ; as it were tlie dmi i 

Of ceittnation of that nuptial, whicli 
We two liare sworn sliall come. i 

Per. O lady FurUinsk \ 

Stand you ausfiickms ! I 

Enter Shepherd, with Polixenbs and Cahuxo dis‘ \ 
ffuiaedi Clown, Mopsa, Dorcas, and othera. 

Flo. SeOj your guests approach : 

Addreu yourself to entertain them sprightly, 

And let 's be red with mirtii. | 

Swp. Fie, daughter ! when my old wife liv'd, open > 
ITiis day she was both pontler, butler, cook ; . 

Both dame and servant : welcom'd all ; serv'd all : ! 

Would sing her song, and dance her turn; now | 
here, . 

At upper end o' the tabl^ now, i' the middle { 

On his shoulder, and his : her firoe o' fire j 

With labour ; and the thing she took to quench it, I 

She would to each one sip : You are retir'd 
As if you were a feasted on^ and not 
'Die l^ess of die meeting : Pray you, bid 
These unknown friendi to us welcome : for it it 
A way to make us better friends, more known. 

Come, quench your blushes ; and present younelf 
That which you are, mistress o* tlie feast : Come on, 

And bid us welcome to your sheep'slicaring, 

As your good flock shall prosper. 

Per. Sir, weloflsne ! [Tip Pdf. 

It is my father's will I should t^e on She 
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Tlie ItofleM’tlup o' tlie day ;^You ’re welcome, tir ! 
i [To Cam. 

Give me tooie ilowen tliere, Dorcas. — Reverend sin, 
For you there '• Kwemarv, and rue ; these keep 
Seeming, and savour, all the winter long : 

Grace, and remenilwuce, be to you both, 

And welcome to our shearing 1 
Pol. Sheplierdess, 

(A fair one uie you,) well you fit our ages 
With flowers of winter. 

Per. Sir, the year growing ancient,— 

Not yet on summer s deatli, nor on the birth 
Of trenihling winter, — tlie fairest flowers o' the sea* 
sun 

Are our carnations, and streak’d gilly’vors,* 

Which some call nature’s bastards : of that kind 
Our rustic garden ’s barren ; and 1 care hot 
To get slips of them. 

Pol. Wherefore^ gentle maiden, 

Do you neglect them ? 

Per. For 1 have heard it said, 

Theie is an art whicli, in their piedness, shares 
With great creating nature. 

, Pol. Say, there be ; 

Yet nature is made Iwtter by no mean, 

I But nature makes that mean : so, over that art, 

I Whicli, you say. adds to nature, is an art 

That nature maaes. You ses^ sweet maid, we marry 

A gentler scion to the wild«t stock 4 

And make conceive a nark of baser kind 

By bud of nobler race ? Thie is an ait 

Which does mend nature, — obange it ratlier •. but 

The art itself is nature. 

Per. So it is. 

“ 0%'eoM. W« print this word si It li twice printed in the 
Some ‘of the old authors write gilluflower, eeme 
I snllqfi-e. CKll y 'ver ie perhafie a oontisotion ef glUyflower. 
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PoL Thai nmlw jour garden rich in ftllj'vora, 

And do not call them ba^rda. 

Per. 1 11 not put 

The dibble in earth to wt one slip of them : 

No moie tlian, were I {Minted, 1 would wish 

This jouth sliould say, ’t were well ; and onl y therefore 

Desire to breed by me. — Here *s flowers fur you ; 

Hot lavender, mints, savory, roar^|onim ; 

The marigold, that goa to lied with the stoi, 

And widi him risa weening ; tliese are flowers 
Of middle summer, ana, 1 think, they are given 
To men of middle age : You are very welcome. 

Cam. I should leave gracing, were I of your flr>ck, 
And only live by gacing. 

Per. Out, alas I 

You 'd be so lean, tliat blasts of January 
Would blow you through and throui^. — Now, my 
fairest friend, 

I would 1 liad some flowers o’ the sjiring, that might 
Become your time of day ; and yours, and yours ; 
Tliat wear ujxm your virgin branches yet 
Your maidenheada growing : — O, Proseniina, 

For the flowers now, that, frighted, tliou lett'st fall 
From Dis's waggon ! daffodil 
That come before the swalbw dareS, and take 
'fbe winds of March widi beauty ; violets, dim, 

But sweeter than the lids of Juno’s eyes. 

Or Gytheraa’s breath ; pale {vimrosa, 

That die unmarried, ere they ca^} bdiold 
Brig^ Phoebus in his stren^h, a malady 
Most incident to Aiaids ; bdd oxlips, and 
The crown-imnerial ; lilia of all kimls. 

The flower-deduce bang oue ! O ! tliese I lack, 

Td moke m gariands of ; and, my sweet friend, 

To strew him o’er and o’er. 

Flo. What! like a corse f 

Per, No, like a bank, for love to lie And play on ; 
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Not like a cone : or if, — ^not to be buried, 

But quick, and in mine artnf. Come, take your flow en : 
Metbinki, 1 play ae 1 have eeen them do, 

Iri Whitsun* paitorali : sure, this robe of mine 
l)oes cliange my disposition. 

Flo. Wliat you do 

Still lielten what b dune. When you sjieak, sweet, 

1 'd have you do it ever : when you sing, 

1 'd have you buy and sell so ; so give alms : 

Pray so ; and, for the ordering your affairs. 

To sing them too : When you do dance, 1 wish you 
A wave o' the sea, tliat you might ever do 
Notliing but tiiat *, move still, still so, 

And own no otlier function : Each your doing, 

I So singular in each ])aTticular, 

Crowns what you are doing in the present deeds. 

That all your acts are queens. 

Per. O Doricles, 

Your nraisca are too large : but that your youth, 

And tue true blood which )iee])8 fairly through ’t, 

Do plainly give you out an unstain'd sheph^, 

Widi wisdom I might fear, my Doricles, 

You woo'd me the false way. 

Flo. I think, you liavc 

As little skill to fear, as I have purpose 
I To put you to 't. — But, come ; our dance, I pray ; 

i Your hand, my Perdita ; so turtles pair, 
j That never mean to part. 

Per. . I ’ll swear for ’em. 

Pol. This is the prettiest low-bom lass that ever 
Ran on Uie green swaid : nothing she does or seem*, 

But smacks of something greater than hereelf *, 

Too noble for this place. 

Cam. He tells her something 
That makes her blood look out : Good sooth, she is 
Tlie queen of curds and cream. 

Clo. Come cm, strike up. 
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Dor. Mopta mtut be toui mielRM : mairy, garlic, | 
To mend \m kiaiiug witt. I 

Mop. Noie, in good tine ! I 

Clo. Not a word, a word ; we etand upon our mai^ ! 
nm- — 

Come, itrike up. [IfllMc. | 

Here a dance of Sbq^Lerde and Sbepbe^eaM. | 
r ol. Pray, good eliejjherd, what fair twain it tbit ' 
Which dances with yont daughter t j 

Shqt. They call him Doridat ; and boaeti himielf 
To have a worthy feeding :* but 1 have it 
Upon hb own report, and 1 believe it ; | 

Be looks like tooth He eayt, he lovei roy daughter ; 

I think to too : for never gat'd the moon | 

Upon the water, at he 11 stand, and read, I 

At 1 were, mv dauebter't e^ : and, to ^ plain, | 

I think there u not Imlf a kite to chooee 
Who loves another best. 

Pol. She dances featly. 

Shep. So she does anythii^ ; though I report it. 

That should lie silent : if ^ung Doricles 

Do light upon her, she sliall bring him that I 

Wliich he not dreamt of. 

Bnier a Servant. 

Serv. O matter, if you did hut hear the pedlar at the 
door, you would never dance again after a tabor and 
pipe ; n<^ the bagpipe could not move you : he tings 
teveial tones fatter than you 11 tell monev ; he utten 
them as he had eaten ballMit, and all men • ean grew 
to hb tunee. 

Clo. He could never come Iwtter : he shall come in: 

1 love a ballad but even too well $ if it be dolAful mat- 
ter, merrily set down, or a very fdeeaent thmg indeed^ 
and sung lamentably. 

* F MKn g fi ssfare. 
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S«7T. He iiath aongt, for roan, or woman, of all aiiee; 
no milliner can so fit his customers with gloves : he has 
the prettiest love-aoi^ for maids; so wiUiOut bawdry, 
wliicli IS strange; wim such delicate Imrlliensof ^‘dildos 
Ind fadings ‘Mumj) her and thump her and where 
« some stretch-moutned rascal would, as it were, mean 
mischief, and break a foul gap into tlic matter, he 
■ makes tne maid to answer, “ ‘Wnoop, do me no harm, 
; good man puts him off, slights him, with “ Whoop, 
do me no harm, good man.” 

Pol. This is a brave fellow. 

Clo. Believe me, thou talkest of an admirable-con> 
I ceded fellow. Has he any unbraided wares t 
J Serv. He hath ribands of all the colours i* the rain- 
I l)ow ; mints, more than all the lawyers in Bohemia can 
learnedly handle, though they come to him by the 
gross; inkles, c^disses, cambrics, lawns; why, he 
sings them over, as they were gods or goddesses ; you 
would think a smock were a she-angel : he so chants to 
the sleeve-hand, and the woik about the square on ’L 

Clo, Pntliee, bring him in; and let him approach 
, •inging. 

Per. Forewarn him, that he use no scurrilous words 
I in liis tunes. 

Clo. You have of these pedlars, that have more in 
I them than you ’d think, sister. 

I Per. Ay, good brother, or go about to think. 

I Enter Autoltcus, singing. 

I Lawn, ua white as driven snow ; 

j Cyprus, bluok as e'er was erow ; 

Gloves, as sweet as damask roses ; 

I Masks for faces, and for noses ; 

Bugle-bracelet, necklace-amber, 

I Perfhme for a lady's cliamber : . 

Golden quoifs, and stomachers, 
j For my lads to give their dears ; 


“ T\\efii4lng$ woe a dunce. 
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* and pokiiig-aUekt <»r aUel, 

. What maiM lack from h«ad to heel 

Come, buy at me, come ; come buy, come buy ; < 

j Buy. lads, or eUe your liMee cry : Come. buy. 

) Clo. If I were not in love with Mojiea, thou aliouldit 
take no money of me ; but being enthralled ai I am, it 
will alao he tlie bondage of certain ribands and gloves. 

Jfop. 1 was promi^ them against the ; but 
< they come not too late now. 

Dor. He hath promised you more tlian tliat, or there 
be liars. 

Mcp. He hath {laid you all he promised you : may 
I be, he has paid you more ; which will shame you to 
give him again. 

I Clo. Is there no mamiers left among maids? will 
j they wear their plackets, where they should bear their 
laoa ? Is there not milking-time, whoi you are going 
to bed, or Iciln-hole, to whistle of these secrets ; but you 
j must be tittle>tattling before all our guests? T is well 
I they are whispering : Clamour your tongues,* and not 
a word more. 

Mop. 1 have done. Come^ you j^romised me a taw- ' 
dry lace, and a pair of sweet gloves. ^ 

Clo. Have 1 not told thee how 1 was cozened by the | 
way, and lost all my money ? 

Aut. And, inde^ sir, there are cozeners abroad; 
therefore it behoves men to be wary. 

Clo. Fear not thou, man, thou slialt lose nothing here. 

Aut 1 hope so, sir; for I have about me many par- 
cels of charge. 

Clo. What hast here ? ballads ? 

Mop. Pray now, buy some : 1 love a ballad in print, 
a'-life ; for then we are sure they are true. 

Aut. Here *g one to a very doleful tune, How a 

* Clamour your tonguet. Nares says the " exprMsion is 
taken from beU-ringlng ; it is now contracted to clam, and in 
that form is common among ringers." 
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usurer's wife was brouglii to bed of twenty inoney>bags 
at a burthen ; and )k»w she longed to eat adders' heads, 
and toads carixniadoed. 

Mop^ Is it true, think yoiit 

Aut. Very true; and but a month old. 

Dor. Bless me from marrying a usurer ! 

Atii. Here 's the midwife's name to 't, one mistress 
Taleporter ; and five or six honest wives that were pre- 
sent : Why should I carry lies abroad i 

Mop. 'Pray you now, buy it. 

Clo. Come on, lay it by : And let 's first see more 
billads : we 'll buy the other tilings anon. 

Aut. Here 's another ballad, Oi‘ a fish, that aji^iearcd 
upon tlic coast, on Wedn^day the fourscore of April, 
forty thousand fathom above water, and sung this ballad 
against the hard hearts of maids : it was thought she 
was a woman, and was turned into a cold fish, for she 
would not exchange flesh with one tliat loved her : Tlie 
liallad is very pitiful, and as true. 

Dor. Is it true too, think you*? 

Aut. Five justices' hancb at it ; and witnesses, more 
than my pack will hold. 

Clo. Lav it by too : Another. 

Aut This is a merry ballad ; but a very pretty one. 

Mop. Let 's have some merry ones. 

Aut. Why, this is a passing merry one ; and goes to 
the tune of ‘ Two maids wooing a man there 's scarce 
a maid westward, but she sings it ; 't is in request, I 
can tell you. 

Mop. We can both sing it; if thou ’It bear a part, 
thou shalt hear ; ’t is in three parts. 

Dor. We had the tune on 't a month ago. 

Aut. 1 can bear my part ; you must know, 't is my 
occupation : liave at it with you. 

SONG. 

A. Qflt you hence, for I must go; 

Where it fits not you to know. 
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J>. Whiihar? 

il.U» whilW ? 

D. WhtUwr^ 

A/. It hecomm tht oath full wotl. 

Thuu to mr t!i> ■rcrsl* trll . 

D, Me tou, lei me go tliither. 

il. Or tiioa go' at to the gnrge, or mill 
D. I r to either. Uiou duet Ul. 
jt. Neither. 

D Wliet, oeiU»cr * 

Neither. 

I J). Thou heat eworu a) love to lie ( 

i AI. Tiiou heat sworn it more to aae * 

I Then, whither goat ? aey, whither ? 

j C/b. We 11 have thit loog out anon bv ourselves . 

; M 7 fiither and the gentlemen are in sail talk, and we 11 
j not trouble them : Come, bring away thy pack alter 
j me. Wenches, I 11 buy for you both : — Pedlar, let s 
I have the Aret choice. — Follow me, girls. 

Atit. And you shall pay well for 'em. [Aside. 

Will you buy any tafie. 

Or lace for your cape. 

My dainty duck, my dear-a ^ 

Any ailk, any thread. 

Any toy'B for yoer head. 

Of the new 'at, and Ihi'at, fln'at vear*a ? 

Come to the pedlar; 

Money 'a a medler. 

That doth utter all nien'a ware a. 

[Exeunt CI0., Aut., Dor., and Mop. 
Enter a Servant. 

Serv. Master, there is three carters, three shej^ierds, 
three neatherds, three ewin^erdi, tliat have made them- 
eelves all men of hair ; they c^l themselves ealtieie : 
and they have a dance which the wenches say is a 
gallimaufry^ of gambols, because they are not in ’t; 
but they themselves are o' the mind, (if it be not too 
rough for some, that Imow little but bowling,) it will 
plesse plentifriily. 

* Oallmam/ry-^e eoafused heap of thiags. 
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Away ! we 'll none on 't ; here hoa been too 
much homely foolery already : — I know, sir, we weary 
you. 

Pol. Toil weary those tliat refresh uft : Pray, let 's 
sec these four tlirecs of henlsmeti. 

Serv. One three of them, by their own report, sir, hath 
clanceil before the king ; and not tlie worst of the three 
hut jum]is twelve f(x>t and a half by the squire. *■ 

Ship. Leave your prating ; since these good men ore 
pleaseii, let them come in ; but quickly now. 

Serv. Why, they stay at door, sir. [Exit. 

Re-enter Sen'ant, toUh Tioelve RnaticSf fiabited hJke 
Satyrs. They dance, and then exeunt. 

Pol. O, father, you '11 know more of tliat hereaf- 
ter. — 

Is it not too far gone i — ’T is time to jiart them. — 

He 's simnle and tells much. [Aside.] — How now, 
lair shepherd f 

Your heart is full of something tliat does take 
Your mind from feasting. Sooth, when 1 was young, 
And handed love as you do, I was wont 
To load my she with knacks : I would have ransack'd 
The pedlar's silken treasury, and have pour’d it 
I To her acceptance ; you have let him go 
And nothing mart^ widi him ; If your lass 
Interpretation should abuse, and call this 
Your lack of love or bounty, you were straited 
For a reply, at least, if you make a care 
Of happy holding her. 

■Flo. Old sir, I know 

She prizes not such trifles as these are : 

The gifts she looks from me are pack’d and look'd 

" Squire — ^foot-rule. 

° Durin|{ the dance PoUxenes and the Shenherd have been 
conversing apart, and this is a continuation of their munposed 
dialogue. 
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: 

Up in my iMVUt; which I ha%r )r>\cn already, 

But not deliver'd.— O, hear inr brratlie my life 
Bt'fore this ancient sir, who, it should seem. 

Hath Mimetime lov'd . 1 take thy hand ; this handj 
As soA os dove's down, and os white as it : 

Or Kthiopian's ttxith, or tlie faun'd snow, 

That 's bolted by tiie nortiieni blasts twica o'er. 

Pol. What follows this? — 

How prettily the young swa... ’^eoms to wash 
The hand was fair before ! — I lu.. . ^Ait }ou out . — 

, But to your protestation ; let me hear 
j Wlial you profess. 

I Flo. Do, and he witness to 'L 

I Pol. And tills my neighbour too? 

Flo. And he, and rooie 

Than he, and men ; the earth, Uie heavens, and all : 
Tliat, were 1 crown'd tlie most imperial monarcli, 
Thereof most worthy ; were I the fairest youtli 
That ever made eye swerie; hud force, and knowledge, 
I More than was ever man's, 1 would not prise them, 

W itliout her love : for her, employ Uiem all ; 
Oommend them, and condemn them, to her service, 

Or to their own perdition. 

Pol. Fairly offer'd. 

Cam. Tills shows a sound affection. 

Shep. But, my daughter, 

Say you the like to him ? 

Per. I cannot speak 

So well, nothing so well ; no, nor mean better : 

By the pattern of mine own thoughts 1 cut out 
The purity of his. 

S^p. Take hands, a bargain ; — 

And, friends unknown, you shall bear witness to *c : 

I give my daughter to him, and will make 
Her portion equal his. 

Flo. O, that must be 

r the virtue of your daughter : one being drad. 
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I shall liave more tlian you can dream of yet ; 

Enough then for your wonder : But, come on. 

Contract us 'fore tliese witnesses, 
j Shep, Come, your liand ; 

And, daughter, yours. 

Pol. Soft, swain, awhile, 'beseech you ; 

Have you a father Y 

' Plo. I liave : But what of him ? 

Pol. Knows he of this? 

Flo. Ho neither does, nor shall. 

I Pol. Methiiiks, a father 

' la, at tlie nuptial of Ins son, a guest 
! Tliat best becomes the table. Pray you, once more ; 
j Is not your fathei grown incapable 
I Of reasonable afl'airs ? is he not stupid 
\ With age, and altering rheums? Can he speak ? hoar 9 
Know man from man? dispute his own estate? 

Lies he not lied-rid ? and again does nothing, 

But what he did being childish ? 

Flo. No, good sir ; 

He has his health, and ampler strength, indeed, 

Tlian most have of his age. 

Pol. By my white beard, 

You oiler him, if this be so, a wrong 
Something unfllial : Heason, my son 
Should choose himself a wife ; but os good leason, 

The father (all whose joy is nothing else 
But fair posterity) should hold some counsel 
Li such a business. 

Flo. 1 yield all this ; 

But, for some other reasons, my grave sir, 

Which 't is not fit you know, I not acquaint 
My father of this business. 

Fol. Let him know 't. 

Flo. He shall not 
Pol. Prithee, let him. 

Flo. 


No, he must not 
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SJkep, Lm hioi, my con ; )ie shall nut need to grit\'e I 
At knwiog of thy choice. 

Flo. Come, come, he must not : — 

Mark our contract. 

Pol. Mark your divorce, young sir, i 

[iJurovet'iiiy Acmse//*. , 
Whom sou I dare not rail ; thou art too base 
To k*e ackiKmlodg d : Thou a sceptre's heir, 

That tlius afl'ect'st a sheqihook ! — Tiiou old traitor, 

1 am soiT}', Uiat, by hanging thee, 1 con 

But shorten tliy life one week. — And tiiou, fresh piece 

Of excellent witchcraA, who, of force, must know 

The royal food thou cop'st wiUi ; — ! 

Sliep. O, my heart ! 

Pol. 1 ’ll liave thy beauty scratch'd with briars, and 

mode I 

More homely Uian thy state. — For lliee, fond boy, j 

If I may ever know thou dost but sigh 
That thou no more sbalt never see*^ this knack, (as never 
1 meau tiiou slialt,) we 'll bar liiee from succession ; | 

Not hold thee of our blood, no, not our km, > 

Far than Deucalion off ^Matk thou my words ; 

Follow us to tiic court^Thou churl, for tliis time, 

Tliough full of our displeasure, vet we free thee 
From tlie dead blow of it>-AM you, encliantment. 
Worthy enough a herdsman ; yea, liim too^ 

That inakes himself, but for our honour therein, 

Unworthy thee, — if evei-, beucefortli, thou 
These rural latches to his entrance open, 

Or hoop his body more witli thy emiiraces, 

1 will ^vise a deatli as cmel for thee 

As thou art tender to 't. { BwU. 

Par. Even here undene I 

I was not much afeard : for once, or twice, 

1 was about to speak ; and tell him plainly, 

The self-same siui that shines upon his court 

* Tbs double nsgutive ii cbaracteriitic of Shakipem’s ttae 
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Hides not his visagre from our cottage, but 

Looks on alike.— Will ’t please you, sir, be gonef [toFu>. 

1 told you what would come of this : 'Beseech you. 

Of your own state take care : this dream of mine, 

Beint; now awake, I 'll queen it no inch farther, 

But milk my ewes, and we<‘ji. 

( am. ' Why, liow now, father I 

Speak, eie tiioii diest. 

Slicp. I cannot 8])eak, nor flunk, 

Nor dare to know tliat which 1 know. — O, sir, [/oFlo. 
You have undone a man of fourscore three. 

That tliought to fill his grave in quiet ; yea, 

To die ufion the hc<l iny fathei died, 

To he close by his honest bones : but now 

Some hangman must put on my shroud, and lay me 

Wiierc no priest shovels in dust. — O cursed wretch ! 

[tQ Pbadita. 

I That knew'st this was the prince, and wnuldst adventure 
I To mingle faith with him.— Undone ! undone 1 
I If I might die within tliis hour, 1 have liv'd 
I To die when 1 desire. • [Extt, 

Flo. Why look you so ujx)n me ? 

j 1 am but sorry, not afeard ; delay'd, 

I But nothing alter'd : What 1 was, I am : 
j More straining on, for plucking back ; not following 
My leash unwillingly. 

Cam. Glraciouj my lord, 

You know your father’s temper : at this time 
He will allow no speech, — which, I’do guess, 

You do not purpose to him ; — and as hardly 
Will he endure your sight as yet, 1 fear : 

Then, till the fury of his higlineis settle, 

Come not before him. 

Flo. I not purpose it. 

1 think, Camillo. 

Cam, Even he, ray lord. 

Per. How often have I told you 't would be tbn* I 
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Hoir ofton nid, dimity wiiuld last 

! But till 't were knmn ! 

Fh. It cannot fail, but by 

^ Tbe vioUtion of my faith : And then 

Let nature crush tlie sides o* tlie eaitli together. 

And mar the seeds within ! LiA up thy looks * 

From my succeMion wipe me, father ! I 
Am heir to my affection. 

Cam. Be advis'd. 

Flo. I am ; and by my fancy : * if my reason 
Will thereto ^ obedient, I have reason ; 

If not, my senses, better pleas'd with m^iicss, 

Do bid it welcome 

Cam. This is desperate, sir. 

Flo. So call it : but it does fulfil mv vow ; 

I needs must think it honesty. Camillo, 

Not for Bohemia, nor the pomp that may 
Be thereat glean’d ; for all tlie sun sees, or 
Use close earth wombs, or the profound seas hide 
In unknown iatlioms, will I break my oath 
To this my fair bdov'd : Therefore, 1 pray you, 

As you have ever been my fatlier’s honour’d fnen I, 
Whm he sliall miss me, (as, in faitli, 1 mean not 
To see him any more,) cast your good counsels 
Upon his passion : Ln myself and fortune 
Tug for tlie time to come. This you may know, 
And so deliver, — 1 am put to sea 
J , With her, whom here I cannot hold on sliore ■, 

And, most opportune to her need,^ I liave 
A vessel rides fast by, but not prepar'd 
For thu design. WW course 1 mean to hold 
Shall nothing benefit your knowledge, nor 
Concern me tlie reporting. 

Cam. O, my lord, 

1 would your spirit were easier for advice, 

Or stronger for your need. 

* FfOMy— love. ^ Her need— ^9 need urs have of her 
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Flo, Hark, Perdita. [Takei her aside. 

1 'll hear you by and by. fto Camxllo. 

Cam. He *■ irremoveablo, 

Resolv'd for flight : now were I happy, if 
His going I could frame to serve my turn ; 

Save him from danger, do him love and honour ; 
Purchase the sight again of dear Sicilia, 

And that unhajipy king, my master, wliom 
I BO much tliirst to see. 

Flo. Now, good Camillo, 

1 am so fraught with curious business, tluit 
1 leave out ceremony. [Gai/iff 

Cam. Sir, I think. 

You have heard of my fxior services, i* tlie love 
Tliat 1 liave borne your father ? 

Flo. Very nobly 

Have you deserv'd : it is my father's music, 

To siwak your deeds ; not little of iiis care 
To have them recompens'd as tliought on. 

Cam. Well, my lord. 

If you may please to tliink I love the king, 

And, tlirough him, wliat is nearest to him, wliich is 
Your gracious self, embrace but my directim, 

(If your more ponderous and settl^ project 
I May sufler alteration,) on mine honour 
I 1 'll point you where you shall have such receiving 
As shall b^me your higlmess ; where you may 
Enjoy your mistress ; (from the whom, I see, 

There 's no disjunction to be made^-but by, 

As Heavens forfend ! your ruin :) marry her ; 

And (with my best endeavours, in your absence) 

Your discontenting frither strive to qualify. 

And bring him up to liking. 

FTo. How, Camillo, 

May this, almost a miracle, be done f 

That 1 may call thee something more tluui man. 

And, after that, trust to diee. 

VOL. IV. o 


I 
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Cam. Uaic you tliougbt m 

A wberrto you 'li go f 

/Yo. Not any yet : 

But as tbe untiiougfaiHm accklent la gtiUty 
To what we wildly do^ lo w« dkiTm 
OunelvM to be the alavet of caaDoe, and diet 
Of every wind that bbwa 

Cam. Then lift to mt ^ 

Tliis follows, — if you will not change your 
But undergo this idigliV— make fbr Sicilia ; 

And tliere prcMnt youiaelf^ and your lair |>rioceaa, 
(For so, 1 sec, slie must lie,) 'fore Leontas ; 

She shall be habited os it b^mes 
The (laxtner of your bad. Methinks, I see 
Leontes, opening his free armi» and weeping 
His welcomes forth : asks tliee, tlie son, forgiveneiA 



As 't were i' the fatlier's person : kisses the hands 
Of your fresh (mnoeii : o’er and o'er divides him 
*Twixt his unkindness and hie kin d ness ; the one 
He chides to hell, and bids the other grow 
Faster than thought or tima 
Flo. Worthy Camillo, 

Wliat colour fbr my visitation shall 1 
Hold up beibco him I 

Cam. Sent by the king your fhtbor 

To greet him, and to give him comforts. Sir, 

The manner of your beasmg towards him, wi^ 

What you, as ftom your fothsc, ahall deliver, 

Things known betwixt us threA X 'U write you 
down : 

The which riiall point you forth at every sitting 
What you must say ; that bs shall not perceivs^ 

But that YOU have your fothcc’s boiom then^ 

And speak his very heart 
Flo. J am bound to you a 

There is some eap in this. 

Cam. A course more prondiiai 


! 


I 


I 


I 
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Than a wild dedication of yourselves 
To unpath'd waters, uiidream'd shores ; most cer* 
tain, 

To miseries enough : no hope to help you : 

But, as you shake off one, to take anotlier : 

Nothing so certain as your anchors ; who 
Do their best office, if they can but stay you 
Where you ’ll lie loth to be : Besides, you know, 
Prosperity ’s the very bond of love ; 

Whose fresh complexion and whose heart togeth^ 

I Affliction alters. 

Per. One of these is true : 

1 think affliction may subdue tlie cheek, 

I But not take in the mind. 

Cam. Yea, say you so? 

j There shall not, at your father’s house, these sevar 
; years, 

I Be bom another such, 
j Fh. My good Camillp, 

She is as forward of her breeding, as 
She is i’ the rear of our birth. 

Cam. I camtot say, is pity 

She laoks instructions *, for she seems a laistroM 
To most that teach. 

Per. Your pardon, sir, for this ; 

1 11 blush you thanks. 

Flo. My prettiest Perdita !-^ 

But, O, the thorns we stand upon ! — Oamillo, — 
Preserver of my father, now of me ; 

The medicine of our house !^how shall we do? 

We are not fomish'd like Bohemia’s son ; 

Nor shall appear in Sicilia 

Com. My lord, 

Fear none of this : 1 think you know my fortunes 
Do all lie there : it shall be so my care 
To have you royally appointed, as if 
The Boene you play were mine. For instance, sir, 

o 3 
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That you may know you tliall not want,— am | 
wofd. \Tkty talk asuh. | 

EnUr AvTOLYCua 

AvA. Ha, ba \ what a fool lioDeaty ia * and tnut, his I 
•woni brother, a very eimple gentleman ! I have sold ' 
all my trumpery ; not a counterfeit stone, not a riband, 
flaas, pomander, brooch, table4x>ok, hallad, Vnue^ tape, 
glove, riioetie, bracelet, bom-ring, to heap my pack 
from fluting ; they throng who shMld buy first, as if 
my trinkets had been liMlowed, and brought a bene- 
diction to the buyer: by whi^ means 1 saw whom 
pone was best in picture; and what 1 saw, to my good 
use I remembered. My clown (who wants but some- ' 
filing to be a reasonable roan) grew so in love with tlie , 
wenches* song, that he would not stir his pettitoes till 
he bad both tune and words ; wliich so drew the rest of ! 
the herd to me, that all tlieir other senses stuck in ears : I 
YOU might liave pinched a placket, it was senseless ; 

\ was nothing to geld a codpiece of a purse ; 1 would | 
have filed keys off that hung m chains : no bwing, no | 
feeling, but my sir's song, and admiring the nothing 
of it Bo that, in this time of lethargy, 1 picked and 
cut most of their festival porsei : and h^ not the old 
nun come in with a wboooub against liis daughter and 
the king's son, and scared my choughs from the chaff, 

1 had not left a nine alive in the wlrole army. ! 

[Cah., Flo., emd Pan. come fortoard. 
Cam. Nay, but my letten by thu means being there 
So soon as you arrive, shall cleu that doubt 

Flo. And those that you '11 procure from king 
Leontes— 

Cam, Shall satisfy your father. 

Per. Hajipy be you I 

All that you speak shows fw. 

Cam. ^Vho hove we here t— 

[Seeing AuTOLYOOKi 
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1 We 'll make an instfument of this; omit 
Nothing may give ub aid. 

AxiJt. If they have overheard me now, why, 

Imngiiig. [^And9, 

Cam. How now, good fellow 9 why shakeit thou so f , 
Fear not, man ; here ’a no harm intended to tliee. ) 

Aut. I am a poor fellow, sir. | 

Cam. Why, be so still ; here *s nobody will steal j 
that from thee : Yet, for tlie outside of thy poverty we 1 
must make an exchange: therefore, disease thee in- 
stantly, (Uiou must think there 's a necessity in 
I and cluinge garments with tins gentleman: Though 

I the pennyworth, on his side, be the worst, yet hold thee, 
tiiere 's some Ixiot. 

Aut. 1 am a })Our fellow, sir : — I know ye well 
enough. [And$. 

I Cam. Nay, prithee, despatch : the gentleman is half 
flay'd already. 

Aut. Are you in earnest, sir? — 1 smell the trick 
' on 't,— [Ande. 

I Flo. Despatch, I prithee. 

Aut. Indeed, I have had earnest j but I cannot with 
conscience take it. 

Cam. Unbuckle, unbuckle. — 

[Fi.o. and Aut. exchange garmenii. 
Fortunate mistress, — 'let my prophecy 
Come home to you ! — you must retire yourself 
I Into some covert : take your sweetheart's hat, 

And pluck it o'er your brows ; muffle your face ; 

' Dismantle you ; and, as you can, disliken 

I The truth of your own seeming ; that you may 
^or I do fear eyes over you) to shipboard 
Get nndescried. 

Per. I see the play so lies 

That 1 must bear a port. 

Cam. 

Have you done there ? 


No remedy. — 
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Fh. Should 1 now UMot mj Mmt 

He would not call me eon. 

Cam, Nar, ytm •hall have no bat . 

Gone, ladj, come — Farewell, my friend. 

' Jnt Adieu, tir | 

! Ho. O Perdita, what hare we twain forgot ! 

I Pray you, a word f Theu eomvene opmrt. 

Cam. What I do next ahall lie, to telillie Vii^ [Ande. 

Of this eieape, and whither they are bound ; ' 

Wherein, my hope ia, 1 ahall ao prerail i 

To Ibroe him after ; ^ whoae company 
1 diall review Sicilia ; fbr whoae ngfat 
I have a woman'a longing. 

Flo. Fortune gp^ lu !— 

Ihua we art on, Camillo, to the aearride. 

Cam. The awifler ape^ the better. | 

{^Exeunt Flo., Pan., and Cam. | 

Aut. 1 underatand the buainest, I hear it : To have { 
an open ear, a quick eye, and a nimble hand, if necea- | 
sary for a cutpmae ; a good iioae if requisite alsc^ to | 
smell out work for the other aeniea. I see this is the time 
that the unjust man doth thrive. What an exchange I 
had this been, without boot ! what a boot is here, with 
this exchange \ Sure, the gods do this year connive at 
o^ and we may do anything extempore. The prince 
himself is about a niece of iniquity; staling away 
ftom bis father, with nis clog at bis heek : If I thought 
it were a piece of honesty to acquaint die king wil&l, 

1 would not do't: I hold it the more knavery to 
concal it : and Iheivin am 1 constant to my pro- 
fession. 


Enter Clown and Shepherd. 

Aeide, aside; — here is more matter for a hot htain: 
Every lane's end, every shop, church, session, hahging, 
yields a careful man Wotk. 

Clo. See, see ; what a man you are now ! there iS Ito 
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I other way but to tell the king ahe a changeliiigy and 
I none of your fleeh and blood. 

Nay» Init hear me. 

Clo. Nay, but hear me. 

SAep. Go to then. 

Clo. She being none of your deeh and Uood, your 
flesh and blood hai not offended the king ; and, ao^ your 
I fleah and blood is not to be punished by him. ^low 
I those tilings you found alxHit her ; those secret thinm 
I adl but what she has with her t This being done, let the 
' law go whistle ; I wafinnt you. 

S^. I will tdl die king all, every word ; yea, and 
his son's pnmks too; who, 1 may say, is no ho^t man 
neither to his father, nor to me, to go about to make me 
the king's brother-in-law. 

Clo. Indeed, brother>in-law was the farthaat off you 
could liave betn to him; and (hen your blood had l»en 
the dearer, by 1 know how much an ounoe. 

Aut. Very wisely ; puppies ! lAude. 

I Shep. Well I let ua to tile ki^$ there ia that in this 
I fardel will make him scratch hia beard. 

Aut. I know not what impediment this complaint 
may be to the flight of my mastai^ 

Clo. 'Pray he^ly ha be at palace. 

I Aut. Though I am not natwomlly honmt^ I am wo 
sometimes by chance h— Let me packet up my pedWa 
I excraiDant^-j42\hbm<|^ Asa /Use How now, 

rustics f whitW are you bound f 

flAop. To dw palace, an it like ^r woadiip. 

Amt, Your anin there; what; with whom; the 
condition of that fardel ; the place of your dweiUipg ; 
your names; your ages; of what haTing,* hteading; 
and anything diat is fitting to be kaoiim, diioovOib 

Clo. We are but ^ain ftllowe, oh. 

Aut. A lie ; you are rough and hairy : t/et me have 

* Jfc«jsf*-esMe. 


tt 
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I nolyb^; it beconwi oom but tndcmicn, umI they 
I oAm fir* ua aoldicn the lie : but we puj them for it 
; with atsinpeil coin, not ttabbing Heel ; thctefaw tb^ 
I do not giee ua the lie* 

I Ch. Tour wonhip hod like to hove giroi ua one, if 
yon had not taken yourwlf with the inanner> 

I jKMp. Are Tou a courtier, an *t like you, air? 

Avt. WbeCtier it like me, or no, 1 am afo^urtier. 
8ee*it thou not the air of die court in thcae enfoldtoga f 
. hath not my gait in it the meaauie of the court t re- 
I oeivea not diy noae courtKxlour foom me? reflect I not 
j on diy haaeneaa, court-contempt t Think'at thou, for 

I dtat 1 inainuat^ or toie ftom thee thy buaineaa, 1 am 
therefore no courtier? I am courtier c^p-a-pA; and 
OM that will either puah on or duck back thy bouaineae 
there : whereupon 1 command thee to open tby aJair. 
8h^, Myhuaineaa, air, ia to the kii^. 

Aut. Vniat advocate haat thou to him ? 

Ship. 1 know not, an *t like you. 

Ch. Advocate the court-word for a pheaaant ; aay, 
you have none. 

SOiip. None, air ; 1 have no pheaaant, cock nor hen. 
Aad. How blear’d are we that are not aimple men ! 
Tet nature might have made me aa these are, 

Tbetefore I ’ll not disdain. 

Ch. This caimot be but a great courtier. 

SAejp. His gannenti are rich, but he wean them not 
handsomely. 

Ch. He seems to be the more noble in being fantas- 
tical : a great man, I ’ll warrant ; I know by the pick- 
ing on ’e teeth. 

Avt The foxdel there? what ’• i’ the fardel ? 
Wbcnfoie diat box? 

Shqf. Sir, there lies such secrets in this fardel and 

* Aa they arepald for lyhis, they do oot ohe us the lie. 

V tAemwMwwtn the foot 
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I box, which none must know but the king ; and which 
i be shall know witliin this hour, if 1 may come to (lie 
! speech of him. 

I Aut. Age, thou hast lost thy labour. 

I Shep. Why, sir t 

Aut. The king is not at (he palace: oe is me 
aboard a new ship to purge melancholy, and air Wn- 
self : For if thou be st candle of tilings serious, thou 
must know the king is full of grief. 

So 't is said, sir, about his son, that should 
have married a shepherd's daughter. 

AuL If that slieplierd be not in hand>fast, let him 
fly ; the curses he shall have, tlie tortures he shall feel, 

I will break the back of man, the heart of monster. 

I Clo. Think you so, sir f 

I AiU. Not he alone sliall suflTcr wliat wit can make 
heavy, and vengeance bitter; but those that are ger- 
j mane to iiim, tltough removed fifty times, shall all come 
under the hangman : which though it be great pity, 
j yet it is necessary. An old sheep-whistling rogue^ a 
I ram- tender, to offer to have his daughter come intL 
gf&ce ! Some say, he shall be stoned ; but that death 
is too soft for him, say 1: Draw our throne into a 
sheep-cote ! all deaths are too few, tlie sharpest too easy. 

Clo. Has the old man e'er a son, sir, do you hear, 
an 't like you, sir ? 

Aut. He hu a son, who shall be flayed alive ; (hen, 
'nointed over with honey, set on the head of a wasp's 
nest ; then stand, till he be three quarters and a dram 
dead ; then recovered again with aqua-vitse, or some 
other hot infusion ; then, raw as he is, and in the liot> 
test day proraostication proclaims, shall he be set 
against a toick wall, the sun looking with a ■outbward 
eyo upon him, where he is to belmld him with flies 
blown to death. But what tidk we of these troitorly 
rascalf, whose miseries are to be smiled at, their oflhiices 
being so capital t Tall me (ibr you seem to be honest 
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I tjbili BHo) wlut roa ha*« to tlie king : kHttg toow- 
I tti&f gcntty oaondflwi, 1 11 hring ymi vtMrft Im W 
; afaond, tcodcr your pvnp* to hu pracncc» vUsper him 
in your bcbnlfs ; in^ if it be in mm, bmidm the king, 
to eflimt your euita, hm ie man ehall do H. 

Ob.Hea^ to be of great authority : aloie with 
him, give him gold ; and though anthority be natnh* 
hocn tear, yet he ii oft led by the note ; 

Aow the uuide of your puree to the oilim W hie 
hand, and no more ado : Remember, etaned and flayed 
alive * 

I Skip. An 1 plcaae you, tir, to undertake the bunneM 
i Ibr us, htfe is tnat gold 1 have : 1 11 make il ai much 
j more ; and leave this young man in pawn till I bring 


it you. 

AitL After I have done what I promisedt 

«*» At, sir. 

Aut Well, rive me the moiety i — Are you a party 
in thisbuBUMaf 

eta. In eome tort, sir : but though my ease be a piti’ 
Ad onc^ I hope I shall not be flay^ out of it 

Ata. O, that *1 the case of the shepbenl'e eon 
him, be 11 be made an example. 

Cb. Comftjtt, good eomibrt : we must to the king, 
and dam our sttange sights : he muat know 1 is none 
of your daughter, nor my sister ; we aie gone elw. Sir, 
1 rive as much as this old man does, %rhen 
fliB bunwai is perfatmed ; and remain, as he sayt, your 
pawn tfll it be brought yoo. 

Aut. 1 will tnst you. Walk befbre toward the Ha- 
aide ; go on the right hand ; 1 will but look upon the 
hedM and follow you. 

CVo. We are bleM in this man, aal may aay» even 


Lsl *s before, ai he bids ua : fat W»a pMVidBd 
lb lb tts good. (Bzatmt Bhepheid mm Obwn. 

Am. If 1 had a minu to be honest, I see Foitime 


! 


I 
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! would not suffer me ; she drops booties in my month. 1 
I am courted now with a double occasion ; gol^ and a 
I means to do the prince my master good ; which, who 
I knows how that may turn back to my advancement t 
I 1 will bring these two moles, these blind ones|, aboard 
him : if he think it fit to shore them again, and that the 
complaint they have to the king concerns turn notil^ig, 

! let him call me rogue for being so far officious ; for I am 
proof against that title, and what shame else belongs 
to ’t : To him will 1 present them ; there may be mat- 


A WIKnni*8 TALE. 


[Act ▼. 


« 


ACT V. 

BCEKK l.^^Sicilin. A Room in Iho Patmco of 
Leontet. 

Enter Lbontu, Ci.BOifKirsa, Dion, Padmma, and 
othera. 

Cleo. Sir, you have done enougn, and have perform '<1 
A ninMike m nm w : no fault could you make 
Which you have not redeem’d ; inde^ paid down 
More penitence tlian done tretpaas : At the last 
Do^ at the Heavens have done ; forget your evil ; 

With them, forgive yourself. 

Leon, Whilst I rememlier 

Her, and her virtues, I canimt ftnget 
My blemishes in them ; and so still think of 
WToi^ 1 did myself : which was so much, 

Tliat heirlesi it bath made my kingdom ; and 
Destroy'd the sweet’s! companion that e'er man 
Bred bis hopes out of. 

Paul. True, too true, my lord ; 

If, one by one, vou wedded all the world, 

Or, from the that are took something good, 

To make a perfect woman, she, you kill'd. 

Would be unparallel’d. 

Leon. 1 think so. Kill'd ! 

She I kill’d! I did so : but thou strik’st me 
Sorely, to say I did ; it is as bitter 
Upon thy tongue as in my thought. Now, good now, 
so but seldom. 

Cleo. Not at all, good lady ; 

You might have spoken a thoniaDd thinp that would 
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j Have done tlie time more bendit, and gtac'd 
I Your kindneu better. 

: Paul. You are one of tliose 

! Would have him wed again. 

Dio7i. If you would uuL so, 

You pity not tlie state, nor tlie remembrance 
Of his most sovereign name ; consider little, 

What dangers, by his higluiess* fail of issue, 

May drop upon his kingdom, and devour 
Incertain lookers-on. What were more holy 
I Than to rejoice the former queen is well 
Wliat holier tliun, — for royalty's repair. 

For present comfort and for future good, — 

To bless tlie lied of majesty again 
' With a sweet fellow to ’t f 

Paul. There is none worthy, 

Respecting her that 's gone. Besides, the gods 
Will have fulflird their secret purjioses : 
j For has not tlie divine Apollo said, 

I Is *t not the tenor of his oracle, 
i That king Leontes shall not have an lieir 
i Till his lost child be found ? which, that it shall, 

Is all as monstrous to our human reason. 

As my Antigonus to break his grave, 

And come again to me *, wh(^ on my life, 

Did Mrish with the infant. *r is your counsel 
My lord should to the Heavens be contrary, 

Oppose against their wills. — Care not for issue ; [to Lbon. 
T^ crown will And on heir : Chreat Alexander 
Left his to the worthiest ; so hu successor 
Was like to be the best 
Leon. Good Paulina, — 

Who liast the memory of Hermione, 

* la ' Antony and Cleopatra' we have an explanatlou of the 
" We use to say, the dead are uw//," 
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1 know, ia hnnBif,"-0, tii»t tvm 1 

JBjhI ■^u>r*<i mr to thy cuunwl ! ovvo now, 

1 might hoTt look'd imaa my <^iieen'f full eym i 

Hare taken treasure mim hm lips, 

PoicJL And left than 

llore rich, fcr what they yidded. 

lam. Thou epeak'st truth. 

No more such viree ; therelore^ no wife : o^WOns^ 
And better us'd, wa^ make her sainted qmit 
Again posseei ha eorpe ; and, on this stage, 

(Where we oflhodas now.) appear, soul-rex'd, 

And begin, “ Why to met” 

Paul. Had she such powa, 

She had just cause. 

Leon. She had ; and would incense me 

To muxtha ha 1 mained. 

Paul I should so : 

Were 1 the ghost that walk'd, 1 'd hid you mark 
Ha ere ; a^ tell me, for wl^ dull pert in 't 
Tou dKM ha : then 1 'd shriek, that even your ears 
Should rift to hear me $ and tho words that follow'd 
Should be, ** Bemanba mlqel 
Leon, StarSiStars, 

And all eya ela dead coale }-"foar thou no wifi^ 

1 11 hare no wift^ Pardina. 

Paul, Will you swear 

Neva to manry, hut by my fteo Iwvef 
Leon. Neva, Paulina : so be hUee'd my ^rit ! 
Paul. Then, good my lords^ bear wttnea to hie 
oathy^ 

Cleo. Tou tanpt him over-much. 

Paul. Unlea anotha^ 

As like Hermione as ia ha picture, 

Aibont his eye j— ^ 

* The vslusBenos of PsuUns oreihasn the loterroptkMi of 
ClwiBSBM. sad he laya, **1 bsvs dene." 
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CUo. Good mwiftm, I bftv« daiM. 

Pavl. Yet, if my lord will mawy,— if yoa will, 

No remedy Imt you will ; give me the office 
To chooie you a queen *, the ihaU imA be lo youiig 
As was your former ; but tlie ehall be lucb 
As, walk'd your first quel's ghost, it should take joy 
To see her in your anus. 

Leon. My true Paulilu^ 

We sliall not marry till tliou bidd’it us. 

Paul. That 

Shall be, when your first queen 's again in breath; 
Never till then. 


Enter a Gentleman. 

Gont. One tliat gives out himself prince Floriael, 
Sun of Polixenes, with hU princess, (she 
Tlie fairest I have yet beheld,) desires access 
To your high presence. 

Leon. What with him ? he comes not 

Like to his fatlier's greatness : his approacli, 

So out of circumstance and sudden, tells us 
T is not a visitation fram'd, but forc'd 
By need and accident. What train ¥ 

Gent. But fijw, 

And those but mean. 

Leon. Hii princes^ say you, with him t 

Gent. Ay, the most peerless piece of eaith, 1 think, 
That e'er the sun shone bright on. ' 

Paul. O Heimione, 

As every present time doth boast itself 
Above a better, gone, so must thy grave 
Give way to what ’s seen now. Sir, you younelf 
Have said, and writ so, (but your writing now 
Is colder than that theme,) ^ rao had not been, 

Nor was not to be equalTd ;**<«p4huf your veew 
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Flov*d wilb Imt biftuty once ; *t it dimrdlj dib'd, 

To mj 70U iMve aeco a bittar. 

Omtt. Panlon, madam ) 

The 0fit 1 Imre almoit fargoit ; (your pardoo,) 

The other, when ehe liae obtain'd your eye, 

Will have yoiar toogoe too. •Thii is a cieature^ 

Would die begin a eect, might quendi the seal 
Of all proCeaKn elee ; make proeel)*tre#i 
Of who she but bid Ibllov. 

Paul. Howf not women f 

Gant. Women will love her, tliat die is a wofoian. 
More worth than any man ; men, tliat die is 
The rarest of all women. 

Loon. Go, Cleomenes ; 

Yoursell^ assisted with your honour'd friends, 

Bring Utiem to our enmaeement — Still 't is strange, 

l^Exaunt CLBOKENaa, Lords, and Oentleman. 
He thus mmld steal upcm us. 

Paul. Had our prince 

(Jewel of children) seen Htis hour, he had {lair’d 
Well with this lord ; there was not full a month 
Between their births. 

Leon. Prithee^ no more ; cease *, Hum know'st, 

He dies to me again, whm talk'd of : sure, 

When I diall lee this ^tleman, thy speeches 
Will bring me to consider that which may 
Unftmiidi me of reason. — ^Hiey are come. — 

Ra-mter CLBouaNes, toUh Florizki., Pbudita, and 
Attendants. 

Yoor mother was most true to wedlock, prince ; 

For she did print your royal &ther off, 

Concmviiig you : Were I but twenty-one, 

Your fiofaer’s image is so hit in you, 

His Fery air, that 1 should call you brother, 
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As 1 did him ; and speak of something, wildly 
By us perform'd before. Most dearly welcome ! 

And your fair princess, goddess ! — O, alas ! 

I lost a couple, tliat 'twixt heaven and earth 
Might thus have stood, begetting wonder, as 
You, gracious (louple, do! and Uien I lost 
(All mine own folly) tlie society, 

Amity too, of your brave fatha: ; whom, 

Though licanng misery, 1 desire my life 
Once more to look on him. 

FlOi By 1)18 command 

Have I here touch'd Sicilia : and from him 
Give you all greetings, that a king, at friend, 

Can send his brotlier : and, but infirmity 

(Which waits ujion worn times) hath something seiz'd 

His wish'd ability, he had himself 

The lands and waters 'twixt your throne and his 

Measur'd to look u))on vou ; whom he loves 

(He bade me say so) moie than all the sceptres, 

And those that bear them, living. 

Leon. O, my brothw, 

(Good gentleman I) the wrongs I have done thee stir 
Afresli within me ; and tliese thy offices. 

So rarely kind, are as interpreters 

Of my ^hind-hand slackness ! — Welcome hither, 

As is the spring to the earth. And hath he too 
Expos'd this paragon to the fesuful usage 
least, ungentle) of the dreadful Neptune, 

To greet a man not worth her painx; much less 
The adventure of her person ? 

FU). Good my lord, 

She came from Libya. 

Leon. Where the warlike Smalus, 

That noble honour'd lord, is fear'd and lov'd ¥ 

Flo. Most royal sir, from thence ; from him, whoee 
daughter 

yoL. IV. u 
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Hie teue pmoUim'd pAiting nidi her : tbenoe 
^ pnMpeioni wuth-wiad friendly) we here enee'd, 
To execute the che^ my iethw gave me. 

For vieiting yoor lughi^ : My train 
I have from your Sicilian eboiee diemiee'd ; 

Who for Bohemia heo^ to ngnify 
Not only my eucceee in Libya, eir. 

But my arrival, and niy wife'*, in lafety 
Here, where we are. 

Leon. The Ueeied go^ 

Purge all infection from our air, whilst you 
Do climate here ! You have a holy fidher, 

A graceful gentleman ; againct wh^ person. 

So sacred as it is, I have done liu : 

For which the Heavens, taking angry note, 

Have left me issueleee ; and your flither 's bleae’d 
(As he from Heaven merit* it) with you, 

Worthy his goodncm. What mi^t I have been. 
Might 1 a em and daughter new nave look'd on, 
Such goodly things as you ! 

Enter a Lord. 

Lord. Most noble sir, 

That which I shall report wHl hear no credit 
Were not the proof so nigh. Please you, great sir, 
Bohemia greets you from himself by me : 

Desires you to attach his son ; who has 
(His dignity and duty both east off) 

Fled from his fether, from his ht^aes, and with 
A shepherd's daughter. 

Leon. Where 's Bohemia 9 speak. 

Z/ordL Here in your city ; I now came from him : 
1 speak amaaedly ; and it tecomes 
My marvel, and my msssnge. To your oontt 
Whiles he waa hast'ning, (in the eibium, it seems, 

.Of this fair couple,) meets he on the way 
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I The father of thii seeming lady, and 
I Her brother, having both their coimtry quitted 
I With this young prince. 

j Flo. Ckmillo has betray’d me ; 

I Whose honour, and whose honesty, till now, 

Endur’d all weathers. 

Lord. Lay 't so to his charge ; 

1 He ’s with tlie hing your father. 

Leon. Who? Camillo? 

I Lord. Camillo, sir ; 1 spake with him ; who now 
Hob tliese jxior men m question. Never saw 1 
I Wretches so quake : they kneel, tliey kiss tlie earth , 
Forswear themselves as often as tliey speak : 

Bohemia stops his ears, and threatens them 
With divers deaths in death. 

I Per. O, my poor father ! - 

The Heaven sets spies uikiu us, will nut liave 
Our contract celebrated. 

Leon. You are married? 

Flo. We are not, sir, nor are we like to be ; 

The stars, I Bee, will kiss the valleys first : — 

The odds for high and low ’s alike. 

I L€071. My lord, 

Is this the daughter of a king ? 

Flo. She is, 

When once she is my wife. 

' Leon. That once, 1 see, by your good fothcc'i 
speed. 

Will come on vwy slowly. I am lorry, 

I Most sorry, you have broken from his liking, 

Where you were tied in duty : and as sorry. 

Your choice is not so rich in worth as beauty, 

I That you might well ei^y her. 

Flo. Dear, look up : 

I Though Fortuny visible an enemy, 

Should chaM u% with my father, power no jot 

n 2 



A WINTER'S TALK. 


[Arr V. 


IM 

Hath the to cfaanf^ mir love*. — *ll«*eech you, lir, 
Reinomber Bince you ow’d no more to tiin« 

Than I do now : with thought of such affections, 

Step forth mine advocate ; at your request. 

My father will grant preciotis tilings as trifles. 

Leon. Would he do so, 1 ’d beg your iireciuus mis 
trem, 

Which he counts but a trifle. 

PauL Sir, my liege, 

Tour eye hatli too much youUi in ‘t: not a month 
’Foie your queen died, siie was more worth sucii gazes 
Than what you look on now. 

Leon. I tliouglil of her, 

Even in these looks 1 motle. — But your petition [to Fi.o 
1 Is yet unaiuwer'd : 1 will to your futlier; 

Your honour not o'erthrown by your desires, 

I am friend to diem, and you : upon which crraiitl 
I now go toward him ; therefore follow me, 

And nuuk what way I mdee : Come, good my loid 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE li.—TTio same. Before the Palace. 

Enter Autolycvs and a Qentleman. 

Aut. 'Beseech you, sir, were you present at tliis rela- 
tion f 

1 Gent. 1 was by at the opening of tlie fardel ; heard 
the old shepherd deliver the manner how he found it : 
whereupon, after a little amasedness, we were all com- 
manded out of the chamber ; only this, metliought I 
heard the shepherd say he found the child. 

AuL I would most gladly know the issue of it. 

I Gent. 1 make a broken delivery of tbe business : — 
But the changes 1 perceived in the king and Camillo 
were very notes of admiration: they seemed almost, 
with staring on one another to tear the cases of their 
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eyes ; ihere was speech in tlieir dumbness, language in 
their very gesture ; tliey looked as tliey had heard of a 
I world ransomed, or one destroyed : A notable passion 
' of wonder appeared in tliem : but tlie wisest l)etx)lder, 
that knew no more but seeing, could not say if the im- 
; portance" were joy or sorrow ; but in the extremity of 
die one it must needs be. 

Enter another Gentleman. 

Heie comes a gentleman, that, happily, knows more : i 
I The news, Rogero ? 

I 2 Gent. Nothing but bonfires : The oracle is ful- j 

I filled ; the king's daughter is found : such a deal of ' 

I wonder is broken out within diis hour, diat ballad* j 

makers cannot lie able to express it. 

' Enter a third Gentleman. ' 

i Here comes die lady Paulina's steward ; he can deliver 
you more. — How goes it now, sir? this news, which is 
called true, is so like an old tale, that the verity of it is 
I in strong suspicion : Has the king found his liei^ 

3 Gent. Most true ; if ever truth were pregnant by 
circumstance ; that which you hear you ’ll swear you 
•ee, there is such unity in the proofs. The mantle of 
queen Hermione ; — her jewel aoout the neck of it : — 

! the letters of Antigonus, found with it, which they know 
to be his character : — the majesty of die creature, in re- 
semblance of die mother ; — die affection of nobleness, 
which nature shows above her breeding, — and many 
I other evidences, proclaim her, with all certainty, to be 
i the king’s daughter. Did you see the meeting of the 
I two kings f 

I 2 Gent, No. 

I 3 Gent. Then liave you lost a sight, which was to be 
I seen, cannot be spoken of. There might you have be* 

I * Importaiice— 'import. ^ 
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hdd one joy crown another ; so, and in luch nuumo:, 
that it sorrow wept to take leave of them ; for 

their joy waded in tean. 'Hiere was catting up of eyes, 
hold^ up of handi ; witli countenance of tuch dit> 
traction, tmt diev were to be known liy garment, not 
by Ikvonr. Our king, being ready to leap out of him> 
aelf for joy of liu found daughter; os if tliat joy ware 
now become a lots, criet, O, diy mother, tliy mMbcr 
then aakt Bohemia forgiveness; then embraces his 
son-in-law ; tlien again worries he his daughter, with 
clipping her; now he tlismks the old shepherd, which 
stands by, like a weatber-4iitten conduit of many 
kingi^ leigns. 1 never heard of such another encounter, 
which lames report to follow it, and undoes description 
to do it 

2 Gent. What, pmy you, became of Antignnus, that 
carried hence the child ¥ 

8 Gent. Like on old tale still ; which will have mat- 
ter to rehearse, though credit be asleep, and not an ear 
open :<Ci« was tom to pieces with a b^r : this avouches 
sliepherd's son ; who lias not only lus innocence 
(which seems much) to justily him, but a liandkerchief, 
and rings, of his, th^ Paulina knows. 

1 Gent, What became of his hack, and his followers ? 

8 GenL Wracked, the same instant of their master's 
death ; and in the view of the sheplierd : so that all tlie 
instrunMOts, which aided to expose die child, were even 
then lost, when it was found. But, O, the noble com- 
bit duU, 'twixt joy and scmtiow, was fought in Paulina! 
She had one eye ^clined for the loss of her husband ; 
another elevated that the oracle was fulfilled : She 
lifted the princess from the earth ; and so locks her in 
embracing, as if die would pin her to her heart, that she 
loigkt no moK be in danger of losing. 

1 Gent. The of this act was worth the au- 

dience of kings and princes ; for by such was it acted. 
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8 Gent. One of tiie prettieit touches of all, and tliat 
' which angled for mine eyes (caught die water, though 
not the flm), was, when at the relation of the queen*8 
death, with the manner how ^ came to it, (bmvely 
confessed, and lamented by the king,) how attentive- 
ness wounded ills daughter ; till, from one sign of do- 
lour to anotlier, siie did, wi^ an “ alas ! ” I would fain 
say, bleed tears ; for, I am sure, my lieort wept blood. 

{ Who was most marble tliere changed colour; some 
swooned ; all sorrowed : if all the world could have 
seen it, tlie woe had been universal. . 

1 Gent. Are they returned to the court ? 

3 Gent. No : the princess hearing of her mother's sta- 
tue, which is in the keeping of Paubna, — a iiiece many 
years in doing, and now newly penormed by that rare 
Italian master, Julio Romano; who, had he himself 
eternity, and could put breath into his work, would be- 
guile nature of her custom, so perfectly he is her ape : 
he so near to Hermione hath done Hermione, that they 
I eay, one would sjieak to her, and stand in hope of an- 
I Bwer : thither, with all greediness of affection, are they 
I gone ; and there diey intend to sup. 

2 Gent. I thought she had some great matter there in 
hand ; for she hath privately, twice or tlirice a day, ever 
since the death of Hermione, visited that removed bouse. 
Shall we thither, and wi^ our company piece the re- 
joicingt 

I 1 Gent. Who would be thence that hat the benefit of 
j access t every wink of an eye, some ilew grace will be 
I bom : our alMence makes us unthrifty to our knowledge. 

I Let 'g along. [Exeunt Gentlemen. 

I Aut. Now, had 1 not the dash of my former life in 
! me, would preferment drop on mv head. I broi^t the 
; old man and his son aboard the prince; tola him 1 
i heard them talk of a fardel, and I know not what ; l^ 
j he at that time, overfund of the shepherd's daughter, (m 
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ne then took Ikt to br,) wlio began to be mncli Boa-eick, 
and himaelf little better, extremity of weather oontmu- 
ii^, thia mysterr remained undiacoxcred. But H ia all 
one to me ; for had 1 been the finder out of thia aecret, . 
it would not have relialied among my otlier diacredita. 

Enter Shepherd and Clown. 

Here come those I have done good to againat will, 
and alreerly apiiearing in tlie bloaaoma of their mtane. i 
Sk^. Come, boy ; I am past more children, but tliy I 
aona ojmI daughters will be all gentlemen bom. 

Clo. You are well met, sir: You denied to fight witli { 
me tlua other day, because I was no gentleman bom : I 
See you these clothes f say, you see them not, and think 
me still no gentleman bom : you were best say tliese i 

robes ore not gentlemen bom. Give me tlie lie ; do ; j 

and try whetlier 1 am not now a gentleman bom. I 

^ti^. I know you are now, air, a gentleman bora. j 
Clo. Ay, and liave been to any time these foiu 
hours. 

Sh^. And to liave I, boy. 

Clo. So you have : — but I was a gentleman bom be- 
fore my fat^ : for the king a son took me by the hand, 
and cadled me, brother ; a^ then the two kings called 
my father, brother ; and then the prince, my brotlier, | 
and the princess, my sister, called my father, father ; 
and so we wept : and there was the first gentlemanlike 
tears that ever we died. 

SA^. We may live, son, to shed many more. 

Ch, Ay ; or else 't were liard luck ; being in so 
preposterous estate as we are. 

Aut. 1 humbly beseech you, sir, to pardon me all 
the faults I have committed to your worship, and to 
give me your good report to the prince my master. 

SAep. Prith^ son, do ; for we must be gentle, now 
we aie gentlemen. 
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Clo. Thou wilt amend tliy life t 

Aut. Ay, an it like your guoil worshi]). 

Clo. Gire me fliy liand : I will sweat to the prince, 
thou art as honest a true fellow as any is in Bohemia. 

Shep. You may say it, liut not swear it. 

Clo. Not swear it, now I am a gentleman? Let 
boors and franklins say it, 1 *11 swear it. 

Hhep. How if it be false, son? ' 

Clo. If it be ne’er so false, a true gentleman may j 
swear it, in the behalf of his friend : — And I ’ll swear i 

to the prince, thou art a tall fellow of thy hands, and | 

I that thou wilt not be drunk ; but I know, thou art no ! 

tall fellow of thy hands, and that tliou wilt be drunk ; 

' hut I 'll swear it : and I would thou wouldst be a tall i 
fellow of tliy hands. 

I Aut. I will piore so, sii, to my power. 

J Clo. Ay, by any means prove a tall fellow : If I do 
not wonder how thou daiest venture to be drunk, not 
being a tall fellow, trust me not. — Hark ! the kings 
and the ])rince8, our kindred, are going to see the , 

I queen’s picture. Come, follow us : we ’ll be thy good i 
j masters. [^ount. 

j SCENE III. — The same. A Room in Paulina's 
' House. 

Enter Leontes, Pomxeneb, Florixet., Perujta, 
Cauillo, Paulina, Lords, and Attendants. 

Leon. O grave and good Paulina, tlie great comfort 
That I have had of thee ! 

Paul. Wliat, sovereign sir, 

I did not well, I meant well : All my sen ices 
You ha-ve paid home : but that you have vouchsaf d, 

With your crown’d brother, and these your contracted 
Heirs of your kingdom^ my poor houie to visit ; 
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I It if a lurpliu ol* your grace, which never 
Uy life may last to amwer. 

! Leon. O Paulina, 

We honour you widi trouble : But we came 
To Me the ftatue of our queen : vour gallery 
I Have we paai'd through, not without mucli content 
! In many aingularities ; but we saw not 
' That wUch my daughter came to look upoiv ^ 

I The atatue of her mother. 

! Pavl. Ab she liv'd peerlecs, 

! So her dead likeness, 1 do well believe, 

I Excels whatever yet you look'd uTwn, 

Or hand of man ^th done ; tlierefore 1 keej) it 
I Lonely, apart : But here it is : prepare 
To see the life as lively mock'd, os ever 
Still sleep mock'd death : bdiold ; and say, 't is well. 

[PauLiWA tmdratDB a curtain^ and disroeers a stahte. 
1 uke yoiir silence, it the more shows oft 
I Tour wander : But yet s])eak ; — first, you, my Hegs. 

' Comes it not something near f 

Leon. Her natural posture ! — 

Chide me, dear stone ; that 1 may say, indeed, 

Thou art Hermione : or, rather, thou art she, 

In thy not chiding $ for she was as tender 
As infancy, and grace. — But yet, Paulina, 

Hermione was not so much wrinkled ; nothing 
So aged, as this seems. 

P^. O, not by much. 

Paul. Bo much the more our carver's excellence ; 
Which lets go by some sixteen years, and makes lier 
As she liv'd now. 

Leon. As now she might hasre don^ 

So much to my good comforL as it is 
Now piercing to my soul. O, thus she stood, 

Sven wi& s^ life of majesty, (nana life. 

As now it coldly stands,) when first I woo'd her ! 
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I am aclianrd : Does not the stone r^uke me, 

For being more stone than it t — O, royal piece, 

There 's magic in thy majesty, which has 
My evils conjurM to remembrance ; and 
From thy admiring daughter took the spirits, 

Standing like stone with thee ! 

Per. And give me leave ; 

And do not say 't is superstition, that 
I kneel, and then im])lore her blessing — Lady, 

Dear queen, that ended when I but began, 

Give me that hand of yours to kiss. 

J^aul O, patience : 

The statue is but newly fix'd, the colour *s 
Not dry. 

Cam, My lord, your sorrow was too sore laid on •, 
Which sixteen winters cannot blow away, 

So many summers dry : scarce any joy 
Did ever so long live ; no somiw, 

But kill'd itself much sooner. 

Pol. Dear my brother. 

Let him that was the cause of this have power 
To take off so much grief from you, us he 
W ill piece up in himself. 

Paul. Indeed, my lord, 

If I had tliought the sight of my poor image 
Would thus have wrought you (for the stone is mine), 

I ’d not have show'd it. 

Leon. Do not draw the curtain. 

Paul. No longer shall you gaze on 't j lest your fancy 
May think anon it moves. 

Leon. Let be, let be. 

Would I were dead, but that, methinks, already* — 

* Tisek uDderstaads this—'* Would I were dead," if that 

could re*animate Heruilone— ** but that— methinks— already " 
the sculptor has done it — ^made her breathe— given her motion' 
— “ what was he that did make it ?" U is scarcely neoesmry to 
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What vu he that did make it f — Soe^ my lortl, 

Would YOU not deem it breath'd T and that those veins 
Did Yerily bear blood f 

Pol. Masterly done : 

Hie very life seems waim upon her lip. 

Leon, Tlie fizure of her eye lias motion in 't, 

As we are mock'd with art. 

Paul. 1 11 draw ilie carton; 

My lord s almost so far transported that 
He II tliink anon it lives. 

Leon. O sweet Paulina, 

Make me to think so twenty years togetlier : 

No settled senses of the world can match 
The pleasure of tliat madness. Let 't alone 

Paul. I am sorry, sir, 1 have thus far stirrM yon : 
hut 

1 could afflict you furiliet. 

Leon. Do, Paulina 

For this affliction lias a taste as sweet 
As any cordial comfort. — Still, methmks, 

There is an air comes from her : What fine chisel 
Could ever yet cut brcatli ? Let no man mock me. 

For I will kiss her. 

PauL Good my lord, forbear ; 

Tlie ruddiness upon her lip is wet ;* 

You’ll mar it, if you kiss it; stain your own 
With oily minting : Shall I draw the curtain f 
Leon. No^ not mese twenty yean. 

Per. So long could I 

Stand by, a looker-on. 

ooajeetare how LeoDtes would lia\e closed the sentence ; fur the ! 
alirupt breaking off is one of those touches of nnture wHh which 
Shakspeie knew how to ghe passion an eloquence beyond I 


* It b clear from the context, althoush by ttatve a picture 
was Bometimes meant, that the image of Paulina was a fainted 
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Paul. Either forbear. 

Quit jHeaently the cha|iel ; or resolve you 
Fur more amazement If you can beliold it, 

I 'll make the statue move indeed ; descend, 

And take you hy the luind : but tlten you 'll tbiiik, 
rWhich I pmtest against,) 1 am assisted 
By wicked j)Owers. 

Leon. What you cun make her do, 

1 am content to look on : what to s])eak, 

I am content to hear ; for 't is as cosy 
To make her B))eak, as move. 

Paul. It is reejuir'd 

You do awake your futtli: Then, all stand still . 

On Those that think it is unlawful business 
1 am about, let them de]mrt. 

Leon. Proceed ; 

No foot shall stir. 

Paul. Music ; awake her : strike. — [Mmic. 

'T 18 time ; descend j be stone no more ; approach ; 
Strike all tliat look u])on with marvel. Come; 

1 'll fill your grave up ; stir ; nay, come away ; 
Bequeath to deatli your numbness, for from him 
Dear life redeems you. — You perceive she stirs ; 

[Her. comes down from the pedestal. 
Start not : her actions shall be lioly, as. 

You hear, my spell is lawful : do not shun her, 

Until you see her die again ; for then 

Y^ou kill her double: Nay, piesent your liand : 

When she was young you woo’d her ; now, in age. 

Is she become the suitor ! 

Leon. O, she 's warm ! [En\hracing her. 

If this be magic, let it be an art 
Lawful as eating. 

L*ol. She embraces him. 

* Os. We understand this as, let us go on The king In* 
mediately adds ** proceed," 
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Cam, She hangs about his neck ; 

If she pertain to lift, let her sneak toa 

PoL Ay, aiMl maxe \ nuuuftet where she has liv'd, 
Or, how stnl'n firum the dead ! 

PauL Tliat she is living. 

Were it but told you, should be hooted at 
Like an old tale ; but it appears she lives. 

Though yet she speak not Biark a little while 
Please you to inteipoee, ftir madam ; kneel, ^ 

And my your mouier's blessmg. — good lady ; 
Our Persia is found. 

[iVesentin^ Pan., who kneels to Hkh. 

Her. You gods, look down, 

And from your sacred vials pour your graces 
Upon my daughter's head ! — ^Tell me, mine own, 
Where hast thou been preserv'd f where liv'd f how found 
Thy father's court t for thou shalt hear, that l,-~> 
Knowing by Paulina, tliat the oracle 
Gave hope thou wast in being,-<— have preserv'd 
Myself to see the iuue. 

Paul. Tliere 's time enough fhr that , 

Lest they desire, upon this push, to trouble 
Your joys with like relation.—^ together. 

You precious winners all ; yonr exultation 
PaitAe to every one. 1, an old turtle, 

Will wing me to some widier'd bough, and there 
My mate, that *a never to be found again, 

Lament till I am lost. 

Leon. O peace, Paulina ; 

Thou shouldst a husband take by my consent 
As 1 by thine, a wife : tliis is a match, 

And niade between 's by vows. Thou hast found mine ; 
But how, is to be question'd : for 1 saw her, 

As 1 thought, dead ; and have, in vain, said many 
A prayer upon her nave : 1 11 not seek far 
(Tor 1^, 1 partly know bn mind) to find thee 
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An honourable huiband : — Come, Camlllo, 

And take her by the luuid : whoie worth, and honeety, 

li ricldy noted ; and here juetifled 

By UB, a mir of kingB. — Let ’■ from this place. — 

What Y— l»ok ujxm my broilier : — ^botli your pardons, 
Tliat e'er 1 put between your holy looks 
My ill suBpiciou. This your 8on>in-law, 

And son imto tlie king, (whom Heavens directing,) 

1b troth-plight to your daughter. — Good Paulina, 

Lead ub from hence ; where we may leisurely 
Each one demand, and answer to his part 
Perform’d in tliis wide gap of time, since first 
W e were dissever'd : Hastily lead away | Exeunt. 
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INTRODUCTORY REMARKS. 

I 

' This comedy imnds the first in the folio collection of 
1623, in which edition it was originally published. The 
original text is printed with singular correctness ; and 
if, with the exception of one or two ol>\ lous typographical 
errors, it had continued to be lepnnted without any 
change, the world would have possessed a copy with the 
mint-mark of tlie poet upmi it, instead of tlie clipped 
and scoured impression that bears the name of Steevens. 

So much has been written on ‘ Tlie Tempest,' and so 
iiimecesaary is it for us to analyse the plot or dwell on 
I the charms of Uie ))oetry, tliat we sliall liere content our- 
I selves with presenting our readers with some of the pe- 
' culiar and original views of Franx Horn, translated 
I I'rom his * Sliaksperes Schauspiele erlautert.* This very 
acute and lively critic sets out by observing that nothing 
was more common in Uie early romantic literature than 
the imaginatjou. of adventures in a desert island, in a 
far distant <lo^|9|U ' This consideration alone, we think, 
is sufficient us little solicitous to localize the 

scene of Prq^m's island, or to seek for any particular 
incidents that may have suggested to Shaks|iere a story 
with a storm and a shipwreck. Horn then proceeds 
tlius: — 

** The beginning takea our fancy wholly a prisoner. 
We see a ship nearing the island, driving along in the 
greatest danger amid storm and tempost, and struggling 
I as with a last effort against the fatal summons. Here, 
ifiaoed in immediate oontoet, ore aovereigni and iheir 
heirt with rude boatswaine, sailors^ and jesters, the 
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! venud old nun with Uie blooming ywith, affriglit with ; 
I wit, dmperation with imyer. Ne%’eithe1c«t, (lie effect ' 

! of this focne is not entirely tragic : we are too nmch 
occu|ned widi the jussing evenU, — we see how they ile> 
velop die unonnouncwl cliaracters, — and the liglit- 
ninga of wit flasli so strongly lietween the lightnings of 
heaven as to give us no time to bestow on any ^aiticii- 
lar individual a directly tragical melancludy feeling ; 
tor no sooner have we had' this glance than two noble 
beings immediately vouchsafe to speak to us, and quiet 
us as to the fate of the shipwrecked personages who have 
interested us so much. 

** These are tlie lord of the island and his daughter. 

In Praspero we luve a delineation of iteculiar profun- 
dity. He was, once, not altogetlier a just prince, nut , 
IhcinmgUy a just man ; but be hail tlie disposition to 
be both. Hu soul thirsted after knowledge ; liis mind, 
sincere in itself, after love ; and his toncy, after tlie se- I 
crets of nature: but he fugot, wliat a jirince should 
least of all forget, that, upon, tliis moving earth, BU]ie- 
rior acquirements, in order to stand firmly, must be 
ezercis^ carefully ; that die if fuU of enemies 

who can only be subdued by R '^mibcliftil power and 
prudence, and tliat in certain attiuftions the armour 
ought never to be put off. Thus it became easy for his 
nearest relation, his brother, with tlie help of a powerful 
neighbouring king who could not resist the offered but 
unjustiflablq advantage^ to depose him from his duke- 
dom. But as the pure morab of the prince, although 
they were perhaps but lazily exercised in behalf of his 
tabjects, neverth^eM acquired their iov^ and the 
•ouiper not daring to make an attack cm the lives of the 
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fallen, Pr(M])ero saved himself, his daughter, and a part 
of his magical books, u|ion a desert island. Here he 
becomes, what, in its higliest sense, lie luul not ybt been, 
a father and prince His knowledge extends. Nature 
listens to him, perhaps because he learned to know and 
love her more inwardly. Zephyr-like spirits, full of a 
tender frolicsome luimoui) and rude earth-bom gnomes, 
are comiielled to serve him. The whole island is full of 
wonders, but only such as the fancy willingly receives, 
of sounds and songs, of merry helpers and comical tor- 
mentors ; and Prosjiero shows his great human wisdom 
})articulai1y in the manner with which he, as the spi- 
ritual centre, knows how to conduct Ins intercourse with 
fi lends and foes. First, wdlh his daughter. Miranda 
IS his highest, his one, his all ; nevertheless Uiere is 
Msihle a ceitain elevation, a solemnity, in his behaviour 
towards her, — peculiarities wliich, even witli the deepest 
love, the severely tried and aged man easily assumes. 
Invleed, much as the pure sense of his daughter must 
have long cheered him, he deems it good to relate to her 
now for the first time the history of his earlier luflerings, 
when he has naaatety over, and the power to punish, his 
adversaries. 

“ Towards Ariel, the airy spirit thirsting for freedom, 
ProBpero is strict and friendly, praising and blaming at 
the proper time ; for a moment angry, but only when he 
thinks he perceives ingratitude. Towards Caliban he is 
a most complete Oriental despot ; and, knowing that he 
has to do with a miscreatedjbeing, whom only * stripes 
may move, not kindness,’ he treats him accordingly. 

“ Caliban, who, in spite Jus imperfect, brutish, 
and half-human nature, as the son of a witch, is some- 
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i thing marrellfMiily exciting, ontl a« pretender to the 
fOTcragnty of the iatond •umeCiiing ridiruloiuly lub- 
I lime^ luu l)een copaiderad by every one as an inimitable 
I chaimcter of the most powerful poetic fancy ; and tlie 
more the character is investigated, tlic more is our at- 
tention rewarded. VTlth all bis bnitish }«Dn|n.^es, 
our feelings towards him never rise to a Uioronglniatied 
We find him only laugiiably horrible, and as a marvel- 
lous though at Ijotlom ^ feeble monster highly interest- i 
ing, for we foresee from tlie first that none of his threats 
I will lie Aliened. i 

I “ Opjjoseil to him stands Ariel, by no means an etlie- | 
I real, featureless angel, hut as a real airy and frolicsome I 
I spirit, agreeable and open, but also capricious, roguish, ! 

and, with his odier qualities, somewhat mischievous. | 
! He is thank All to ProB{jero for his release from tlie most 
confined of all confin^ situations, but his gratitude is 
not a natural virtue (we might almost odd not an airy | 
virtue) ; therefore he must (like man) be sometimes | 
reminded of his debt, and li^d in check. Only the 
promise of his freedom in two days restoref him again 
to his amiability, and he then finds pleasure in exe- 
cuting the plans of his master witli a delightful acti- 
vity. 

" The puxe poetry of nature and genius inspires us ; 
and wheirwe hear Prosperu recite Ids far too modest 
epilogue^ after laying down his enclianted waud, we 
have no widi to turn our minds to any frivolous 
thoughts, for tlie magic we have experienced was too 
charming and too mighty not to be enduring." 

The coDclusioD of critique will find on echo 

ill every reader or.xpectator of ‘ The Tempest.' 
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AN Island. 


THE TEMPEST. 


ACT I. 

I SCENE I.— On a Ship at Sea. A Storm, toUh 
Thunder and Lightning. 

EnUr a Slii{>-mniitei ami a Boatswain. 

Master. Boatswain, — 

' Boats. Here, master : What cheer i 

Master. Good: S{)eak to the marineis : fall to 't 
laiely," or we run ourselves aground: bestir, bestir. 

[Exit. 

Enter Mariners. 

Boats. Heigh, my hearts; cheerly, cheerly, my 
! iieaits ; yare, yuie : Take in the tOMail : Tend to the 
master’s whistle. — Blow till thou burst thy wind, if 
loom enough ! 

Enter Ai.onbo, Sebastian, Antonio, Feudinand, 

I Goneai.o, and others. 

Ahn. Good boatswain, have care. Where’ s the 
master ? Play tlie men. 

Boats. I pray now, keep lielow. 

Ant. Where is the master, boson 

“ Tarely, the adverb of yare, quick, ready. Yare la used 
wveral ftmee by Shakspere as a sea-term (which it was), but 
uot exclusively so. 

^ In tile first edition (1683) Antonio here uses the sailor's 
Word boson, instead of the more correct ** boatswain,” which is 
put in Uio mouth of the King of Naples. 
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Boo&. Do Toti not Itmr him T You mar our laiiuur : 
Keep jour cabins : You lio assist the storm. 

Gan, Nay, good, lie patient. 

Boats. When the sea is. Hnice! What care tiiese 
roarpTB for the name of kingf To cabin : silence; 
trouble us not. 

Gon. Good ; yet remember wliom thou hast alioartl. 

Boats. None tliat 1 more lo\e tliaii mysm You 
are a counsellor ; if you can command these elements 
to silence, and work the peace of the present, we will 
not hand a rojjc more; use your autiiurity. If you 
cannot, give thanks you have liveil so lung, and make 
yourself ready in your caijin for the mischance of tiie 
hour, if it so liap. — Clieerly, good hearts. — Out of our 
way, 1 say. 

Gon. 1 have great comfort from this fellow : mc- 
thinks he hath no drowning mark upon him ; his cum* 
pleaien is perfect gallows. Stand fut, good fate, to 
nil hanging ! make the rope of his destiny our cable, 
for our own doth little advantage ! If he be not bom 
to be hanged our case is miserable. \Exeunt 

Bs<iUer Boatswain. 

Boats, Down with the tofimast; yue; lower, lower, 
bring her to try with main-course. \A cry tostAtn.] 
A plague upon this bowling I tliey are louder than tlie 
weather, or our oflBoe.*— 

Me-esUsr Sebastian, Antonio, and Gonzalo. 

Yet again f what do you here f Shall we give o'er and 
drown ? Have you a mind to sink ? 

Seb. A o' your throat I you bawling, blaspbem* 
4Mi^ incharitable dog ! 

Boats. Work you, then. 

Ant. Hang, cur, liang ! you whoreson, kifolent noise- 
nudwr, we are Ibm afraid to be drowned dian thou art. 

* Our cjflce is here ased la the saws ef our business, whidi 
was essentially noisy. 
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Gon. I ’ll warrant him for* drowning ; though the 
ship were no stronger than a nut-shell, and as looky ai 
an unstanched wench. 

Boats. Lay her a-hold, a-luild : set her two courses j 
Tff tc sea again la\ her off. 

Lntcr Mariners, tcet 

Mar. All loM ’ to pravers, to prayers ' all lost ' 

[Exeunt. 

Boati What, must our mouths b«* cold? 

Gon. The king and prince at prayers! let us assist 
tlietn, 

Fur our case is as theirs. 
iSe6. 1 am out of patience. 

A 7 it. We are merely ^ cheated of our lives by drunK* 
anls. — 

Tins wide-cliopi)M rascal ; — 'Would thou mightst lie 
drowning, 

The washing of ten tides ' 

Gon. He ’ll be hang’d yet ; 

Though every drop of water swear against it, 

And ga|ie at wid'st to glut® him. 

[A cwfuaed noise ictfAml — Mercy on us’ 

Wc split, we split! — Farewell, my wife and children 
Farewell, brotlier ' We sjilit, we split, we split ! — * 

Ant. Let ’s all sink with the king. [Exit. 

i>cb. Let ’s take leave of him [Exk. 

Gon. Now would 1 give a thousand furlongs of sea 
for an acre of barren ground ; long heath, brown furse,* 

” Ftfi drowning is on account of drowoing. 

'• ab»olatel>. . To swallow. 

These vanuus esclamutious, which are given to Gonialo, 
rhould he considered to be s)>okeu by no determinate chorac* 
ters. They form part of the " confbsed noise within." 

• In Harrison’s ‘ Description of Britain,’ prefixed to Holliwlied, 
we find, Brome, beth, Arte, brakes, whlnnes, ling," — all eha 
rocteristlcsof " barren ground." But ’• long heath" and ** mtrti 
furze’' are quite intelligible, and oTe much more natural than 
an enumeration of many vaiione wild plants. 
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saytliiDg : Tlie wilU above be done ' but I would fain 
die a di^ death. } Exit. 

8CENE The hland: before tiie CeUof 

I Pros{«ro. 

Enter Prospbko and Miuanua. 

} Mira. If by your art, my dearest fatlier, y^ have 
Put the wild waters in this roar, allay tliem : 

The sky, it seems, would pour down stinking pitch, 

But that the sea, mounting to the welkin's cheek, 

, Dashes the fire out. (>, 1 hai'c suffer'd 

With tliose that 1 saw suffer' a firave vessel. 

Who had no doubt some noble creature* in her, 

Dash'd all to pieces. (), the cry did knock 
Against my very heart ! Poor souls * they jierisliM. 

Had I been any god of [Xiwer, I would 
Have sunk the sea within tlie eartli, or e'er ^ 

It should tlie go(xl ship so have swallow'd, and 
The fraughting*^ souls within her. 

Pro, Be collected ( 

No more amazement : teil^our piteous heart, 

There 's no harm done. 

Mtra. O, woe the day ! 

Pro. No harm* 

1 have done notliing but in care of thee, 
fOf thee, my dear one ! thee, my daughter!) who 
Art iraiorant of what tliou art, nought knowing 
Of whence I am ; nor that I am more better 
OHuui Prospero, master of a full poor cell, 

And thy no greater fadier. 

* Creature. Miranda means to say that, in addition to those 
she taw suffer ,^tho *' poor souls ” tluU perished,— the eommon i 
sailors. — there ass no doubt some supenor person on boa*d^ 
some noble creature. 

Or e’er — livfoTe, sooner thjin. 

f FraKpAttep— constituting the draught, or freight. 
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' Mira. More to know 

Did never meddle witli iny tbought*. 

Piv. ’T 1 * time 

1 should inform thee farther. Lend tliy hand, 

AihI pluck my magic garment from me. — So; 

[/.ay It down his mantle. 
Lu* tliere iny art — AVijic tliou thme eyes; have com- 
fort. 

The direful Hjx'ctacle of the wrark, which touch'd 
The \ory \ irtue of coiii{ias8iun in thee, 

1 have with bucli jirovision in mine art 
So safely order'd, that there is no soul — 

No, not so much ])eidition us an hair. 

Betid to any cieature in the vessel 

Inch thou hcard’st cry, which thou saw'st sink. Sit 
dou n ; 

For thou must now know farthci. 

Mila. You have often 

Begun to tell me what I am ; hut stopp'd 
And left me to a bootless inquisition ; 

Concluding, “ Stay, not yel.” — 

Pro. The hour ’s now come ; 

The very minute bids tliee ope thine eai ; 

Obey, and lie attentive. Canst tliou remember 
A time before we came unto this cell i 
1 do not tliink diou canst ; for then thou wost not 
I Out three years old.* 

Mzra. Certainly, sir, 1 can. 

' Pro. By wliatf by any other house, -or jiersonl 
Of anything the image tell me that 
Hath kept with thy remembrance. 

Mira. ’T is far oil’; 

I And rather like a dream than on assurance 
That my remembrance warrants : Had 1 not 
Four or five women once that tended met 
Pro. Thou hadist, and more, Miranda : But how is it 
* Quite three yews old. 
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That thi* Iitw in thy mind Y What Ke it tluw vim 
In the dark backwaM and abjrcm of time f 
If thou nmember'et aught ere tliou cani'st iiere. 

How thon oam’et here thou mayit. 

Jlvra. But tliat I do noL 

Pro. Twelve year eince, Miranda, twelve year lince 
Thy fatlicr waa duke of Milan, and 

A prince of |w)wer. . 

Mira. Sir, are not yim my fathff t 

Pro. Tliy nioUier wai a piece of virtue, and 
She laid th^ wait my daughter ; and tiiy father 
Was duke of Mdan ; and hia only heir 
And princeai no wone iiiueiL 

Mvra. O, the heavena ! 

What foul play had we, that we came from thence ¥ 

Or blened was 't we did ¥ 

Pro. Both, botli, my girl *, 

By foul play, aa thou aay’at, were we heav'd thence ; 
But bleaaedly faolp hither. 

Mira. O, my heart bleeda 

To think o’ the teen* that 1 have turn'd you to^ 

Which ia from my remembrance ! Pleaae you, farther. 

Pro. My brother, and thy imcle, call'd Antonio, — 

I pray thee mark me that a brother alumld 
Be ao perfidious ;^be whom, next thyself, 

Of all the world 1 lov’d, and to him put 
The manage of my state, aa, at that time, 

Torough all the aign^es it waa the first, 

And Proapero the prime duke, being so reputed 
In dignity ; and ror the liberal arts 
Without a parallel : those being all my itudy, 
l^e government I cast upon my brotlier, 

And to my state grew stranger, being transported, 

And rapt in secret studies. Thy false unole~ 

Dost thou attend mef 
Mira. Sir, most beedfiilly. 

• rrea—worrow. 
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Pro. Being once perfected 1 k>w to grant luits. 

How to deny them i wliom to advance, and whom 
To trosii* for overtopping ; new created 
'hie creatures t^t were mine, 1 lay, or chang’d them, 
Or else new funn’d them ; having lx)th the key 
Of oflicer and oflice, set all hearts i’ tli* state 
To what tune [ileas’d his ear ; that now he was 
The ivy whicii had hid my princely trunk, 

And suck'd my venlure out on 't. — Thou altend'st not. 

Mn-a O good sir, 1 do. 

Pro. I pray thee, mark me. 

I fhus neglecting worldly ends, all dedicated 
To closeness, and the tiettering of my mind 
With that, wliich, but by being so retir’d, 

O'er-jinz'd all jxijiular rate, in my false brother 
Awak'd an evil nature : and my trust, 

Like a good parent, did beget of him 
I A falsehood, in its contrary os great 

.As my trust was ; which liad, indeed, no limit, 

A confidence sans bound. He being thus lulled, 

I Not only witli what ray revenue yielded, 
j But what my power might else exact, — like one 
] Who having unto truth, by telling of it, 

Made such a simier of his memory, 

I To credit his own lie, — he did believe 

He was indeed the duke ; out of the snbititutioD, 
j And executing the outward face of royalty, 

! With all prerogative : — Hence his ambition growing, ~ 

I Dost tliou hear ? 

Mira. Your tale, sir, would cure deaflieis. 

Pro. To have no screen brtween this part he played, 
I And him he play’d it for, he needs will be 
j Absolute Milan ; Me, poor man I my library 


A troth is a term still In use among hunters, to denote a 
1 leather, couiiles. or any oUier weight, fastoaed ttmiul 
^ ^ when his spsi^ is superior to the rest of Um 
paeK : i. uhen he overtops them, when he hunts too (|Hiolu 



in 


TBB TKMPEKr. 


[Act 1 


Wn duktdim large enough ; of teinixiral royaiuet 
He thinks tne now incafi^le . confedenites 

^ he was for swa; witli the king of Naples 
1\> gire him annual tribute, do him liomage ; 

Sul^ect hu coronet to his crown, and Iwnd 
The dukedom, yet unliow'd, (alas, jioor Milan !) 

To roost ignoble stooping. 

Mira. O the heavens ^ 

Pro. Mark his condition, and the event; then tel I im 
If til is might be a brother. 

Mira. I should sin 

To think but noldy of my gramlmother : 

Good womlis lui\e lx)me iiad sons. 

Pro. Now Uie coiuhtion. 

This king of Naples, being an enemy 
To me inveterate, hearkens my brother's suit ; 

Which was, that he, in lieu** o* the premises 
Of homage,'^ and 1 know nut how much tribute, 
Should inesently extirpate me and mine 
Out of the duk^om *, and confer fair Milan, 

With all the honours, on my brother : Wliereon, 

A treacherous army lei led, one midnight 

Fated to the purpose, did Antonio open 

Ihe gates of Milan ; and, i* the dead of darkness, 

The ministers for the purpose hurried thence 
Me, and thy crying s^f 

Mira. Alack, for pity ! 

I, not remeral/riug how I cried out men, 

Will cry it o'er again : it is a hint, 

That wrings mine eyes to "t. 

Pro. Hear a little furtlier, 

And then I 'll bring thee to the present business 
Which now 's upon us ; without the which, this story 
Were most impertinent. 

* In Utm — ^In consldt ntlon of, in exchange for. 
^^JT^prssMMi of htimage, 8cr.~the circumstances of homage 
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j Mira. AVIierefore did they not 

I That hour destroy us f 

Pro. Well demanded, wench ; 

j My tale ])royokes tliat question. Dear, tliey durst ntrt 
(So clear the love my people bore me) ; nor set 
A mark so bloody on the business ; but 
With colours fairer painted tlieir foul ends. 

In few, they hurried us aboard a bark ; 

Bore us some leagues to sea ; where they prepar’d 
' A rotten carcase of a butt,* not rigg'd, 

Nor tackle, sail, nor mast ; the very rats 
' Instinctively have quit it ; there they hoist us. 

To cry to the sea that roar’d to us ; to sigh 
' To the winds, whose pity, sighing hack again, 

Did us but loving wrong, 
i Mira. Alack ! what trouble 

I Was I then to you ! 

I Pro. O ! a cherubim 

I Tliou wast that did preserve me ! Thou didst smile, 

I Infused witli a fortitude from heaven, 

When I have deck'd the sea with drops full salt ; 
Under my burthen groan’d ; which rais’d in me 
An underroing stomach, to bear up 
Against what should ensue. 

Mira. How <»me we ashore f 

Pro. By Providence divine. 

Some food we had, and some frosh water, tliat 
A noble Neapolitan, Oonzalo, 

Out of his charity (who being then appointed 
Master of this design) did give us ; with 
Rich garments, linens, stuffs, and necessaries, 

“ Butt Is the reeding of the origlno.! copies. Whether the 
idea of a wine-butt was literally meant to be conveyed may be 
questionable ; but the Word, as It stuuds in the original, gives 
us the notion of a vessel even more insecure than the most 
rotten boat. 

^ Deck'd. In the glossary of tiie Cnivm dialect we iind that 
to deg is to sprinkle. 

VOL. IV. K 
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Wbidi allot loirt ■hotiai muob; olliu gniflww, 
Knovii^ 1 ]or*d my booki^ be ftiiiiHh!'d om, 

Fram inlw own library, witb Tolumte that 
1 niae abovt ny dnkedam. 

Mira. *Would 1 might 

But ever tee that man! 

PrOk Now 1 ariee : — 

Bit etill, and bear Um laat of our Mweonow.^ 

Here in tbit idand we aniv'd ; and here 
Have 1, thy echoolmaeter, made thee more piolU 
Than other pcinoeei can, that have more time 
For vainer houn^ and tuton not eo carefuL 
iftra. Heavena thank you for *t! And now, 1 piay 
you,eir, 

S P'or atill \ ie beating in my mind,) your reaaon 
br laiaiug this aea*otunn t 
Pro. Know thus far forth. 

^ accident most stsangc^ bountiAil Fortune, 

1^ my dear lady,* mine auemim 

Brought to this snare : and by my premience 
1 find my senith doth depend u|ion 
A most auspioious start whose influence 
If now 1 court not, but omit, my fortunes 
Will ever alter droop.— -Hem cease more queetioDS} 
Thou art indinM to sleqi; *l is a good dulnesi^ 

And s^ve it way ir-l know tibou const not choom, 

[Mwanna tleqa. 

Come away, servant, come i I am ready now } 
Approach, my Arids oome. 

Haler Ajtiu. 

ArL All hail, gnat master! grave air, hail ! 1 come 
To aneww thy beet pleoeure } be t to fly, 

Tb swim, to dive into the fli^ tollde 


satseiflu U Fertaae, aow Fwe 


* JhwawaaoplMgf The 
foas^heiwUfidkd^ 


4oink II.] 


THE lEMPBHT, 


isi 


On the curl'd cloudi j to tliy ttronR bidding task 
Ariel, and all his quality. 

Pro. Host tliou, spirit, 

Perlbrm'd to yioint the tempest tlmt 1 t^dellieef 
A n. To every article. 

I liourded the king's ship : now on the beak, 

Now in the waist, the deck, in every cabin, 

1 flam'd amatement : Sometime I *d divide 
And bum in many places ; on the toiimast, 

Tlie yards, and Ixiwsprit, would 1 flame distinctly, 
Tiien meet, and ioin : Jove's lightnings, the precursors 
O' llio dreadful tiuinder-claps, more momentary 
And sight-outrunning were not : The fire, and cracks 
Of sulphurous roaring, tlie most mighty Neptune 
Seem to liesiege, and make his bold waves tremble, 
Yea, his dread trident sliake. 

Pro. My brave spirit ! 

Who was so Arm, so constant, tliat this coil 
Would not infect hii reason f 
Ari. Not a soul 

But felt a fever of the mad, and play’d 
Some tricks of desperation : All but mariners 
Plung'd in the foaming brine, and quit tlie vessel, 

Then all a-fire with me : the king's son, Ferdinand, 
With liair up-staring, (then like r^ds, not hair,) 

Was the first man that leap'd ; cried, Hell is empty, 
And all tlie devils are here.” 

■Pro. Why, that 's my spirit ! 

But was not this nigh shore? 

Art. Close by, my master. 

Pro. But are they, Ariel, safe f 
Ari. Not a hair perish’d ; 

On their sustaining garments not a blemish, 

But fresher than befote ; and, os tliou bad’st me. 

In troops I have dispers’d them ’bout the isle : 

The king's son have 1 landed by himself; , ; r 
Whom 1 left cooling of fiie air with siglis, 

K 2 
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In an odd angW of die ialo^ and sitting, 

Hu anna in Ais aad knot 

Pro. Of thr king*! dii}i, 

TTie maiinm, say, Iww tiiou liaat du]wa*d, 

And all die rest o' die fleet. 

Ari. Safely in hurliour I 

la die king'a ahip ; in the deep nook, where onot ' 

Thou call'dat me ap at midnight to fetch ddkv \ 

From the still-tez'd Bcrmootliea, diere ahe 'a hid : 

'Die nuurinera all under hatches stow'd ; 

Whom, with a cluum joiird to dieir auffer'd lalwur, 

1 have left aaleeii : and for the rest o' die fleet, 

Which 1 disperan, they all liave met again ; 

And are upon the Mediterranean flote. 

Bound sadly home for Naples ; 

Supposing that they saw the king's ship wrack'd, 

And his great person periaii. 

Pro. Ariel, thy charge 

Exactly is perform'd ; but diere 's more work : 

What is the time o' the day f 
Ari. Past the mid season. 

Pro. At least two glasses : The time 'twixt six and j 
now H 

Must by lu both be spent most preiuously. 

Ari, Is there more toil f Since thou dost give me pains, I 
Let me remember thee what diou hast promis'd, J 

Which ii not yet perform'd me. 

Pro. How now ^ moody ? j 

What if 't thou const demand ? 

Ari. My liberty. I 

Pro. Before the time be out f no more.* | 

Ari. 1 pridiec 

Remember, 1 have done thee worthy service ; 

Told thee no lies, made thee no mistakingi, serv'd 
Withou, or grudM, or grumblings : thou didst promise 
To bate me a ftill year. 

* Ifo more. We understand this,— say no more. 
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i Pro. Du«t thou forget 

From what a torment I did fVee thee t 

An, No. 

i Pro. Thou dost ; and think'it it much to tread tiw 
J oo*e 

j Of toe Halt deep ; 

I To run upon the sliarp wind of t)ie north ; 

I To do me busmess in the vein* o' die eortli, 

I Whai it Id bak'd witli frost. 

I Ari. I do not, sir. 

I Pto. Tlioti liest, malignant thing! Hast thou forgot 
The foul witch Sy corax, who, with age and envy, 

Was grown into a hoop f hast thou fingot her f 

An. No, sir. 

Pro. Thou hast : Where was she bom? speak } tell me. 

Art. Sir, in Argier. 

Pro. O, was she so ? 1 must, 

Once in a month, recount what tliou hast been, 

Which Ihou forgetl’st. This damn'd witch, Sy corax, 
For mischiefs manifold, and sorceries terrible 
To enter human hearing, from Argier, 

Thou know'st, was banish’d ; for one thing she did 
They would not take her life : Is not this true t 

Ari. Ay, sir. 

Pro. This bine-eyed hag was hither brought with 
child, 

I And here was left by tlie sailors : Thou, my slave, 

I As tliou leport'st thyself, wast tbendier servant : 
j And, for thou wast a spirit too delicate’ 

I To act her earthy and abhorr'd commands, 

I Refusing her grand bests, she did confine thee, 
j By help of her more potent ministers, 

' And in her most unmiiigable rage^ 
j Into a cloven pine ; within which rift 
I Imprison’d, thou didst painfully remain 
j A dozen years, within which space she died, 

And left thee there; where tliou didst vent thy groans, 
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Am iSut mili-wliflda ttrilw : Tlien wai thif UIoimI 
^ve for the ion that alio did litter hoe, 

A freckled wbdp, ha|;-hom) not honour'd with 
A human diape. 

Ari. Yea; Caliban her M»n. 

Pro. Dull thing, 1 say so ; lie, that Caliban, 

Whom now 1 keep in aervice. Thou liesi know^al 
What torment 1 did find thee in : thy groa^. 

Did make wolvea liowl, and penetrate tlia breaati i 

Of ever-angry bean : it waa a torment | 

To lay upon tlie damn'd, which Bycorax | 

Gould not again undo ; it waa mine art, 

When I arriv'd, and heanl thee, that made gape ' 

'Die pine, and let thee out. 

Aru 1 thank tliee, maater. 

Pro. If thou more murmur'at, 1 will rend an oak. 

And peg tliee m hia knotty entraila, till 
Thou haat howl'd away twelve winters. 

Ari. Pardon, master , 

1 will be correapondeiit to command, 

And do roy ajinting gently. 

Pro. Do ao ; and after two days 

I will diacliarge thee. * 

Ari. 'Diat 'a my noble inaater ! 

What ahall I dof aay what : what ahull 1 dof 
Pro. Go make thyaelf like a nymph o' the sea ; 

Be aubject to no aight but thine and mine ; inviaible 
To eve^ eyeball else. Go, take thia aha|ie, 

And hidier come in 't : go, hence, with diligence. 

[Exit Ariel 

Awake, dear heart, awake ! thou haat alept well : 

Awake ! 

Mira. The atrangeneM of your atory put 
Heavineas in me. 

P!ro. Shake it off : Come on ; 

We 'll viait Caliban, my alave, wlio never 
Tielda ua kind onawer. 
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Mira. T u a villain, sir, 

I do not love to look on. 

Pro But, as ’t is, 

We cannot miss him : he does make out fire, 

Fetch in our wood, and serves in offices 
That profit us. What bo ! slave ! Caliban ! 

Thou earth, thou ! speak. 

Cal. There ’s wood enough within. 

Pro. Come forth, I say; there '» otlier business for 
tliee ; 

Come, thou tortoise ! when ! “ 

Re-enter Ahiel, like a water-nymph. 

Fine apjiarition ’ My quaint Ariel, 

Hark in thine ear. 

An. My lord, if shall be done. \^Exii, 

Pro Thou |)oisonou8 slave, got by the devil hirosdl' 
U|)on thy wicked dam, come forth I 

EfUer CAniBAN. 

Cal. As wicked dew as e'er my mother brush’d 
With raven's foatlier from unwholesome fen, 

Droi) on you both ! a south-west blow on ye, 

And blister you all o'er. 

Pro. For this, be sure, to-night thou shalt have cram] s, 
Side-stitches that shall pen tliy breath up ; urchins 
Shall, for that vast of night that they may work, 

All exercise on thee : thou shalt lie pinch'd 
As thick as honeycomb, each pinch more stinging 
Tlian bees that made them. 

I must eat my dinner. * 
This island 's mine, by Sy corax my mother, 

W/iich thou tak’st from me. When thou earnest first, 
Thou strok’dst me, and mad’st much of mo ; wouldst 
give me 

Water witii berries in ’t; and teach me how 

fPhe»~-KO expression of greet impatienae. 
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To name the bigger light, and liow tiic lets. 

That bum by day and niglit : and then 1 lov'd thee, 

And sbow'd thee all (he (qualities o' llic uli\ 

The frerii spriDgs, brine-niU, barren {ilace, and fertile ; I 
Coned be I tliat did to ! — All tiie cliarmt 
Of Sycorax, toads, beetles, bats, light on you 
For I am all the tuLijectt that you have, 

Which first was mine own king ; and here you sty 
In this ban! rock, whiles you do keep from me 
The rest of the island. 

Pro. Thou most lying slave, j 

Whom stripes may move, not kindness : 1 have us'd ditr. | 
Filth as tliou art, with human care ; and lodg'd tliee 
In mine own cell, till thou didst seek to violate 
The lionour of my child. 

Cai. O ho, O ho ! — 'would it bad been done ! 

Thou didst prevent me ; 1 had peopled else 
Tliis isle with Calibans. 

Pro. Abhorred slave ; 

Which any jirint of goodness will not take, i 

Being callable of all ill ! 1 pitied fiiec. 

Took pains to make Uiee sp^, taught tliee each Lour 
One thing or other : when thou didst not, savage. 

Know thine own meaning, but wouldst gabble like 
A thing most brutish, 1 endow'd thy purposes 
Witli words that made them known : But thy vile race, 
Though thou didst learn, had tliat in 't whicli good na> 
tures 

Could not abide to be with ; therefore wast thou 
Deservedly confin'd into this rock, 

Who hodst deserv'd more than a prison. ' 

Cal. You taught me language ; and my profit on 't 
Is, 1 know how to curse : tlie plague rid you, 

For learning me your language ! 

Pro. Hag*seed, hence ! ' 

Fetch us in fuel ; and be quick, thou wert best, | 

To answer other business. Siirugg'st thou, malice 9 
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If tL\m neglect'st, or dost unwillingly 

What 1 command, I 'll rack tliee witli old cramps ; 

Fill all thy bones widi aches ; make thee roar 
Tliat beasts shall tremble at tby din. 

Cal. No, pray thee ! — 

1 mnst obey : his art is of such power, \^Ande. 

It would control my dam's god, Setebos, 

And make a vassal of him. 

Pro. So, slave ; hence ! [Exit Cal. 

It»-entcr Akisl invisible^ playing and singing ; Fkr* 
oiNANO foUotoing him. 

Ariel's Song. 

Come unto these jellun sands. 

And then take hands ■ 

Coiirtsied when you have, and kiss'd. 

The wild waves whist, 

Foot it featly liere and there ; 

And, sweet sprites, the burthen bear. 

Hark, hark ! Bowgh. wowgh. 

The watch dogs bark : 

Bowgh. wowgn. {dtsperK^y 

An. Hark, hark I I hear 

The strain of strutting chanticleer 
Cry, cock-a-doodie-doo. 

Per. Where should this mtuic be ? i’ the air, or die 
earth f 

It sounds no more : — and sure it waits upon 
Some god of the island. Sitting on a bwk, 

Weeping again the king my father's wrack, 

This music crept by me upon the waters ; 

Allaying both their fury, and my passion. 

With its sweet air: tlience I have follow'd it, 

Or it hath drawn me rather : — But 't is gone. 

No, it begins again. 

Ariel sings. 

Full fathom five thy father lies : 

Of his bones are ooral nude | 

Those are pearls that were his eyes ; 

Nothing of him that doth fhde. 
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But doth sufla a M-chAnfa 
Into nmihifig rich and Btranin. 

Ben nymplii Imrly ring hie knell : 

[Bmrtken, lUnf-donr 

Hark I now 1 hear ihrai,— ding-dong, ball- 

Fer. The ditty does remember my drown'd father 
Thia is no mortal buainen, nor no aound 
Thai tlie earlii owea : — 1 hear it now alwA e me. 

Pro. The fringed ciirtaina of thine eye udt aiioe, 

And Kay, what thou aecat yond'. 

Mira. What is *t f a apirir 

Loid, how it looka aliout 1 Believe me, sir» 

It carries a brave form : — But ‘t ia a sjiirit. 

Pro. No, wench ; it eats, and sleeiw, and hath anil 

aensea | 

Aa we have, auch : Thia gallant, which thou seest. 

Was in the wrack ; and hut he 'a something stain'd 
With grief, that *b beauty's canker, thou mighlst < i1 
him 

A goodly person : he hath loat his fellows, 

And stnya aliout to find them. 

Mira. I call him 

A thing divine ; for nothing aatufal 
1 ever saw so noble. • 

Pro. It goes on, I see, [Aside, j 

As my soul prompts it :-^jiirit, fine sjiirit ' I j 1 free 
tliee 

Within two days for thia. 

Fer. Moat sure, die goddess 

On whom these airs attend ! — Vouchsafe my jirhyer 
May know if you remain upon this island ; 

And that you will some good instruction give. 

How 1 may bear me here : My mime request, 

Which I do last pronounce is, O you wonder ! 

If you be maid or nof 
Mira. ^ No wonder, sir) 

But oertunly a maid. 

Fer. My language ! heavois !— 
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1 am t)ie best of them that speak tliis speech, 

Were 1 but where 't is spokcii. 

Pro. How ! Ihe lK»t ? 

What wert tlion, if the king of Naj)les heanl thee? 

Per A single thing, as 1 am now, tliat wonders 
To liear tliee speak ot Naples : He does hear me ; 

And that he does 1 weep : myself am Naples ; 

VV^ho with mine eyes, never since at ebb, beheld 
The king inj father Avrack’d. 

Mira. Alack, for mercy ! 

Per. Yes, faith, and all Isis lords; tlie duke of 
Milan, 

And his brave son, being twain. 

7 Vo. The duke of Milan, 

And his more braver daughter, could control tliee, 

If now ’t were fit to do 't ; — At the firat sight [Aside. 
They have chang’d eyes ; — Delicate Ariel, 

1 'll set thee free foi this '~A word, good sir ; 

I fear you have done yourself some wrong : a word. 

Mt'ra. Why speaks my father so ungently ? This 
Is the third man tliat e'er 1 saw ; the first 
That e'er 1 sigh'd for : pity move my father 
To lie inclin'd my way ! ^ 

Per. O, if a virgin, 

And your aflect ion not gone forth, 1 '11 make you 
The queen of Naples. 

Pro. Soft, sir ! one word more. — 

They are botli in cither's powers ; but'thi8,Bwift business 
I must uneasy make, lest too light winning [Aside. 
Make the prise light.-— One word more ; 1 charge tliee, 
Tliat thou attend me : thou dost here usurp 
The name thou ow'st not ; and hast put tliyself 
U{)on this island, as a spy, to win it 
From me, the lo^ on 't. 

Par. No, as I am a man. 

Mira. There 's nothing ill can dwell in sncli a 
temple: 
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If the ill opirit have ao Ikir a Wum>, 

Good thiogo will strive to dw^l with 't. 

Pro. Follow me. - [To Fbrd. 

Speak not you for him ; he 's a traitor. — Ckmie. 

1 *11 manacle thy neck and feet together : 

Sea-water sbalt thou drink, thy fot^ sliall Im; 

Tlie fresh-brook uuiscle% wither'd roots, ami husks 
Wherein the acorn cradlcil : Follow. 

Fer. No , 

1 will resist such entertainment, nil 
Mine enemy has more power. 

' [ife dratriy and is c?iat'med from movnw 

Mira. O dear father, 

Make not too rasli a trial of him, for 
He *s gentle,^ and not fearful. 

Pro. What, I say, 

I foot my tutor ! sword up, traitor ; 

Wlio mak'st a sIkiw, but dar'st not strike, thy conscience 
I Is so possess’d with guilt : come from thy ward ; 

I For 1 can here disarm thee with this stick, 

And make thy weapon drop 

Mtra. Beseech you, father! 

Pro. Hence ; liang not oi^i^y garments. 

Mira. Sir, have pity ] 

I *11 be his surety. 

Pro, Silence ! one word more 

Shall make me chide thee, if not hate thee. What ! 
An advocate for an impostor! hush ! 

Tliou think'st there are no more sucli shapes as he, 
Having seen but him and Caliban : Foolish wench ! 
To the most of men this is a Caliban, 

And they to him are angels. 

Mira. My affections 

Are then most humble ; 1 have no ambition 
To see a goodlier man. 

■ hns here the scoie of high-boro, noble ^ end thete 

fore eouxsguoac. 
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Pro. Come on ; obey : [7b Fkud. 

Thy nerve* are in tiieir infancy again, 

And have no vigour in them. 

Fer. So tliey are : 

My spirits, as in a dream, are all bound up. 

My father's hiss, the weakness whir.li 1 feel, 

Tlie wrack of all my friends, or this man's threads, 

To whom 1 am sulidued, are but light to me, 

Might I but through my prison once a day 
Behold this maid : all comers else o’ the earth 
Let liberty make use of; 0 |)ace enough 
Have 1 in such a prison. 

Pro. It works : — Come on.-— 

Thou liast done well, fine Ariel ’ — Follow me. — 

[7b Fbro. and Mir. 
Hark, what thou else shall do me. [To Auif.i. 

Mira. Be of comfort ; 

My father ’* of a better nature, sir. 

Than he appears by speech ; this is unwonted, 

Whicli now came from him. 

Pro. Thou shall be as free 

As mountain winds : but then exactly do 
.\11 points of niy comman^. 

Ari. To the syllable. 

Pro Come follow : speak nut for him. [ Baieunt, 
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ACT 11. 

SCKNK L^Anothrr part o/thf hUmd. 

Enter Alonso, Skbantiak, Antonio, Gonsai4I 
Adrian, Francisco, aud otJura. 

Gon. 'Beseech you, sir, be mcarry : you luve causi. 
(So have wc all) of joy ; for our escape 
Is much Ijeyond our loss : Our hint of woe 
Is common ; every day, some sailor's wife, 

The masters of some merchant,* and the mercliant, 
Have just our tlieme of woe : but for tlie miracle, 

1 mean our preservatiou, few in millions 
Can speak like us : tlien wisely, good sir, weigli 
Our sorrow with our comfort. 

Alon. Prithoe, peace. 

Seb. He receives comfort like oold porridge. 

Ant. The visitor will not give him o’er so. 

Seb. Look, he ’s winding up the watch of his wit^ 
By and by it will strike. 

Gon. Sir, — *• 

aeb. One Tell. 

Qon. Wlien every grief is entertain'd that 's offer’d, 
Comes to the entertainer — 

Bob. A dollar. 

Qon. Dolour comes to him, indeed; you iiave spoken 
truer than you purposed. 

Seb. Tou have taken it wiselier than 1 meant you 
should. 

* Merchant Is here used for msrchaalreesael—merchsakmsn. 
The msslers of some ineichaDt’' signiQes, therefore, the 
owners of some trading venael ; but in the second instance the 
*' merchant” must mean the tradifr, whose goods are ventured 
in the merchantman. 
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Gon. Tliereforfl^ my lord, — 

4nt Fie, wliat a apaod^ft ia he of liia tmigua ! 
jllon. 1 prit}i<>e fl[)are. 

Gon. Well, 1 have done : But yet — 

Seb. He will be talking. 

Ant. Whiph, of Ije, or Adrian, for a good wager, fiift 
begtiia to crow i 
iHeb. The old cock. 

Ant. Thecockrel. 

Seb, Done: tlie wager? 

Ant. A laughter. 

Seb. A match. 

Adr. Tliough tliia island seem to be desert, — 

Seb. Ha, ha, lia ! 

Ant. So, you ’re paid.® 

Adr. Uninhabitable, and almost inaccessible, — 

Se6. Yet, 

Adr . Yet,— — 

Ant. He could not miss it. 

Adr. It must needs be of subtle^, tender, and delicate 
'emperance. 

Atit. Temperance was a delicate wencli. 

Seb. Ay, and a subtle *, as he most learnedly delivered. 
Adr. The air l^reathes upon us here most sweetly. 

Seb. Aa if it had lungs, and rotten ones. 

Ant, Or os ’t were ]»rfiim’d by a fen. 

Gon. Here is every dung advantageous to life. 

‘Ant. True ; save means to live. 

Seb. Of that there ’s none, or little. 

Gon, How lush^ and lusty the gn» looks! how 
green! 

® These words, we diink, belong to Seluistiau. The wsgei 
IS a laughter. AnUmlo bets that ** tlie cockvel " will crow 
Rrit. Adrian, the young man, does omw ; upon which SclMstlon 
laughs loudly, eaohUmlng. So yen ore paU.” 

^ Imh 4s affirmed by Henley to mean rank : by Malone, 
Juicy. We have still the lew word lasAy, as applied to u 
drunkard. 
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' lit 

Amt The ground, indeed, is lawnj. 

Sed, With an eye of green in *t.* , 

Ani, He vniaM not much. 

No ; be dotli hut mietake the truth totally. 

Gon. But the rarity of it is (which is indeed almost 
iMyond cndit; — 

Seb. As many vouched rarities are. 

Con. That our garments, being, as they were^drBu:kixl 
in the sea, hold, notwitlistanding, tlieir freshness, ai>d 
glosses ; being rather new dyed than stained with salt 
srater. j 

Ant. If but one of his pockets could speak, would it 
not say, he lies 1 

Seb. Ay, or very falsely pocket up his report. 

Gon. Methinks, our garments are now as fresli us 
when we put them on first in Afric, at the marriage ol 
the king's fair daughter Claribcl to the king of Tunis. 

Seb. 'T was a sweet marriage, and we prosper well in | 
our return. i 

Adr. Tunis was never graced before with such a pa- I 
ragon to their ^ueen. i 

Oon. Not since widow Dido’s time. ! 

Ant Widow 1 a pox o* that ! How came that widow 
int Widow Dido! 

Seb. What if he had said, widower ASneos toot good j 
lord, how you take it! I 

Adr. Widow Dido, said yout you make me study 
of that : She was of i^thage, not of Tunis. j 

Oon, This Tunis, sir, was Cartilage. 

Adr. Corthogef 

Gon. I assure you, Carthage. 

Ant His word is more than the miraculous harp. 

Seb. He hath rais’d the wall, and houses too. 

Ant. What impossible matter will he moke easy next 1 
Seb. I think he will carry this island home in his 
pocket, and give it his son for on apple. 

* M^qfereen—amge diade. 


